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PREFACE 


1rHIn a few months of the organization of His 
restored Church, the Lord directed that Emma Smith, wife 
of the Prophet Joseph Smith, should make a selection of 
sacred hymns for use by the Saints in their worshippin 
assemblies. “My soul delighteth in the song of the heart,” 
said the Lord in this revelation. “Yea, the song of the 
righteous is a prayer unto me, and it shall be answered 
with a blessing upon their heads.” Since those early days 
the singing of sacred hymns has been an important part 
of the meetings in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter- 
day Saints. 


Among members of the Church were inspired hymn 
writers. Many of their songs were sung in times of joy 
and sorrow, cheering the Saints in their pioneer journeys, 
and strengthening them in their trials and tribulations. 
They became characteristic of the missionaries of the 
Church who traveled far and wide, and were a source of 
faith and consolation, encouragement and strength. To- 
day as they are sung they add fervor to our meetings and 
provide inspiration for all who sing them or hear them 
sung. 


From time to time since the days of Emma Smith, 
various compilations of hymns have been made to meet 
the changing needs of the Church. This present book is 
the latest and probably the most complete yet made for 
general use among the Latter-day Saints. It is planned that 
this volume will be used for all adult gatherings in the 
a Another book is provided for young people and 
children. 


In this collection, in addition to arrangements pro- 
vided for general congregational singing, special arrange- 


ments of many of our favorite hymns are included for choirs, 
for men’s voices and for women’s voices. 


The work of compilation was done by the General 
Music Committee of the Church, under the guidance of 
the First Presidency and the Council of the Twelve. An 
effort was made to include all of the hymns which have 
become favorites with the members of the Church down 
through the years. In addition, a number of new hymns, 
both words and music, were written especially for this 
book. New settings have been provided for old words in 
some cases. A study was likewise made of great hymns 
used in the world at large, and some of these have been 
included in the volume. The entire work, including the 
preparation of the index, has been done with a view toward 
simplicity, in the hope that the book would mect the varied 
necds of the greatest number in the Church, 


The wide use of this book is earnestly recommended. 
It is hoped that these hymns will provide a means whereby 
faith, devotion, prayer, and other principles of the re- 
stored gospel may be taught. It is for that purpose it is 
provided. Musical directors, choristers and organists gen- 
erally are urged to keep this purpose in mind as they 
prepare music for our religious services, and plan such 
music as will contribute to an increase of faith among the 
people. 


SPENCER W. KIMBALL 

N. ELpon TANNER 

Marion G. RoMNEY 
First Presidency 


FOREWORD 


The hymns in this book are in four general classifi- 
cations: for congregation, choir, men’s voices and women’s 
voices. Except for those in the congregational section all 
hymns are designated as for “choir,” “men’s voices” or 
“ > *. ”» . 
women’s voices” under the hymn title. 


In the hymns arranged for men’s voices, the tenor, or 
C clef, is used for the two upper parts. In this clef 
middle C is found on the third space and the parts should, 
therefore, be played and sung one octave lower than if 
they were written in the treble clef. 


It will be noted by the index that many hymns are 
found in more than one arrangement. For this reason care 
should be taken that the organist uses the same arrange- 
ment as the singers and that the proper arrangement is 
used for the type of group singing it. For example: 
“women’s voices” would be used for Relief Society, or 
other groups of women; “men’s voices” for Priesthood 
gatherings; “congregation” and “choir” for use as indicated. 


SECTIONAL INDEX 


Congregation >i2)22..2an0r Dollt odt nn ual 1 to 222 
L's" zor abr hia Scents Resim «Sia ces Kolin di. ae Se dr 223 to 299 
Rs eee 800 to 346 


Come, Rejoice 


a - gain. 


to earth once more; 
his hand. 


-ior. None can stay 


glo - ry Speaks to earth 


of 
from heavy -en, Come 


King 
2. An - gels, mes - sen - gers 


3. Great, 


a 
wn 
3 
a 
B 
3 


1. Come, re - joice, the 


Joy - ous, won-drous strain. 
Price - less truths re - store, 


Cheer 


- ing ev-ery land. 


from heav - en, 
- va-tion, 


glo - rious gos- pel; 


out 


Now he brings to us _ sal 


Glad - some words ring 
Bring to men the 


of right, 
bove. 


is life, the truth, the way. 


Speaks to earth from heav’n a - 


love 


Truth bursts forth in ra - diant light, Show - ing all the path 
Let all hear who live to - day! This 
Sing, re - joice,the King of 


claim 


One and all his might pro - claim. 
One and all his might pro - claim. 


One and all his might pro - 


Z Abide With Me; ’Tis Eventide 


M. Lowrie Hofford H. Millard 
Reverently #=69 


1. A- bide with me; ’tis e~- ven-tide! The day is past and gone; 
2. A- bide with me; ’tis e- ven-tidel Thy walk to-day with me 
3. A- bide with me; ’tis e- ven-tide! And lone will be the night, 


> y 
I G 
: 


peo 
LA] 
ASS) 
of the eve-ningfall; The night 
Has made my heart with-in me burn, As I com-muned with thee. 
If I can-not com-mune withthee, Nor find in thee my light. 
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With -in myheart a  wel-come guest, With - in my home a - bide; 
Thy ear - nest words have filled my soul And kept me near thy side; 
The dark-ness of the world, I fear, Would in my home a - bide; 
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Sav - ior, stay this night with me; 


A Mighty Fortress 


Martin Luther 
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are great. 


His might and pow’ 


fall. 


4 All Creatures of Our God and King 
Francis of Assisi 
With exultation J=72 
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1, All crea-tures of our God and King, Lift up your voice and with us 
2. Thou rush-ing wind that art so strong, Ye  cloudsthatsail in heav’na- 
3. Thou flow-ing wa- ter, pure and clear, Make mu-sic for your Lord to 
4. Dear Moth-er Earth,who day by day Un - fold - est bless-ings on our 


ia! Al-le-lu Thou burn-ing sun with gold-en 
long, Al-le-lu - ial Al-le-lu - ia! Thou ris-ing morn, in praisere - 
hear, Al-le-lu - ia! Al-le-lu - ia! Thou fire so mas - ter - ful and 
ia! The flow’rs and fruit that in thee 
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beam, ‘Thou sil-ver moon with soft-er gleam, 
joice, Ye lightof evening find a voice, Al-le-lu - ia! Al-le- 
bright, That givesto man both warmthand light, Al-le- lu - 
grow, Let themhis glo-ry al -s0 show, 


5 As Swiftly My Days Go Out On the Wing 


1. As swift-ly my days go out on the wing, As on-ward my bark drifts 
2. Dark sor-row may come with man - y a sting; Stern tri -als in life my 
3. Till an-gels of light my sum-monsshall bring, Till up-ward with joy my 


o - ver the sea, 
por- tio may be, O Fa- ther in heav’n, this song will I sing: The 
spir - it shall flee, 


of my ref-uge is Thee, The rock of my ref-uge is Thee. 


Beautiful Zion for Me 
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Beautiful: Ziori for Me 


Chased are the tearsfrom thy face, shall de - part from thee 
God shall thy king-dom im - crease, - gels de-light in the 
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hen from thy pres - ence 
hen through the wide world 


"Midst. the world’s gran-deur I _— see Naught like my own moun-tain 
Naught on the land or the sea Charms like my own moun-tain 
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home, Beau - ti- ful Zi-on for me, like my 


own moun-tain home, Beau -ti- ful, beau-ti-ful Zi-on for me. 
own moun-tain home, Beau- ti- ful, beau-ti-ful Zi-on for me. 


home, Beau - ti- ful Zi-on for me, Naught like my 


Behold! A Royal Army 


Adam Geibel 
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sing 
And shout their j 


Shall praise hisname for - ev - er, And this shall be 


nal flash 
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fol - low their Com-mand - er, And 
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Cuorus Voices in unison 


Vic-to-ry, vic- to-ry,Through him that re - deemed us! Vie - to- ry, 


Behold! A Royal Army 


| 
vic - to-ry, Through Je - sus Christ our Lord! Vic - to + ry, 
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i 
vic - to- ry, vic- to- ry, Through Je- sus Christ our Lord! 
Through Je - sus Christ, Through Christ our Lord! 


8 God, Our Father, Hear Us Pray 


Annie Malin Arr. from Louis Gottschalk 
Worshipfully #=72 
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1. God, our Fa - ther, hear us pray; Send thy grace this ho - ly day; 
2. Grant us, Fa - ther, grace di- vine; May thy smile up- on us_ shine; 
3. As we drink the wa-ter clear, Let thy Spir - it lin - ger near; 


=a 


As we take of em - blemsblest, On our Sav- ior’s love we rest. 
As we eat the bro - ken bread, Thine ap - prov-al on us shed. 
Par - don faults, O Lord, we pray; Bless our ef - forts day by day. 


9 In Hymns of Praise 


Ada Blenkhorn A. Beirly 
Allegro ¢=100 
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1. In hymns of praise your voic - es raise To him who reigns on high; 
2. Be - neath his hand,at his com-mand,The shin-ing plan-ets move; 
3. The _lit - tle flow’r that lasts an hour, The spar-row in its fall, 
4. Then sing a- gain in loft - y strain To him whodwells on high; 
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Whose coun-sels keep the might-y deep, Who rul - ethearthand sky. 
To all be-low they dai - ly show His wis - dom and his love. 
They, too, shall share his ten - der care, He made and lovesthem all. 
To prayers you raise, and songs of praise,He sweet - ly will re - ply. 


And hum-bly bow be - fore him now, Our King for-ev - er - more. 


Copyright, 1896, by A. Beirly. 


10 Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 


Charles Wesley Henry Carey 
With exultation #=104 


1. Christ the Lord is isn to - day, 
2. Love’s re- deem - ing work is done, Al . 
3. Lives a - gain our glo-rious King; 


Raise your joys and tri- umphs high; 
Je - sus’ ag -o- ny is o'er. Al - le - lu = ial 


died our souls to save; 


Fought the fight, the 
Where, O death, is 


Sing, ye heav’ns, and earth re - ply, 
Dark -ness veils the earth no more. Al - le - lu = ial 
Where thy vic - to - ry, O grave? 


11 Come All Ye Saints and Sing His Praise 
Lorin F. Wheelwright 


Simply #=76 


taught the plan - ets 
his —_ grace, Who sent the Sav - ior 
king- dom in _ these 


4, In Zion let his name be praised 6. Ye nations of the earth, attend! 
Who has a feast prepared, Let kings and princes hear, 
The glorious gospel standard raised, And all the powers of darkness bend, 
The ancient faith restored. Messiah’s reign is near. 

5. Swift heralds, the glad news to bear, 7. The Savior comes! Ye Saints, be pure, 
O’er land and ocean fly; And fix your hearts on high; 
And to the wond’ring world declare Lift up your heads, rejoice, for your 


The message from on high. Redemption draweth nigh. 


12 Come, All Ye Saints Who Dwell on Earth 


William W. Phelps Old Tune 
, With simplicity d= 44 


1. Come, all ye Saintswho dwell on _ earth, Your cheer-ful voic-es raise; 
2. His love is great; he died for us; Shall we un-grate-ful be, 
3. The straightand nar-row way we've found! Then let us trav-el on, 
4, And there we'll join the heaven-ly choir And sing his praise a - bove, 
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grea' deem-er’s love to sing, And cel - e - brate his praise. 
Since he hasmarked a oad to bliss, And __ said,‘‘Come, fol - low 
Till we, in the cel - es - tial world, Shall meet where Christ is 
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Our great Re-deem-er’s love to sing, And cel - e- brate his praise. 
Since he hasmarkeda road to _ bliss, And said,“‘Come,fol-low me”? 
Till we, in the cel - es - tial world, Shall meet where Christis gone. 
While end-less a- ges roll a- round, Per - fect-ed by his love. 


12-A Sweet Is the Hour When Thus We Meet 


Evan Stephens 
1 Sweet is the hour when thus we meet 2 Sweet are the songs we gladly sing 
Around the sacred board, In harmony and love, 
And each the other kindly greet The echo of diviner things 
While worshipping the Lord, Heard in the courts above, 
And each the other kindly greet The echo of diviner things 
While worshipping the Lord. Heard in the courts above. 
3 Lord, may we have Thy Spirit pure 
To hallow every deed, 


That when we part we may be sure 
We have been blest indeed, 

That when we part we may be sure 
We have been blest indeed. 


13 Come, Come, Ye Saints 


William Clayton Old Tune 
Resolutely ¢=66 
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1. Come, come, ye Saints, no toil nor la- bor fear; But with joy 
2. Why should wemourn or think our lot is hard? ‘Tis not s0; 
3. We'll find the place which God for us pre-pared, Far a- way 
4. And should we die be - fore our jour-ney’sthrough, Hap - py day! 


your way. Though hard to you this jour-ney may ap- pear, 
all is right. Why should we think to earn a great re- ward, 
in the West, Where none shall come to hurt or make a - fraid; 
all is well! We then are free from toil and sor - row, too; 


There the Saints __ will 


With the just | we  shalldwell! But 


If we now shun _ the fight? 


strive Our use- less cares from us to drive; Do 
cour-age take; Our God will nev - er  us_ for-sake; And 
mu - sic ring, Shout prais- es to our God and King; A- 
spared a - gain To see the Saints their rest ob- tain, O 


this, and joy your hearts will swell- is 
soon we'll have this tale, to tell- ! is ! 
bove the rest these words we'll tell- All is well! all is well! 
how we’'llmake this cho - rus swell— i is 


14 Come, Follow Me 
John Nicholson 
Suppliantly ¢= 69 


1. “Come, fol - low me,” the Sav - ior said. Then let us 
2. “Come, fol - low me,” a sim ~- ple phrase, Yet truth’s su - 
8. Is it e - nough a- lone to know That we must 
4. Not on- ly shall we em - u - late His course while 


foot - steps tread, For thus a = lone can 

ef - ful - gent rays Are in these sim - ple 
fol - low him be - low, While trav -’ling thro’ this 
i i But when we're freed from 


| 
be one With God’s own loved, be - got - ten Son. 
words com - bined To urge, in- spire the hu - man mind. 
vale of tears? No, this ex - tends to ho - lier spheres. 
pres - ent cares, If, with a Lord we would be heirs, 


5 We must the onward path pursue 6 For thrones, dominions, kingdoms, powers, 
As wider fields expand to view, And glory great and bliss are ours 
And follow Him unceasingly If we, throughout eternity, 


Whate’er our lot or sphere may be. Obey his words, ‘‘Come, follow me.” 


15 Come, Go With Me, Beyond the Sea 


Cyrus H. Wheelock Arr. by Thomas C. Griggs 
Slowly é=56 
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1. Come, go with me, be-yond the sea, Where hap - pi-ness is true, 
2. Up - on those. ev - er-last-ing hills, And in the val-leys fair, 
3. There Is-rael’s sons, so long op-pressed,Are free and hap-py, too; 
4. There, too, are proph - ets, priests,and seers Who have the priest-hood’s pow’rs, 


Where Jo-seph’s land, blest by God’s hand, In - vit - ing waits for you. 
Be - side the murmur-ing moun-tain ills, We'll bow in hum-ble prayer, 
And daughters in true vir-tue dressed,A - wait to wel-come you, 
To guide our soulsthroughend-less years And light our dark-est hours; 


With joy~-ful hearts you'll un-der-stand The bless -ings that a - wait you there. 
And praise our God in joy-ful strains,That we are safe - ly gath-ered there. 
To greetyou with a  kin-dredhand, And with you ev - ’ry bless-ing share. 
Yea,truth,which light - ed E-noch’sband,Is free-ly giv- en to them there. 


I know it is the prom-ised land, My home, my home is there. 
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16 Come, Hail the Cause of. Zion’s Youth 


Bertha A. Kleinman 
Energetically ¢= 80 


1. Come, hail the cause of Zi - on’syouth, M. I. A., our Mit. A 
2. Be - neath her en-sign brave and free, MP 1.9, ou *™MST. A, 
3. Mid hills and plains ten thou-sand strong, M. I. A., our M. I oA 
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Come, hail her code of ev - ry truth, M. I. A., our M. Ty A 
A loy - al band is proud to be, M. T2"A;, our ¢M. TR’ A 
Come, push themight -y work a-long, M. I. A. our M. I. A 
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God’s bless-ings on each ward and stake; Let praise re-sound, let song a-wake 
As on and on and ev - er on, Whereser-vice calls us, we be - long; 
0 Thou Su-preme o’er worlds a - far, ’Tis thou who guides our top-most star, 


In ev - ‘ry heart that helps to make M. 


ioe 
While God’s ap-prov-al smiles up - on M,.. Isls 
0 praise be thine for all we are, M. I. A 


17 Come, Let Us Anew 


Charles Wesley James Lucas 
Resolutely ¢=72 
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1 let us a-new_ our jour-ney pur- sue, Roll 
2. Our life as a dream, our time as a_ stream Glide 
3.0 that each in the day of hiscom- ing may say, “I have 


round with the year And  onev-er stand still till the Master ap 
swift - ly a - way, Andthe fu - gi- tive mo-ment re - fus-es to 
fought my way through. I have fin- ished the work thou didst give me to 


pear. His a- dor -a-ble will let us glad-ly ful- fil, And our 
stay. “1 The ar-row is flown; “! the mo-ments are gone; The mil- 
do.” OQ that each from his Lord may re-ceive the glad word: Well and 
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tal - ents im-prove By the pa-tience of hope and the la - bor of 
len - ni - al year Presses on to our view and e - ter - ni - ty’s 
faith-ful - ly done; En-ter in-to my joy and sit downon my 


v 
love, By the pa-tience of hope and the la - bor of love. 
here, Press-es on to our view and e - ter - ni - ty’s here. 
throne, En - ter in - to my joy and sit down on my throne.” 


18 Come, Ye Disconsolate 


Thomas Moore 
Alt. by Thomas Hastings Arr. from Samuel Webbe 


Spirit of comfort ¢=80 
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1. Come, ye dis-con -so-late, wher-e’er ye lan - guish, Come to the 
2. Joy of the des -o- late, Light of the stray - ing, Hope of the 
3. Here see the Bread of Life; - wa-ters flow - ing Forth from the 


mer - cy seat, fer - vent - ly ; Here bring your wound-ed hearts; 
pen - i-tent, fade - less and ! Here speaks the | Com-fort - er, 
throne of God, pure from a - . Come to the feast of love; 
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here tell your an-guish. Earth has no sor-row that heaven can - not heal. 
ten - der-ly say - ing, “Earth has no sor-row that heaven can - not cure.” 
come, ey - er know-ing Earth has no sor-row but heaven can re -move. 


19 Come Along, Come Along 


William Willes A. C. Smyth 
Marching style é=100 


fe sree 


1, Come a-long, come a-long, is the call that will win, To lead us to 
2. Come to me, come to me, sweet- ly falls on the ear, The word of the 
3. Let us gov-ern by kind- ness and nev - er by force, All cheer -ing and 
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vir - tue, and keep us from sin; Most men can be led, but 
Lord full of com - fort and cheer, To bind up the bro - ken, the 
bright, like the sun in its course; O - he - dience be spring from each 
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few can be driv’n, In shun - ning per - di- tion, and striv-ing for heav’n. 
cap - tive set free, In the good time that’s com -ing, we hope soon to see, 
heart with a bound, And broth - er - hood flour - ish. the wide world a-round. 
2° : 
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Come a-long,come a-long, is the call that will win, In lead -i 
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21 Think not, When You Gather to Zion 


Eliza R. Snow John Tullidge 
Thoughifully o=84 
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1. Think not when yougath - er to Zi - on, Your trou-bles and 

2. Think not when yougath - er to Zi - on, That all will be 

3. Think not when you gath - er to Zi - on, The Saints here have 

4. Think not when yougath - er to Zi - on, The prize and the 


tri - als are through, That noth~-ing but com - fort and pleas - ure Are 
ho - ly and pure; That fraud and de-cep- tion are ban - ished, And 
noth-ing to do But tolook to your per- son-al wel - fare, And 
vic - to - ry won. Think not that the war-fare is end - ed, The 


con - fi- dence whol ~ ly se - cure: No, no, for the Lord our Re- 
al- ways be com-fort-ing you. No; those who are faith - ful are 
work of sal- va - tion is done. No, no; for the great prince of 


sub-stance, all tex - tures to try, To 
deem - er Has said that the tares with the wheat Must 
do - ing What they find to do with their might; To 


dark - ness A ten - fold ex - er - tion will make, When 
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waiting in Zi - on for you: No, no, ’tis de-signed as a 


Think not, When You Gather to Zion 


burn all the “wood, hay, and stub - ble,” The gold from the dross pur - i - fy. 
grow till the great day of burn- ing Shall ren-der the har-vest com-plete. 
gath - er the scat-tered of Is - rael They la- bor by day and by night. 
: sees you go to the foun- tain, Wherefree-ly the truth you may take. 


22 Come Unto Jesus 


O. P. Huish O. P. Huish 
Entreatingly J= 56 


4 
1. Come un- to Je- sus; Ye heav-y la - den, Care - worn and 
2. Come un- to Je- sus; He'll ev - er heed you, Though in the 
3. Come un- to Je- sus; He'll sure- ly hear you If you in 
4, Come un- to Je- sus from ev-’ry na - tion, From ev-’ry 


Vv 
by sin’ op - pressed; He'll safe- ly guide you 
dark - ness you've gone a - stray; His love will find you, 
meek - ness plead for his _ love; Oh, know you not that 
land and isle of the sea; Un - to the high and 


un - to that ha - ven Where all who trust him may rest, may rest. 
and gent-ly lead you From dark-est night in-to day, to day. 
an - gels are near you From the bright man - sions a - bove,a - bove? 
low - ly in sta- tion, Ev - er he calls, “Come to me, to me”. 
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23 Come, Ye Children of the Lord 


James H. Wallis Spanish Melody 
Joyously #=108 
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1. Come, ye chil-dren of the Lord, Let us sing with one ac -cord; 
2. 0 how joy -ful it will be, When our Sav - ior we shall see! 
3. All ar-rayed in spot-less white, We will dwell ’mid truth and light; 


Let us raise a joy -ful strain To our Lord who soon will reign 
When in splen-dor he'll de - scend, Then all wick-ed - ness will end. 
We will sing the songs of praise; We will shout in joy-ous lays. 


On this earth, when it shall be Cleansedfrom all im - iq - ui - ty; 
10) what songs we then will sing To our Sav - ior, Lord and King! 
Earth shall then be cleansedfrom sin. Ev - ’ry liv - ing thing there -in 


When all men from sin will cease, And will live in love and peace. 
(0) whatlove will then bear sway, When our fears shall flee a- way! 
Shall in love and beau-ty dwell; Then with joy each heart will swell. 


24 Behold Thy Sons and Daughters, Lord 


Parley P. Pratt Alexander Schreiner 
With devotion ¢=72 | 
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1. Be - hold thy sons and daugh-ters, Lord,On whom we lay our hands; 
2. Oh, now senddown the heavn-ly dove, Ando - ver-whelm their souls 
3. Seal them by thine own Spir - it’s pow’r, Which pur - i - fies from sin; 
4. In - crease their faith; con - firm their hope; And “ them in the way; 
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They have ful-filled the gos - pel word, And bowed at thy com-mands. 
With peace and joy and per - fect love, As lambs with-in thy fold. 
And may they find, from this goodhour, They are a-dopt-ed_ in. 
With com- fort bear their spir - its up, Un - til the per - fect day. 


25 Come, We That Love the Lord 


Isaac Watts Aaron Williams 


1. Come, we that love Lord, And let our joys be known; Join 
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knewour God, But 
3. The God who rules on high, And all the earthsur - veys— Who 
4, This might-y God is ours, Our Fa - ther and our Love; He 


in a song with sweet ac- cord, And wor - ship at his throne. 
ser- vants of the heav’n-ly King May speak theirjoys a - broad. 
rides up-on the storm-y sky And calms the roar-ing seas— 
will send down his heav’n-ly powrs To car - 7 us a - bove. 


26 Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd 
Mary B. Wingate William J. Kirkpatrick 
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Dear is the love that he gives them, 
lambs of his fold; Some from the pas-tures are stray - ing, 


“nine - ty and nine;” Dear are the sheep that have wan - dered 
ill; Lord, we will an-swer thee glad - ly, 


en 
- — 
ie AN. 


Hun - gry and help -less and 
Out in the des-ert to pine. 
“Yes, bless - ed Mas - ter, we i 


a 
le ie 


bers 
heart of the Shep - herd, Dear are his “oth - er” lost sheep; 


Shep-herd is seek - ing, Seek- ing the lambs that are _ lost; 
ear - nest-ly call - ing, Ten - der - ly plead-ing to - day: 
true un-der - shep - herds; Give us a love that is deep; 


eel 


Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd 


O - ver the moun-tains he fol - lows, O - ver the 
Bring -ing them in with re - joic - _ ing, Saved at such 
“Will you not seek for my lost ones, Off from my 


Send us out in - to the des, - ert, Seek - ing thy 


res - cue om has - tens, ( Bring-ing them back to the fold. 
(4th verse) 


well has - ten, } 
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a 8 Do What Is_ Right 


E. Kaillmark 


1. Do what is right; the day-dawn is break-ing, Hail - ing a 
2. Do what is right; the shack-les are fall- ing; Chains of the 
3. Do what is right; be faith-ful and fear-less; On - ward, press 


fu - ture of free -dom and light; An - gels a - bove us are 
bonds-men no long - er are bright; Light-ened by hope soon they'll 
on - ward, the goal is in sight; yes that are wet now, ere 


si - lent notes tak - ing Of ev-’ry ac - tion; do what is right! 
cease to be gall - ing; Truth go-eth on - ward; do what is_ right! 
long will be tear - less; Bless-ings a - wait you in do - ing what's right! 
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Do What Is Right 


God will pro-tect you; then do what is right! 


forth till to - mor- row; 


The Lord Be With Us 


Tracy Y. Cannon 


Anon. 


Stately &=92 


rest; 
ber calm and deep, 


the night En- fold our day of 
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8. The Lord be with us through the hours Of slum 


1. The Lord be with us 
2. The Lord be with us _ till 


talk Our hearts be near to God. 


ev-’ry home the guest. 
e’s sleep 


And guard his peo-pl 


- new our powers, 


friend - ly 


re 
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si - lent thought or 


In 
Be he of 
Pro-tect our homes, 


ev - ry home the guest. 


ly talk Our hearts be near to God. 


friend 


ev - ry heart the light, Of 


i - lent thought or 
of 


si 
he 


Pro - tect our homes, re - new our powers,And guard his peo-ple’s sleep. 


Be 


29 Come, Ye Thankful People 


Henry Alford George J. Elvey 
With gladness #= 104 


1. Come, yethank-ful peo-ple, come, Raise the song of har - vest home; 
2. All the world is God’s own field, Fruit un-to his praise to yield; 


All is safe - ly gath-ered in, Ere the win-ter storms be - gin; 
Wheat andtares to - geth - er sown, Un-to joy or sor-row grown; 


God, ourMak - er, doth pro- vide For ourwants to be  sup-plied; 
First the blade, and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap- pear; 


| a 

| 

Come to God’s own tem- ple, come, Raise the song of har-~ vest home. 
Lord of har-vest, grant that we Whole-some grain and pure may be. 


pt oe 


30 Earth, With Her Ten Thousand Flowers 


William W. Phelps Thomas C. Griggs 
Calmly #=80 


ten thou - sand  flowrs, Air, with 
2. Sounds a - mong’ the  vales and hills, In the 
3. All the hopes that sweet - ly start From the 


all its beams and showrs, Heav-en’s in - fi - nite ex - panse, 
woods and by the ills, Of the breeze and of the bird, 
foun - tain of the heart, All the bliss that ev - er comes 
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Sea’s re - splen-dent coun - te - nance, All a - round and 
By the gen - tle mur - mur stirred, Sa - cred songs, be- 
To our earth - ly hu - man _ homes, All the voic - es 


all a - bove, Bear this ree » ord, God is _ love. 
neath, a - bove, Have one cho + rus, God is _ love. 
from a- bove, Sweet - oe whis - per, God is _love. 


31 Ere You Left Your Room This Morning 


Mrs. M. A. Kidder W. O. Perkins 
Sincerely &=72 


1. Ere you left your room this morn - ing, Did you think to pray? 
2. When your heart was filledwith an - ger, Did you think to pray? 
' 3. When sore tri - als came up - on you, Did youthink to pray? 
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In 
Did you plead for grace, my broth - er, That youmight for-give an - 
When your soul was full of sor - row, Balm of Gil-ead did you 


the name of Christ, our Sav - ior, Did you sue for lov- ing 


oth - er Who  hadcrossed your way? how pray-ing rests the 
bor - row At the gates of day? 


will change the night to 
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32 Come, Sing to the Lord 


Gerrit de Jong, Jr. Gerrit de Jong, Jr. 
Joyfully ¢=126 


1. Come, sing to the Lord, His name to praise. He 
2. The _— proph - ets of old be - held this day, Its 
8. The keys of the priest - hood of our Lord To 


did raise A proph - et 
glo - ry told in won + drous lay; They saw our 
i re - stored Their bless - ings 


bless - ed 
of 


Far, Far Away on Judea’s Plains 


33 


Macfarlane 


J 


plains, 


love, 


would re - joice; 


from 


earth, good - 


earth, 


on 


to men, Peace 


will 


34 Father in Heaven 


Agnus S. Hibbard Friedrich F. Flemming 
Prayerfully #=100 
mf 


1. Fa - ther in heav - en, in thy love a - bound - ing, 
2. Filled be our hearts with peace be- yond com - par - ing, 
3. God of our Fa - thers, strength-en ev - ’ry na - tion 


Peace in thy world, joy to all hearts des - 
In thy great peace where on - ly is sal - 


| Hear these thy chil - dren through the world re- 
| 


ar 
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sound - ing, Loud in thy prais - es. Thanks for peace a - 


pair - ing. Firm is our trust in thee for peace en - 
i may the world its fu - ture spread be - 


# 


35 Farewell, All Earthly Honors 


Mary W. Bone William B. Bradbury 
Solemnly ¢=80 


1. Fare - well, all earth - ly hon - ors; I bid you all a - dieu; 
2: 1 want my name en- grav - en With all the right-eous ones, 
3. I’m will -ing to be has - tened And bear my dai - ly cross; 


, all sin - ful pleas - ures; I want no more of you. 
Who wor-shipGod the Fa - ther, Up - on ce - leg - tial thrones. 


Tm will - ing to be part - ed From ev-’ry kind of dross; 


I want my hab -i - ta - tion In that e - ter 
For such e - ter-nal_ rich - es, I’m will- ing to pass through 
En - dure the fier - y fur - nace, Till free from gui 


Be - yond the pow’rs of Sa - tan, Where sin can nev - er come. 
All need-ful trib - u - la - tions, And count them my just due. 
Till all al-loy is walt - ed And naught but gold re - mains. 
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There is sweet 


Farewell, All Earthly Honors 


There is sweet rest, There is sweet rest, There is sweet rest in heav’n. 


4, All earthly tribulations 5. There Christ himself has promised 
Are but a moment here; A mansion to prepare, 
And then if we prove faithful, And all who love and serve him 
A righteous crown we'll wear. The victor’s wreath shall wear. 
We shall be counted worthy Bright crowns shall then be given 
To mingle with the good, To all the ransomed throng, 
And minister in glory And glory! glory! glory! 
Before the throne of God. Shall be the conqu’ror’s song. 

36 God of Power, God of Right 

Wallace F. Bennett Tracy Y. Cannon 


Majestically o=72 | 
pp ae ee 
5 é a 


a Toa ee SS OE SA SA SET No 


1. God of pow- er, God of right,Guide us with thy priest-hood’s might; 
2. God of wis-dom, God of truth, Take us in our ea-ger youth; 
3. God of mer-cy, God of love, Let thy spir -it, like the dove, 


| ' Pay 


Forge our souls in liv - ing fire; Shape them to thy great de - sire. 
Lift us step by step to thee Throughan end- less min - is try. 
Touch and hum - ble, teach and bless As we serve in kind - li - ness. 


37 Up, Awake, Ye Defenders of Zion 


Charles W. Penrose Melody “Red White and Blue” 
Martial #«=104 N 
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1. Up, a-wake, ye de-fend-ers of  Zi- on! The foe’s at the 
2. By the moun-tains our Zi-on’s sur-round-ed; Her war - riors are 
8. Shall we bear with op-pres-sion for - ev - er? Shall we tame -ly sub- 


4, Though as-sist- ed by le-gions in - fer- nal, The plun - der -ing 


door of your homes; Let each heart be theheart of a li - on, 
no -ble and brave; And their faith on Je-ho - vah is found-ed, 
mit to thie foe, While the ties of our kin-dred they sev - er 
wretch-es ad - vance, With a host from the re- gions e - ter-nal, 


Whose pow-er is might-y to save. Op - posed by a 

And the blood of our proph-ets shall flow? No! the thought sets the 

We'll seat-ter their troopsat a glance. Soon“‘the King - dom” will 
| 


wrongs of Mis - sou - ri; For - get not the fate of Nau- voo. 
proud boast-ing _na- tion, Their num- bers, com-pared, may be few; 
heart wild-ly beat - ing; Our vows at each pulse we re - new: 
be  in-de -  pen-dent; In won-der the na- tions will view 


Un -  yield-ing and proudas he roams. Re - mem-ber the 


Up, Awake, Ye Defenders of Zion 
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When the God-hat-ing foe is be-fore you, Stand firm and be 
But their un - ion is known through cre-a - tion, And they’ve al - ways been 
Neer to rest till our foes are re-treat ing, And to be ev -er 
The  de-spised ones in glo-ry re-splen-dent; Then let us be 


and true, Stand firm and be faith- ful and true, 
and true, And they’ve al - ways been faith - ful and true, 
faith-ful and true, And to be ev - er faith- ful and true, 
faith - ful and true, Then let us  befaith- ful and true, 


Stand firm and be faith -ful and true; © When the God - hat -ing 
And they’ve al - ways been faith - ful and true; But their u - nion is 
And to be  ev- er faith -ful and true; Ne’er to rest till our 
Then let us be faith - ful and true; The  de-spised ones in 


foe is be - fore you, Stand firm and be faith-ful and true. 
known through cre- a - tion, And they’ve al - ways been faith-ful and true. 
foes are re- treat - ing, And to be ev-er faith-ful and true. 
glo - ry _ re -splen-dent; Then let us be faith-ful and true! 


38 Each Cooing Dove 


Robert Morris H. R. Palmer 
Quietly -=66 


1, Each coo- ing and sigh-ing bough That makes the 
2. Each flow-’ry glen and moss-y dell Where hap-py 
3. And when I read the thrill-ing lore Of Him who 


Has something far 
Thro’ sun-ny morn the prais - es 
I long once 


birds in song a - gree 
walked up - on the sea I long, oh, how 


Of sights and sounds in Gal - i - lee. 
To fol-low Him in Gal - i - lee. 


| 
O Gal -i-lee! sweet Gal-i-lee! Where Je-susloved so much to be; O 


Gal -i-lee! blue Gal- i-lee! Come, sing 


4 
Used by permission of Dr. H. K Palmer, owner of the copyright. 
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Traditional 


84 


y d= 


Jubilantl 


- ter’s 
con = 


it 


a cold win 
80 


And 


) 
Qos 
é 


light 


t 


lay keep-ing their 
it 


where they 
the earth 


that 
tin - ued both 


night 


From Greenland’s Icy Mountains 


Lowell Mason 


Reginald Heber 
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From Greenland’s Icy Mountains 


Al Father in Heaven, We Do Believe 


Parley P. Pratt Jane Romney Crawford 
Devotionally ¢=80 


1, Fa-ther in heav’n, we do be- lieve The prom-ise thou hast made; 
2. We now re - pent of all our sin And comewith brok-en heart, 
3. We will be bur-ied in the stream,In  Je- sus’ bless -ed name, 


The word with meek-ness we re-ceive, Just as thy saintshave said. 
And to thy covenant en - ter in And choose the bet - ter part. 
And rise, while light shall on us beam The Spir-it’s heavn-ly flame. 


4. O Lord, accept us while we pray, 5 Baptize us with the Holy Ghost 
And all our sins forgive; And seal us as thine own 
New life impart to us this day That we may join the ransomed host, 


And bid the sinners live. And with the saints be one. 


42 Firm as the Mountains Around Us 


Ruth May Fox Alfred M. Durham 
Jubilantly ¢=104 
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i 8 Firm as the moun - tains a-round us, 
2. We'll build on = the_~—_—rock they plant - ed A 


Stal - wart and brave we stand On the rock our fa - therg 
to the King. In" to its shin - ing 
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Firm as the Mountains Around Us 


left us, Not of | gold or 


world - ly wealth, 
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Firm as the Mountains Around Us 
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ring - ing, Car-ry on, car-ry on, car-ry on! 
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43 Father, Thy Children to Thee Now Raise 


Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
Joyfully ¢=100 
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1, Fa - ther, thy chil-dren to thee now raise Glad, grate-ful songs for thy 
2. Thank-ful to thee that a  pil- grim band Brought us to dwell in this 
8. Oh, may our songs to thy courts as - cend, Pleas - ing to thee may our 
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love and grace—For thy pro-tect-ing andwatch-ful care O - ver thy 
fa - vored land, Led o’er the des-erts and plains by thee, Here to a 
voic-es blend; Lead us as thou hast the faith-ful led, Feed us with 
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Saints dwelling far and near; Grate-ful to thee for the gos - pel light, 
land of true lib -er - ty; Thank-ful tothee for the moun - tains high, 
knowledge and dai- ly bread. Let us notstray from the paths of truth, 
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Which with its truth fills us with de - light; Glad that we've cho - sen the 
The  fresh-’ning breeze and theclear, blue sky; And for the fields cov-ered 
For - give the fol - ly andfaults of youth;Fa - ther, ac - cept thou the 


Father, Thy Children to Thee Now Raise 


Songs of  de-light fill each grate- ful heart. 
oer with corn, Which now our loved moun-tain vales a + dorm. 
songs of praise Which from our hearts un- to thee we raise. 


44 Glory to God on High 


James Allen Felice Giardini 
Praisingly &=92 


1. Glo-ry to God on high! Let heav’n and earth re - ply; 
2. Je - sus, our Lord and God, Bore sin’s tre - men - dous load; 
3. Let all the hosts a - bove Join in one song of love, 


% His love and grace a-dore, Who all our 
name! Tell what his arm has done, What spoils from 
name To him as - crib - ed be Hon- or and 


sor - rows bore; Sing a - loud ev - er-more, Wor- thy the Lamb! 
death he won; Sing his great name a-lone, Wor- thy the Lamb! 
maj - es-ty Throughall oe - ter - ni- ty: Wor- thy the Lamb! 
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45 The Glorious Gospel Light Has Shone 


Joel H. Johnson Leroy J. Robertson 
With dignity d=52 


1. The glo - rious gos - pel light has shone In 
2. The pre - cious things which had been sealed And 
3. And through the priest - hood now re -_ stored A- 


4. As Chriss to spir - its went to preach Who 


this the lat - ter day With such in - tel - li- 
from the world kept hid, The Lord has to his 
gain pre - pared the way  Throughwhich the dead may 
- y Saints have 


none From truth need turn 
re - vealed As an - cient - ly he did. 


5. And we for them can be baptized, 7. Now, O ye Saints, rejoice today 
Yes, for our friends most dear, That you can saviors be 
That they can with the just be raised Of all your dead who will obey - 
When Gabriel’s trump they hear; The gospel and be free. 
6. That they may come with Christ again 8. Then let us rise without restraint 
When he to earth descends, And act for those we love, 
A thousand years with him to reign, For they are giving their consent 


And with their earthly friends. And wait for us to move. 


46 Come, Listen to a Prophet’s Voice 


Joseph J. Daynes 
Joyously &=72 


1. Come, lis-ten to a  proph-et’s voice, And hear the wordof God, 
2. The gloom of sul - len dark-ness spread Through earth’s ex-tend-ed space 
8. Tis not in man they put their truss Nor on his arm re - ly; 


And in the way of truth re- joice, And sing for joy a - loud. 
Is ban-ished by our liv~ing Head, And God has shown his face. 
Full well as - sured,all are ac-cursed, Who Je-sus Christ de - ny. 


We've found the way the pro- phetswent Who lived in daysof yore; 
Through err-ing schemesin days. now past, The world has gonea - stray; 
The Sav-ior to his peo - ple saith, “Let all my wordso - bey, 


et Co 
An - oth - er proph-et now is sent This knowledge to re - store. 
Yet Saints of _ God have found at last The straightand nar- row way. 
And signs shall fol -low liv-ing faith, Downto the lat- est day.” 


47 God be with You 


Jj. E. Rankin W. G. Tomer 
Reverenily «=66 


1. God be with you till we meet a - gain; By his 
2. God be with you till we meet a - gain; When _iife’s 
8. God be with you till we meet a - gain; Keep _love’s 


coun -sels guide, up - hold you; With his sheep se- cure - ly 
per - ils thick con - found you, Put his arms un - fail - ing 
ban - ner float-ing o'er you; Smite death’s threat-’ning wave be - 


fold you; God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
round you; God be with you till we meet a - gain, 
fore you; God be with you till we meet. a - gain, 


Till we meet, till we meet; till we meet, 


{ 
| meet at Je - sus’ feet. Till we meet, 


v v 
till we meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain. 
| meet, till we meet, 
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48 God Moves in a Mysterious Way 


William Cowper William B. Bradbury 

P Ina chanting style d= 54 
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1. God moves in a mys-ter-ious way His won-ders to per - form; 
2. Deep in un-fath-om - a- ble mines Of nev-er fail- ing skill, 
3. Ye fear - ful Saints,fresh cour - age take; The cloudsye so much dread 
4. Judge not the Lord by fee- ble sense, But trust him for his grace; 


era ie 
haem a2 SE 


He plants his foot-steps in the sea And rides up-on the storm. 
He treas-ures up his bright de-signs And works his sov-’reign will. 
Are big with mer -cy and shall break In bless-ings on your head. 
Be - hind a frown-ing prov -i-dence He hides a smil - ing face. 


5. His purposes will ripen fast, 6. Blind unbelief is sure to err 
Unfolding every hour; And scan his works in vain; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, God is his own interpreter, 


But sweet will be the flower. And he will make it plain, 


49 In Humility, Our Savior 


Mabel Jones Gabbott Rowland H. Prichard 
Simply #=80 


hu- mil - i - ty, 


1 our Sav - ior,Grant thy Spir- it here, we pray; 
2. Fill our hearts with sweet for - giv - ing;Teach us tol - er- ance and love; 


As we bless the bread and wa - ter In thy name,this ho - ly day. 
Let our prayers find ac - cess to thee In thy ho = ly courts a-bove. 


not for-get, © Sav- ior, Thou didst bleedand die for me 


Then, when we have prov-en wor-thy Of thy sac -ri- fice  di- vine, 


When thy heart was stilled and bro - ken On 
Lord, let us 


the cross at Cal-va-ry. 
re- gain thy pres-ence;Let thy glo - ry round us shine. 


50 God of Our Fathers, We Come Unto Thee 


Charles W. Penrose Ebenezer Beesley 
Unhurried #=88 


1. God of our  fa-thers, we come un - to _ thee, Chil - dren of 
2. Grate - ful for all that thy boun-ty im - parts, Prais-es we 
3. Blessed with the gifts of the gos -pel of peace, Dwell-ing in 
4. Strengthened by thee for the  con-flict with sin, On - ward we'll 


2 


those whom thy truth has made free; Grant us the joy of thy pres-ence to - 
of - fer with voi-ces and hearts; Life of our be - ing, and sun of our 

Zi - on, whose light shall in - crease, Led by the priest-hood a- long the bright 
press till life’s bat - tle we'll win; Then in thy glo - ry for-ev-er we'll 


2 # # 


Nev-er from thee let us 
day, Nev-er from thee let us stray! Nev-er! nev-er! Nev-er from 
way, Nev-er from theeshould we stray! 
stay— Nev - er from thee should we _ stray! 


thee let us stray! Ev- er! ev- er! Ev-er to thee will we pray! 


51 Abide With Me! 


Henry F. Lyte William Henry Monk 
Reverently «= 80 
mf 


1. A - bide with me! fast falls the e-ven- tide; The dark-ness 
| 2. Swift to its close ebbs oot life’s lit - tle day;  Earth’s joys grow 
3. I need thy pres - ence ev -’ry pass-ing hour, What but thy 


deep-ens. Lord, with me a - bide! When oth-er help-ers fail and 
dim; its glo-ries pass a- way; Change and de-cay in all a- 
grace can foil the tempt-er’s power? Who like thy -self, my guide and 


| 
com - forts flee, Help of the help-less, 0 a-bide with me! 
round I see; 0 thou, who chang-est not, a-bide with mel! 
stay can be? Through cloud and sun -shine, Lord,a - bide with me! 


52 From All That Dwell below the Skies 


Isaac Watts J. Hatton 
With breadth 2=58 


that dwell be 
ev - ery land be - gin the song. To ev-ery 
our loft - y themes, ye mor - tals, bring; In songs of 
.E - ter - nal are thy mer - cies, Lord; E 


From All That Dwell Below the Skies 


= 
rise; Let the Re - deem - er’s 
the strains be - long. In cheer - ful ~— sounds _—_all 
praise di - vine - ly sing. The great sal - va -_ tion 
word: Thy praise shall sound from 


Ea 
name be sung, Through ev - ery land, by ev - ery tongue. 


voic - es raise And fill the world with loud - est praise, 
loud pro - claim, And shout for joy the Sav- ior’s name, 
shore to shore, Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


VC  lm- ae ee i fg lg: 4 
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53 Great King of Heaven, Our Hearts We Raise 


Carrie S. Thomas LeRoy J. Robertson 
With praise #=76 


thee in 
all 


1, Great King of 
2.0 Is - rael’s 


bdevay our we raise To 
God! Thine arm is ae To thee 


in creer The vales ex - = the hills ac - 
and PA be - long, And nog one voice in one_ — 


—— Pea = 


And thy works 
With iad ech 


chord, 


54 God of Our Fathers, Whose Almighty Hand 


Daniel C. Roberts G. W. Warren 
Energetically = 104 


1. God of our fa - thers, Whose al-might - y 
2. Thy love di - vine hath led us in the 
3. From war's a - larms, from dead - ly pes - ti- 


hand Leads forth in beau - ty all the star-ry band 
past; In this free land by thee our lot is cast; 
lence, Be thy strong arm our ev - er sure de - fense; 


2 


| 
shin - ing worlds in splen- dor through the skies, 
thou our Ru er, Guar-dian, Guide, and Stay, 


word our 
boun-teous 


55 Down by the River’s Verdant Side 


1. Down by the riv - er’s ver-dantside, Low by the sol - i- 
2. For they who wast - ed  Zi-on’sbowersAnd laid in dust her 
3. How shall we tune those loft - y strains On Ba - by-lon’s _ pol- 
4.0 nev - er shall our harps a-wake,Laid in thedust for 


i? oe. pattem pe 4 
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de-sire To 
in mu on the earth Re- 
er on wil - lows hung, Their 


pen - sive-ly sat down and wept, And on the bend - ing 
strike the chords of Is - rael’s lyre, And in their im - pious 
mains the place that gave us birth, And stern de - struc-tion’s 
mu - sichushed; their chords un-strung. Lost Zi -on! ci - ty 


5 Still mould’ring lie thy leveled walls 6 And while we toil through wretched life 
And ruin stalks along thy halls; And drink the bitter cup of strife, 
And brooding o’er thy ruined towers Until we yield our weary breath, 
Such desolation sternly lowers, And sleep released from woe in death, 
That when we muse upon thy woe, Will Zion in our memory stand— 


The gushing tears of sorrow flow! Our lost, our ruined native land. 


56 Guide Us, O Thou Great Jehovah 


Robert Robinson John Hughes 
Majestically é=84 


1. Guide us, © thou great Je- ho-vah, Guide us to the prom -ised land. 
2.0 - pen, Je - sus, Zi - on’sfoun-tains; Let her rich-est bless - ings come; 
3. When the earth be-gins to trem-ble, Bid our fear -ful thoughts be still; 


We are weak, but thou art a - ble; Hold us with thy powr-ful hand. 
Let the fie - ry, cloud-y pil - lar Guardus to this ho-ly home, 
When thy judg-ments spread de-struc- tion, Keep us safe a Zi - on’s hill, 


Ho - ly Spir - it, Ho - ly Spir- it, Feed us till the Sav -ior 
Great “Re-deem - er, Great Re - deem-er, Bring, O bring the wel -come 
Sing ba ing prais - 3, 


Sav - ior comes, 
wel - come day! 


ay Guide Us, O Thou Great Jehovah 
Robert Robinson Annie F. Harrison 
Imploringly ¢=96 


(Familiar Tune) (Adapted) 


1. Guide us, O Thougreat Je-ho - vah, Guide us to the prom-ised land, 
2.0 - pen, Je - sus, Zi-on’s foun-tains, Let her rich-est _ bless-ings come, 
3. When the earth be-gins to trem-ble, Bid our fear - ful thoughts be still; 


We are weak but Thou art a - ble—Hold us with Thy powr- ful hand. 
Let the fie- ry, cloud-y pil - lar Guardus to this ho - ly home. 
When Thy judg-ments spread de-struc - tion, Keep us safe on Zi - on’s hill, 


Ho - ly Spir- it, Ho - ly Spir- it, Feed us till the Sav-ior comes, 
Great Re-deem-er, Great Re-deem-er, Bring, O bring the wel-come day! 
Sing - ing prais-es, Sing - ing prais-es, Songs of glo- ry un-to Thee; 


Ho - ly Spir - it, Ho - ly Spir - it, Feed us till the Sav- ior comes. 
Great Re-deem-er, Great Re-deem-er, Bring, O bring the wel-come day! 
Sing - ing prais-es, Sing - ing prais-es, Songs of glo- ry un -to Thee. 


58 Have I Done Any Good? 


Will L. Thompson Will L. Thompson 
Brightly ¢-=54 


1. Have I done an - y good in the world to-day? Have I triped an - 
2. There are chanc-es for wee all a - round just now, Op - por - tu - ni- ties 


SS 


0 He 
in need? Havel cheered up the sad, and made some-one feel glad? If 
say-ing,“‘Some-time I'll try,” But 


one 
right in our way. Do not let them pass by, 
NAN f 


not, I have failed in - deed. Has an -y one’s bur-den been light-er to - day, 
go and dosome-thing to-day. Tis no - “He of man to work and to give, 


v 
Be - cause I waswill-ing to share? Havethe sick and the wea - 
Love’s la - bor has mer-it a - lone; On - ly he who does something is 


Then wake up, and 


helped on their way? When they needed my help wasI there? 
Then wake,wake up and 


wor -thy to live, The world has no use for the drone. 


Vvev 
Copyright 1904. by Will L. Thompson, East Liverpool, Ohio. Used by permission. 


Have I Done Any Good? 


do something more Thandream of your man-sion a - bove: 
your man-sion a-bove; 


59 Great God, to Thee My Evening Song 


M. M. Steel Edward P. Kimba!! 
With devotion #=96 


1. Great God, to thee my even - ing song With hum- ble 
2. My days, un - cloud - ed as they pass, And eve - ry 
3. With hope i thee mine eye - lids close, With a re « 


hour Are mon - u - ments. of 
frame! Safe in thy care may 


my tongue And fill my heart with live - ly praise. 

won - drous grace, And wit-ness to thy love and power. 

I re - pose And wake with prais - es to thy name. 
ike ! 1 


60 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing 


Charles Wesley Felix Mendelssohn 
Vigorously #=96 
20" Say SRS, Se eee a le Eel bel a len aR nn i a BR 

D+ aS a a ee RR ee 
oe . _— 


1. Hark! the her - ald an-gels sing Glo- ry to the new-born King! 
2. Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail! the Son z right-eous - ness 


Peace on earth and mer-cy mild, God and sin - ners. re - con -ciled! 
Light and life to all he brings, Risenwith heal- ing in his wings. 


Mild he ay his glo- ry by, Born that man no more may die: 


-o- 


With th’ an-gel - ic host pro-claim Christ is born in Beth-le - hem! 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born * give them sec-ond birth. 


ee ee 


fer -— te 
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| 
Hark! the her-ald an- gels sing Glo - ry to the new-born King) 
| 
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Joy - ful, all ye na-tions, rise; Join the tri- umph of the skies; 
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61 He Is Risen 
Cecil Alexander Joachim Neander 


| 
out with joy - ful voice: He has burst his 


Lord’s tri - um- phant lay; Not one dark - some 
o - pened heav - en’s gate: We are free from 


dim - ming Yon - der glo - rious morn -ing ray, 


1 
Death is  con-quered, man is free; Christ has won the vic - to- ry. 
Break-ing o’er the pur-ple east, Sym-bol of our East - er feast. 
And a_ bright-er East-er beam On _ our long-ing eyes shall stream. 
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62 High on the Mountain Top 


Joel H. Johnson Ebenezer Beesley 
Not ioo fast 2=60 
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1. High on the moun-tain top A ban- ner is un - furled; 
2. For God re-mem-bers still His prom-ise made of old 
3. His house shall there be reared His glo-ry to dis - play; 
4. For there we shall be taught The law that will go forth, 


Ye na - tions, now look 

That he on Zi- on’s i would un - fold! 

And peo- ple shall be is- tant lands to say, 
all the earth; 


ee) MT a 
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5 Then hail to Deseret! 6 In Deseret doth truth 
A refuge for the good, Rear up its royal head; 
And safety for the great, a nations may oppose, 
If they but understood ill wider it shall spread; 


That God with plagues will shake the world Yes, truth and justice, love and grace, 
Till all its thrones shall down be hurled. In Deseret find ample place. 


63 Holy Temples on Mount Zion 


Archibald F. Bennett Alexander Schreiner 
Stately #= 108 ; ! 


1. Ho - ly tem-ples onMount Zi- on In a loft-y splen- dor shine, 
2. Mer - ci - ful and gra-cious Fa-ther, Pur -i - fy our hearts, we pray; 
3. Sing a- loud, ye heaven-ly cho-rus, An-thems of e - ter - nal praise 


i 

Av - en-ues to ex-al- ta-tion, Sym-bols of a love di- vine. 
Bless our mis-sion of re-demp-tion In thy hal-lowed house each day; 
To the glo-rious King Im-man-uel! Sing with Saintsof lat - ter-days! 


And their kind-ly por-tals beck-on To ser-en -i - ty and prayer, 
Till at Jengthour faith-ful kin-dred, Sealedwith us e - ter~nal- ly 
Let the moun-tainsshout for glad-ness, And the val-leys joy -ful be, 


Val - iant chil-dren of the prom-ise, Pledged to sa-cred serv - ice there. 
In ce-les-tial bonds of un-ion, Sing ho-gan-nas wn - to thee. 
While the stars ac-claim in rap-ture, For the pris-oners shall go free. 


64 Hope of Israel 
Joseph L. Townsend William Clayson 


1. Hope of Is- rael, Zi - on’s ar- my, Chil- dren of the prom-ised day, 
2. See the foe in  count-lessnum-bers, Mar-shaledin the ‘ranks of sin; 
3. Strike for Zi - on, downwither- ror; Flash the sword a - bove the foe; 
4. Soon the bat - tle will be o- ver; Ev - ery foe of truth be down; 


} ; 
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See, the Chief-tain. sig - nals on - ward, And the bat - tle’s 
Hope of Is-rael, on to bat - tle, Now the vic- try we must win! 
Ev - ery stroke dis - armsa foe-man, Ev - ery step we con-q’ring go. 
On - ward, on-ward, youthof Zi- on, Thy re-ward the vic - tor’s crown. 


of Is- rael, rise in might With the sword of truth and right; 


65 How Beautiful Thy Temples, Lord 


But who in-deed as _ spir-its live: They've on- ly gone a - head. 
In - clud-ing in its aim and scope The souls be-yond the grave. 
Worlds with - out end we may pro-gress From heights to great-er heights. 


Frank I. Kooyman Tracy Y. Cannon 
- Flowing #=66 
\f 
ASP. 
1, How beau-ti-ful thy tem-ples, Lord! Each one a sa-cred shrine, 
2. How beau-ti-ful thy mes-sage,Lord, The gos - pel, pure and true, 
3. How beau-ti-ful our out -look, Lord, That we may grow in truth, 
la \*4 Tf 
i 
ra 
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Se 
Where faith-ful Saints, with one ac-cord, En - gage in work di- vine. 
In these our days to earth re-stored And taught to men a- new. 
And _ live, ex-alt - ed by thy word, In end - less, glo-rious youth. 
See 
a 
LS 
How beau-ti - ful some aid to give To dear ones we call dead, 
How hbeau-ti- ful its faith and hope, All man - kind it would save, 
With loved ones sealed in ho~-li-ness By sa = cred tem-ple rites; 
la: __| 
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66 How Firm a Foundation 


Kirkham 
Stately #=104 


, : 
ow firm a foun - da - tion, ye Saints of the Lord, 
n ev - ery con- di - tion, in sick - ness, in health, In 
not, I am _ with thee, O be not dis - mayed, 


laid for your faith in his ex - cel-lent word! Whatmore can he 
pov -er-ty’s vale or a- bound-ing in wealth, At home or a= 
I am thy God and will still give thee aid; I'll strength-en thee, 


broad, on the land or the sea, As thy days may de- mand, as thy 
help thee, and cause thee to stand, Up - held by my right - eous, up- 
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Ah 


@2 1. Sa ie a 
Cece a a le a ee ee a eel 


FP SOR oe > ee Se a 
a i ees a a ee 


who un- to Je - sus, You who un-to Je - sus for ref -uge have fled? 
days may de- mand, As thy days may de-mand, so thy suc-cor shall be. 
held by my right-eous, Up-held by my right-eous, om-nip - o - tent hand. 
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How Firm a Foundation 


4. When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o’erflow, 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


5. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply. 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 


6. B’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 
And then, when gray hair shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs shall they still in my bosom be borne. 


7. The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I will not, I cannot, desert to his foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
T’ll never, no never, no never forsake! 


67 How Gentle God’s Commands 


Philip Doddridge H. G. Naegeli 
Gently ¢=76 
m 


1. How gen - tle God’s com-mands! How kind _ his pre - cepts are! Come, 
2. Be - neath his watch-ful eye, His saints se - cure - ly dwell; That 
3. Why should this anx - ious load Press down your wea - ry mind? Haste 
4, His good - ness stands ap-proved,Un - changedfromday to day; I'll 


— 
cast your bur - dens on the Lord And trust his con - stant care. 
hand which bears all na - ture up Shall guard his chil - dren well. 
to your heaven-ly Fa - ther’sthrone,And sweet re - fresh- ment find. 
drop my bur- den at his feet And bear a song a- way. 


68 How Great the Wisdom and the Love 
Eliza R. Snow Thomas McIntyre 


5. How great, how glorious, how complete, 6. In memory of the broken flesh 
Redemption’s grand design, We eat the broken bread; 
Where justice, love, and mercy meet And witness with the cup, afresh, 
In harmony divine! Our faith in Christ, our Head. 


69 How Long, O Lord, Most Holy and True 
John A. Widtsoe B. Cecil Gates 


ing . 
tion’s hour; 
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truth, truth, thy light, 
seek — thy on - ward, on - ward path 
lock for us, for us _ the pris - 
wide, swing wide the gates, and set 
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70 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 


Robert Robinson John Wyeth 
Supplianily ¢=58 


1. Come, thou Fount of ev~-ery bless- ing; Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
2.0 to grace how great a debt- or Dai - ly I’m con-strained to be! 


Streamsof mer- cy, mev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud -est praise. 
Let thy good-ness, as a fet - ter, Bind my wan-dering heart to thee. 


Teach me some me - lo-dious son-net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a - bove; 
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love; 


Praise the mount; I’m fixed up -on it: Mount of thy re-deem-ing love. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for thy courts a - hove. 


71 I Have Work Enough to Do 
Josephine Pollard William J. Kirkpatrick 


1 have work e- nough to do, Ere the sun goes down, 
2. must speak the lov - ing word, Ere the sun goes down; 
3. I. jour-ney on my way, Ere the sun goes down, 
-@-- Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down. 


For my- self and 
I must let my voice be heard, Ere the sun goes down; 
God’scom-mands I must o - bey, Ere the sun goes down; 


Ere the sun, ere the sun goes down; 
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ery i- dle whis-per  still-ing With a pur-pose firm and will - ing, 
Ev -ery cry of pit-y heed-ing, For the in-jured in - ter - ced -ing, 
are sins that need con - fess-ing; There are wrongs that need re-dress-ing, 
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All my dai-ly tasks ful - fill - ing, Ere the sun goes down. 
To the light the lost ones lead-ing, Ere the sun goes down. 
If I would ob-tain the bless-ing, Ere the sun goes down. 


72 There Is a Land Whose Sunny Vales 


O. P. Huish O. P. Huish 
March time ¢=112 


a— EE 2 
is a land whose sun - ny  vales Are fair 
rich and fer - tile is thy _ soil! How vast the wealth thy 
sing her prais- es loud and _ long, Ye sons and daught- ers 
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par - a - dise, Where white-robed vir - tue e’er pre - vails, And 
moun-tains hold! When sought with dil - i - gence and toil, Yield 
of her soil, Stand for the right, op - _ the wrong, And 
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hon - est man-hood has no price; Where moun-tains capped with vir - gin 
of their treas-ures man- i - fold; In all the range of man’s de- 
‘neath op-pres-sion ne'er re - coil; For truth and hon -or let your 
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Pure as the babe on moth - ers breast, The land 
sire, Thou art a land di - vine - ly blest; None know _ thee, 
mien Be loft - y as the moun- tain crest; Keep U - tah 
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sing of would you know? Tis U-tah, star of all the west; 
on - ly to ad - mire, Fair U-tah, star of all the west; 
what she’s ev - er been, The bright-est star of all the west; 
| 
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Used by permission, 
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There Is a Land Whose Sunny Vales 


the 
the 


all the west. 


all 
Fair star of all 


mire, 
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sing of, would you know? ’Tis star of 


on - ly 


Keep U - tah what she’s 


The land I 
None know thee, 


ful land, 


land, 
= Hs 


beau 


beau - ti - ful, beau- ti - ful 


and tall and grand. 


? 


val - leys, thy moun-tains tall 


thy 


Fair are 


thine and thee, 


- tah, for 


my praise shall be, U 


Ev - er 


U-tah the star of the 


the brave and free; 


of 


Land 


73 Improve the Shining Moments 


R. B. Baird R. B. Baird 
Lightly ¢=60 


1. Im - prove the shin-ing mo-ments; Don’t let thempass you by; 
2. Time flies on wings of light-ning; We can - not call it back; 
3. As win - ter-time doth fol - low The pleas- antsum-mer days, 
4. Im - prove each shin-ing mo-ment; In this you are se - cure, 


It comes, then pass - es for - ward A - long its on- ward track; 
So may our joys all van - ish And pass far from our gaze. 
For prompt-ness bring-eth safe - ty And bless-ings rich and pure. 


can - not bid the sun-beams To length-en out their stay, 
if we are not mind-ful, The chance will fade a - way; 
Then should we not en - deav- or Each day some point to gain, 
Let pru-denceguide your ac-tions; Be hon-est in your heart; 


Nor can we ask the shad-ow To ev-er stay a - way. 
For life is quick in pass-ing. “Tis as a sin - gle day. 
That we may here be use - ful, And ev - ery wrong dis- dain? 
And God will love and bless you And help to you im - part. 


Work while the sun is ra - diant; Work, for the night draws nigh. 


74 In a World Where Sorrow 


Lanta Wilson Smith E. O. Excell 
Joyously ¢-=84 


1. In a world where sor - row Ev - er will be known, Where are found the 
2. Slight-est ac- tions oft - en Meet the sor- est needs, For the world wants 
3. When the days are gloom-y, Sing some hap - py song; Meet the world re - 


— 
And the sad and _ lone; How much joy and com - fort 
Lit - tle kind - ly deeds; Oh, whatcare and _ sor - row 
With a cour-age strong; Go  withfaith wun- daunt - ed 


need - y, 
dai - ly 
pin - ing 


v v 
You can all be - stow, If youscat-ter sun-shine Ev - ery-where you go. 
You may help re - move, With your songs and cour - age, Sym - pa- thy and love. 
Thro’ the ills of life, Scat -tersmiles and sun-shine O’er its toil and strife. 
ee orn 


Scat -  tersun-shine all a- longyour way Cheer and bless and 
Scatter the smiles and sunshine all a - long over your way, 
N A 
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bright-en Ev-ery pass-ing day; Ev-ery pass-ing day. 
Ev-ery pass - ing, pass - ing day; 


75 It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 


Mary Brown Carrie E. Rounsefell 
Sincerely @-=52 


1. It may not be on the moun - tain height Or 
2. Per - haps to - day there are lov - ing words Which 
8. There’s sure - ly some - where @& low - ly place In 


o += ver the storm- y sea; It may not be at the 
Je - sus would have me speak; There may be now’ in the 
earth’s har - vest fields so wide, Where I may la + bor through 
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bat - tle’s front My Lord will have need of me; 
paths of sin Some wan-d’rer whom I _ should seek; 
life’s short day For Je - sus, the Cru - ci - fied; 


by a __ still, small voice he calls To paths that I 
Sav - ior, if thou wilt be my guide, Though dark and 
trust-ing my all to thy ten = der care, And know-ing thou 


It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 


OR Bad A BS Oe ee he 
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in ine: go where you want me to 
mes - sage sweet; I'll say what you want me to 
heart sin - cere; I'll be what you want me to 


76 God of Our Fathers, Known of Old 


Rudyard Kipling (FAMILIAR TUNE) Issac B. Woodbury 
Resolutely 2=79 


1. God of our fa - thers known of old, Lord of our 
2.The tu- mult and the shout-ing dies, The cap- tains 
3. Far - called, our na - vies melt a - way, On dune. and 


{) 
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far - flung bat- tle - line, Be - neath whose aw - ful hand we 
and the kings de - part; Still stands thine an - cient sac - ri- 
head - land sinks the fire; Lo, all our pomp of  yes- ter- 

3. 7S We ae a 

maa 


hold Do- min-ion o - ver palm and pine, Lord God 
fice, An hum-ble and a con-trite heart; Lord God of 
day Is one with Nin - e-veh and Tyre! Judge of the 


Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for - get, lest we 
Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for - get, lest we 
na - tions, spare us yet, Lest we for - get, lest we for - getl 


W7 God of Our Fathers, Known of Old 
Rudyard Kipling LeRoy J. Robertson 


1. God of our fa - thers, known 
2. The tu-mult and the shout - ing dies; The cap - tains 
3. Far - called, our na - vies melt a - way, On dune and 


far - flung bat - tle line, Be - neath whose aw - ful 
and the kings de - part; Still stands thine an - cient sac - ri- 
head-land sinks the fire; Lo, all our pomp of yes - ter- 


hold Do - min - ion 
fice, An hum- ble and a con - trite heart; Lord God of 
day Is one with Ni - ne - veh and Tyre! Judge of the 


Lest we for - get, 
hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. 
na - tions, spare us Lest we for = get, 


78 Beautiful Zion, Built Above 
Lightly ¢=112 J. G. Fones 


f 

1. Beau -ti-ful Zi - on, built a - bove; Beau - ti-ful cit - y 

2. Beau - ti-ful heaven, where all is light; Beau - ti- ful an - gels, 
3. Beau - ti- ful crowns on ev - ery brow; Beau- ti-ful palms the 


aime oe ae ee oe oe oe 
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that I love; Beau-ti-ful gates of pearl - y white; Beau - ti- ful 
clothed in white; Beau-ti-ful  strainsthat nev - er tire; Beau - ti- ful 
con - q’rors show; Beau-ti-ful robes the ran-somed wear; Beau - ti- ful 


tem - ple—God its light; He who was slain on Cal - va - ry 
harps thro’ all the choir; Thereshall I join the cho - rus_ sweet, 
all who en - ter there; Thith-er I press with ea - ger  feet— 


O = pensthose pear-ly gates to me. Zi = on, 
Wor-ship-ing at the Sav -ior’s feet. 


There shall my Ey be. long and sweet. 


Zi - on, 
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Zi - on, Beau - ti- ful Zi - on, of our God! 


I Need Thee Every Hour 


Annie S. Hawkes 


79 


=60 


Tenderly ¢ 


Most ho 


hour, 


ery hour, 


ev - ery _ hour, 
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ev - ery 
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Can _— peace 
When thou 


Or 


thine 
lose their power 


like 


- der voice 


ten 


No 


and a - bide, 


Temp - ta - tions 
Come quick - ly 


me thine 


make 


need thee! 


Ev - ery hour I 


I need thee; 


10) 


need thee; 


I 


to thee! 


gS 
come 


I 


my Sav - ior; 


me now, 


O bless 


80 I Stand All Amazed 


Charles H. Gabriel Charles H. Gabriel 
Thoughtfully ¢=66 
m 


OP i stand all a - mazed at the love Je - sus 
2 mar - vel that he would de - scend from his’ 
hands pierced and bleed - ing to 


of - fers me, Con - fused at the grace that so 
throne di - vine To Tes - cue a soul so res 
pay the debt! Such mer - cy, such love, and des 


ful - ly he prof - fers me; I trem - ble to 
bel - lious and proud as mine; That he should ex- 
vo - tion can I for - get? No, no, I will 


"eobilce 
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know that for me he was cru - ci - fied, That 
tend his great love un - to such as T, Suf - 
praise and a -  dore at the mer - cy seat, Un- 


I Stand All Amazed 


for me, a sin - ner, he suf - fered, he bled © and died. 
fi- cient to own, to re - deem, and to jus - ti- fy. 
till at the glo - ri - fied throne I kneel at his feet. 
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Oh, it is won - der - ful that he should 
Oh, it is won - der - ful that he should 
Oh, it is won - der - ful that he should 


h, it is won - der - ful, won - der - ful to me! 
* it is won - der - ful, won - der - ful to me! 
Oh, it is won - der - ful, won - der - ful to me! 
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81 Israel, Israel, God Is Calling 


Richard Smyth Charles C. Converse 
Suppliantly m 72 


| 
rael, Is-rael, God is call - ing, Call - ing theefrom lands of woe: 
rael, Is-rael, God is speak-ing; Hear your great De - liv-erer’s voice! 
an-gels are de-scend-ing From ce- les-tial worldson high, 
rael! Is-rael!canstthou lin - ger Still in er-ror’s gloom-y ways? 


wo 
_ 
7-7 
a ee 
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Now a glo-riousmorn is break-ing For the peo-ple of his choice. 
And to man their power ex - tend - ing, That the Saints may home-ward fly. 


| Bab - y- lon the great is fall - ing. God shall all her towers o’er-throw. 
Mark how judg-ment’s point-ing fin - ger Jus - ti- fies no vain de - lays. 


And with-in her walls re - joice. 
Come Zi- on, come to Zi- on, For your com-ing Lord is nigh. 
i Zi - on! Zi - on’s walls shal] ring with praise. 


Zi-on, come to Ere his floods of an- ger flow. 

Zi-on, come to Zi- on, And with-in her walls re - joice. 

Zi-on, come to Zi- on, For your com-ing Lord is nigh. 
to 


Zi - on, come Zi- on! Zi - on’s walls shall ring with praise. 


82 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 
Edwin H. Sears Richard S. Willis 


1. It came up - on the mid-nightclear, That glo-rious song of old, 
2. Still through the  clo- ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un- furled; 
3. For lo! the days are has-tening on, By prophets seen of old, 


! ae 
v 
From an - gels bend-ing near the earth, To touch their harpsof gold: 


And still their heaven-ly mu - sic floats O’er all the wea-ry world, 
When with the ev - er- cir - cling years Shall come the time fore - told, 


“Peace on the earth, good will to men From  heaven’sall gra-cious King.” 
A - bove its sad and low - ly plains, They bend on  hovy-ering wing, 
When tbe new heaven and earth shallown The  Princeof Peace their King, 


The world in sol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an-gels © sing. 
And ev -er over its Ba - belsoundsThe bless- ed an-gels sing. 
And the whole worldsend back the song Which now the an-gels sing. 


83 Jehovah, Lord of Heaven and Earth 


Oliver Holden 
Boldly «=88 
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Sa ala = ease" 
1. Je - ho - vah, Lord of heav’n and earth, Thy word of 
2. We long to see thy Church in - crease, Thy own new 
3. Roll on thy work in all its power! The dis - tant 
4, One gen - eral cho - rus then shall rise From men of 


| i | 


im! y it spread from pole 
king - dom grow, That all the earth may live im peace, 
na - tions bring! In thy new king- dom may _ they stand, 
ev - ery tongue, And songs of joy sal - ute the skies, 


all shall know thy name; O may it spread from 
And heav’n be seen be - low; That all the earth may 
And own thee, God and King; In thy new king -dom 
i sung; And songs of joy sal- 


peace, 
they stand, And 


the skies, By 


84 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


Charles Wesley Simeon B. Marsh 
With devotion &=108 


1. Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to thy bos-om fly 
2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my help-less soul on thee; 


While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high; 
Leave, oh, leave me not a -lone; Still sup-port and com- fort me. 


(aa = ; 
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Hide me, O my Sav - ior, hide, Till the stormof life is past; 
All my trust on thee is stayed; All my helpfrom thee I __ bring; 


a 
Safe in-to the ha- ven guide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
Cov- er my de-fense-less head Withthe shad-ow of thy wing. 


85 Jesus, My Savior True 


O. P. Huish O. P. Huish | 
Fervenily o=104 


1. Je - gus, my Sav - ior true, Guide me to _ thee; 
2. Through this dark world of _ strife Guide me _ to __ thee; 
3. When strife and sin a - rise, Guide me to _ thee; 
4. When si - lent death draws near, Guide me to thee; 


eyes, 
my trem - bling fear; 


Let thy Te - deem - ing power with me ev - ery hour; 
When hopes are crushed and dead, en earth- ly joys are fled, 


wa 
i_-¢ 
4 
E’en in the dark - est night, ™ in the morn - ing bright, 
Whi 
Let me thy mer - cy prove; Let thy en - dur - ing love 


Be thou to ¥ 
Be thou my safe - ty tower; Guide me to _ thee. 
Thy glo - ry round me _ shed; Guide me to 
Guide me to heaven a - bove; Guide me to 


86 Jesus of Nazareth, Savior and King 
Hugh W. Dougall Hugh W. Dougall 


F - a- reth, Sav - ior and King! 
2. While of this bro - ken bread Hum - bly we eat, 
3. As to our lips the cup Gent - ly we press, 
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Tri - um- phant o ~- ver death, Life thou didst bring; 
Our thoughts to thee are led In rev -’rence sweet, 
Our hearts are lift - ed up, Thy name we bless! 


Bruised, bro - ken, torn for us, On Cal -vary’s hill, 
Guide us wher - e’er we go, Till in the end 
5 Cone - ye 


Leavy - ing thy Fa - ther’s throne, On earth to live, 


Thy work to do a - lone, Thy life to give. 
Thy suf -f’ring borne for us Lives with us still. 
Life ev - er- more we'll know Through thee, our Friend. 


87 Oh What Songs of the Heart 


Joseph L. Townsend William Clayson 
Sincerely ¢=88 


1. Oh what songs of the heart We shall sing all the day, 
2. Though our rap - ture and bliss There’s no song can ex - press, 
3. Oh the vi - sions we'll see In that home of the blest, 
4, Oh what songs we'll em- ploy! Oh what wel - come we'll hear! 


When a- gain we as-sem-ble at home; When we meet ne’er to part 
We will shout, we will sing o’er and o’er, As we greet with a kiss, 
There’s no word, there’sno thought can im- part, But our rap- ture will be 

While our trans- ports of love are com-plete; As the heart swells with joy 


With the blest o’er the way, ‘There no more from our 
And with joy we ca-ress All our loved ones that 
All the soul can at - test In the heav - en - ly 
In em - brac - es most dear When our heav - en - ly 


Siwveil ones to roam! When we meet ne'er to part, O what 
passed on be - fore; As we greet with a _ kiss, In our 
songs of the heart; But our rap - ture will be In the 
par - ents we meet! As the heart swells with joy O what 


Oh What Songs of the Heart 


= 

| oo 
songs of the heart We shall sing in our beau- ti - ful home. 
rap - ture and bliss, All our loved ones that passed on be - fore. 


vi - sion we'll see Best ex-pressed in the songs of the heart. 
songs we'll em-ploy, When our heav-en - ly Par-ents we meet. 
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88 Jesus, Once of Humble Birth 
Parley P. Pratt From “English Chorister’’ 
Solemnly #=69 
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1. Je - sus, once of hum - ble birth, Now in glo - ry 
2. Once a meek and low - ly Lamb, Now the Lord, the 
3. Once he groaned in blood and __ tears; Now in glo - ry 
4. Once for- sak - en, left a - lone, Now ex - alt - ed 


cross he 
by his 
meek - ly _ bore, 


a 
Now he comes on earth to 2 
cloud; Now his char - iot is the cloud. 
King he shall be known; Now their King he shall be known. 
i more; But he now will bear no more. 


89 Joy to the World 


Issac Watts George Frederick Handel 
Jubilantly ¢=76 


1. Joy to the world, the Lord will come, And earth re- 
2. Re - joice! re- joice! when Je - sus_ reigns, And saints their 
3. No more will sin and sor - row’ grow, Nor thorns in- 
4. Re - joice! re - joice in the Most High, While Is - rael 


‘a 3" 
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oa 5 
ceive her King! Let ev - ery heart pre - pare him room, 
songs em - ploy, While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
fest the ground; He'll come and make the bless-ings flow 
spreads a - broad, Like stars that glit - ter in the sky; 
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And saints and an - gels sing, And saints and an - gels 
Re - peat the sound - ing joy, Re - peat the sound - ing 
Far asthe curse was found, Far as the curse was 
And ev - er wor - ship God, And ev - er wor - ship 

cc: 
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And saints, and _ saints ing. 
joy, Re - peat, Te - peat the sound - ing joy. 
found, Far as, far as the curse was found. 
And ev-er, and ev - er _ wor - ship 


saints and an- gels sing. 


90 Know This, That Every Soul Is Free 


William C. Clegg Evan Stephens 
Maestoso «=60 


1, Know this, that ev-ery soul is _ free To choose __his 
2. He'll call, = per-suade, di - rect a - right, And bless with 
3. Free - dom and rea-son make us men; ‘Take these a- 


life and what he'll 
wis - dom, love, and light, In name - less ways 
what are 


truth is given That God will foree no man to heavn. 
good and kind, But nev - er force the hu - man mind. 
just as well The beasts may think of heav’n or hell. 


4. May we no more our powers abuse, 6. Those who despise grow harder still: 
But ways of truth and goodness choose; If they adhere, he turns their will; 
Our God is pleased when we improve And thus despisers sink to hell, 

His grace and seek his perfect love. While those who heed in glory dwell. 

5. It is my free will to believe; 7. But if we take the downward road, 
’Tis God’s free will me to receive; And make in hell our last abode, 
To stubborn willers this I’l! tell, Our God is clear; and we shall know 


Tis all free grace and all free will. We plunged ourselves in endless woe. 


91 Let Each Man Learn to Know Himself 


SoLo or DUET 
Simply #=84 


each man learn to know him-self; To gain that knowl-edge 
if you meet an err - ing one Whose deeds are blam-a- 
in self judg-ment if you find Your deeds to oth-erg 


let him la- bor, Im - prove those fail - ings in him-self Which 
ble and thought-less, Con - sid - er, ere you cast thestone, If 
are su-per- ior, To you has Prov - i - dence been kind, As 


you your-self are pure and fault-less. list to that small 
you should be to those in - fe- rior. 


faults we view, And  con-science’ voice a- dept - ly smoth-er, 
voice with - in, Whose whis-perings oft make men con -found- ed, 
ge - nial ray Of light which men are 


apt to bor-row, 
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he con-demns s0 in his neigh-bor. le - nient our own 
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Let Each Man Learn to Know Himself 


Yet, oh, how harsh -ly we  re-view The _ self - same fail - ings 
And trump-et not an- oth - er’s sin; You'd blush deep if your 


So firsi im-prove your- self to-day And then im- prove your 


own were sound-ed. Let each man learn to know him- self; To 


friends to - mor - row. 


=e es 


gain that know-ledge les him la-bor, Im - prove those fail - ings 


him - self, Which he con-demns so 


92 Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 


William W. Phelps Thomas C. Griggs 
Flowing ¢= 80 


1. Gent- ly raise the sa - cred strain, For the Sab - bath’s 
2. Ho - ly day, de- void of _ strife; let us seek o- 
3. Sweet-ly swells the sol - emn sound While we bring our 


nee en cere Snes ne en em em mere 
r- 3 ra 
M ia 


come a - gain That man may rest, That man may rest, 
ter - nal life That great re - ward, That great re - ward, 
gifts a - round Of bro - ken hearts, Of bro - ken hearts. 
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thanks to God, For his bless 
And par-take the sac - ra-mentIn re-mem ~=  brance 
i i ri - fice, Show-ing what i 
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Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 


4. Happy type of things to come, 5. Holy, holy is the Lord; 
When the Saints are gathered home Precious, precious is his word; 
To praise the Lord Repent and live; 
In eternity of bliss, Though your sins be crimson red, 
All as one with sweet accord. Oh, repent, and he’ll forgive. 


6. Softly sing the joyful lay, 
For the Saints to fast and pray! 
As God ordains, 
For his goodness and his love, 
While the Sabbath day remains, 


93 Let Earth’s Inhabitants Rejoice 


William Clegg Leroy J. Robertson 
With dignity d=63 


- joice And glad - ly 
- rive, The day by 
found Nor ty - rant 


the glo - rious hour; A - gain is heard a proph - et’s 
ho - ly men _ fore - told, When man no more with man will 
re - lent - less sway; But love to God and man a- 


voice; And all may feel 
strive, And all in each 
bound Through - out the long mil - 


94 Let Us Oft Speak Kind Words 


Joseph L. Townsend Ebenezer Beesley 
Fluenily #=63 


1. Let us oft speak kindwords to each oth - er 
2. Like the sun - beams of morn on the moun - tains, 
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home or wher-e’er we may be; Like the war - blings of 
soul they a-wake to good cheer; Like the mur - mur of 


on the heath - er, The tones will be wel-come and free. 


, Pleas -ant foun - tains, They fall insweet ca-denc - es near. 


They'll glad - den the heart that’s re - pin- ing, Give 
Let’s oft, then, in kind - ly toned voic - es, Our 
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Let Us Oft Speak Kind Words 


cour - ageand hopefrom a-bove, And where the dark clouds hide the 
mu - tu-al friend-ship re - new, Till heart meets with heart and re- 


in the bright sun - light of 
friend -ship that ev - er is 


Let us oft speak kind words to each oth-er: Kind words are sweet tones of the heart. 


95 I Know That My Redeemer Lives 


Samuel Medley Lewis D. Edwards 
Unison With devotion #=60 A a 


l j 
1. I knowthat my Re-deem-er lives; What com - fort this sweet sen-tence gives! 
2. He lives to grant me rich sup-ply, He lives to guide me with his eye. 
3. He lives, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend. He lives and loves me to the end. 
4. He lives, all glo-ry to hisname!He lives, my Sav - ior, still thesame; 


He lives, my ev -er-liv-ing head. 

He lives to com-fort me when faint. He lives to hear my soul’s com-plaint. 
He lives, and while he lives, I’ll sing, He lives, my Proph-et, Priest and King. 
O sweet the joy this sen-tence a) “I know that my Re-deem-er lives!’ 


He lives, he lives, who once was dead. 


lives to bless me with his love. THe lives to plead for me a - bove. 
He lives to si-lence all my fears. He lives to wipe a-way my tears. 
He lives andgrantsme dai -ly breath.He lives, and I shall con-quer death, 
He lives, all glo-ry to his name! He lives, my Sav-ior, still the same; 
TENoR Bass 
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He lives my hun-gry soul to feed. He lives to bless in time of need. 
He lives to calm my trou-bled heart. He lives, all bless-ings to im - part. 
He lives my man-sion to pre- pare. He lives to bring me safe-ly there. 
O sweet the joy this sen-tence gives:““I know that my Re-deem-er lives!’ 


96 Hear Thou Our Hymn, O Lord 
Frank W. Asper Frank W. Asper 


1. Hear thou our hymn, O Lord, With thank-ful hearts we pray. 
2. Keep thou our hearts a - glow With thy e - ter - nal word, 
| te 


Help us thy will to fol-low now, And walk the nar-row way. 
Give us thy spir - it ev - ery hour. We ask thee, gra-cious Lord. 
| 


a 


| | 
97 Lo! On the Water’s Brink We Stand 
Leroy J. Robertson 


With fervor d=52 


on the wa - ter’s brink we stand, To 
we havesinned, but we re - pent And put our 
wilt ac- cept our hum - ble prayer, And all our 


SS. See ee, 


ill, be bap-tized by his com- mand, And 
a - way; With joy re- ceive the mes-sage sent In 
i For Je- sus’ sake the sin - ner spare, He 

* pe 


| 2 A Se 
Se -  a 
1 Faw 


the word ful - fil, And thus the word ful - 
this, the lat- ter day, In this, the lat - ter day. 
died that we might live, He died that we might live, 


98 Let Us All Press On 


Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
With marked accent «= 104 


=a 
. — 
1. Let us all press on in the work of the Lord, That when 


2. We will not re - treat, though our num-bers may be few, When com- 
Seif we do what’sright we have no — to fear, For the 
N N 


life is oer we may gain a re-ward; In the fight for 
pared with theop - po- site host in view; But an un - seen 
Lord, our help - er, will ev - er be near; In the days of 
| 


_—_" 
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right let us wield a sword, The might - y sword of truth. 

pow - er will aid me andyou In the glo - rious cause of truth. 

tri - al his = he will cheer, And pros- per thecause of truth. 


Fear not, though the en - e-my de-ride, Cour - age, for the 
| Fear not, cour-age, though theen - e- my de-ride, We must be vic-to-rious, for the 
| £ #. : +. 
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Lord is on  ourside; We will heed nak i what the wick - ed may say, 


Lord is on our side; We'll not fear the wick-ed or give heed to what they say, 
N 


fo ‘io 7 ei ae: oT a : : 
= SSS ee eee 
M, 


Let Us All Press On 


But the Lord a -lone we will 


But the Lord, ourheaven-ly Fa - ther, him 


99 In Memory of the Crucified 
Frank I. Kooyman Alexander Schreiner 
Prayerfully ¢=64 a 


1. In mem =- ory of the Cru - - fied, Our 
2. Our Sav - ior, in Geth - sem - - e,  Shrank 
3. We rev - erence with the bro - ken bread, To- 
4, Our Fa - ther! May _ this sac - ra - ment To 


Fa - ther, we have met this hour. May thy sweet Spir - it 
not to drink the bit - ter cup; And then, for us, on 
geth - er with the cup we take, The bod - y_ bruised, the 
ev - ery soul be sanc - ti - fied, Who eats and drinks with 


here a - bide, That all its glow - ing power. 
Cal - va - ry, Up - on the cross was lift - ed up. 
life - blood shed, A sin - less ran - som for our sake, 
pure in - tent, That in our Sav - ior he'll a - bide. 


100 Lord, Accept Into Thy Kingdom 


Mabel Jones Gabbott Alexander Schreiner 
With exultation ¢=72 


1, Lord, ac-cept in- to thy king-dom Each re -pent-ant, hum - bled one, 
2. Know ye not that he was ho-ly? Yet he wit-nessed un - to men 
3. Like the sound of rush-ing wa-ters In this day his word is said; 


Born of wa-ter and the spir-it In thy name; be - lov - ed Son, 
That the way is straightand nar-row Lead-ing un- to God a- gain. 
“Ho - ly or -di- nance of mer-cy For the liv-ing and  thedead!” 


Let the Ho-ly Ghost, de-scend-ing, Com - fort, guide the path of youth. 
Hark, glad tid-ings of sal - va-tion, Hear his word,“Come, fol - low me 
Let yourheartsre - joice in glad-ness! Let | the earth break forth and sing! 


Chan-nel of all light and glo -ry, Key to vi- sion, know-ledge, truth. 
Un - to glo - ry in my king-dom, Un - to life oe - ter-nal = ly.” 
Let thedeadspeak prais-ing an-thems To ourGod, e - ter-nal Kingl 


101 Lord, Accept Our True Devotion 


R. Alldridge Joseph J. Daynes 
Worshipfully ¢=72 


1. Lord, ac-cept our true de - vo- tion; Let thy Spir-it whis-per peace; 
2. Aid us all to do thy bid-ding, And our dai-ly wants sup - ply; 
3. May we with the fu-turedawn-ing, Day by day from sin he free; 


Swell our hearts with fond e - mo - tion; And our joy in thee in -crease. 
Give thy Ho - ly Spir-it’s guid - ing Till wereachthe goal on high. 
That on res- ur - rec-tion morn- ing We mayrise at peace with thee; 


Nev-erleave us, nev-erleave us, Help us,Lord,to win the race; 


Ev - erguard us, ev-erguard us, Till wegain the vic - to-ry; 
Ev - erprais - ing, ev-erprais - ing, Through-out all e- ter - ni - ty; 


Nev -er leave us, nev-er leave us, 


Nev-erleave us, nev-erleave us, Help us, Lord, to win the race 
Ey - erguard us, ev-erguard us, Till we gain the vic -to-ry. 
Ev - er prais - ing, ev - er prais - ing, Through-out all e - ter -ni-ty. 
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Nev -er leave us, nev-er leave us, 


102 Though in the Outward Church Below 


W. A. Mozart 
Somberly &=76 


1. Though in the out - ward Church be - low’ Both 
2. Will it re - lieve the hor - ror there To rec - ole 
3. No; this will ag - gra-vate their case; They per - ish 


to - geth + er grow, Ere long wil Je - sus! 
lect their sta - tions here? How much they heard, how 
un + der means of grace; To them the word of 


the crop And pluck the  tares an = ger up. 
much they knew? How much a - mong the wheat they grew? 
life and faith Be-came an in ~-_ stru-ment of death. 


Though in the Outward Church Below 


And an-gels shout the har - vest home, 
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soon the reap - ing time will come, And an = gels 


vest home, And an-gels shout the har -vest home, 


4. We seem alike when here we meet; 
Strangers may think we are all wheat; 
But to the Lord’s all-searching eyes, 
Each heart appears without disguise. 


5. The tares are spared for various ends, 
Some for the sake of praying friends, 
Others the Lord against their will, 
Employs, his counsels to fulfil. 


6. But though they grow so tall and strong, 
His plan will not require them long; 
Tn harvest, when he saves his own, 
The tares shall into hell be thrown. 


7. O! awful thought, and is it so? 
Must all mankind the harvest know? 
Is every man a wheat or tare? 
Me for the harvest, Lord, prepare. 


103 The Lord Is My Light 


James Nicholson John R. Sweney 
Resolutely ¢=80 


is my light; then whyshould I _ fear? By 
2. The Lord is my light; though cloudsmay a - rise, Faith, 

is my light; the Lord is my strength. I 

is my light, my all and in all. There 


night his pres-ence is near. He is my sal- 
strong-er than sight, looks up through the skies Where Je - sus _ for - 
knowin his might I'll con - quer atlength,My weak-ness in 

is in his _ sight no dark-ness at all. He is my Re- 


va - tion sor - row and sin; This 

ev - er i glo ry doth reign. Then how can 

mer - cy cov - ers with power, And, walk- ing by 
deem - er, Sav - ior, and King. With Saints and with 


the Spir - it doth bring. The Lord is my 
er in dark-ness_ re - main? 
I am blest ev - ery hour. 
prais-es I'll sing. The Lord is my light, the 


The Lord Is My Light 


and my song; By day and by night, by 


he leads mo a - long. 
leads, he leads me a - long. 


5. The Lord is my light; his way is straight and clear; 
It leads to life eternal; I know the Lord is near. 
He will-not forsake me, if I will show my love 
And walk along the narrow road that leads to heaven above. 


6. The Lord is my light; and though my spirit fail 
Because of sin andsorrow, God’s plan will yet prevail. 
I know he will hear me and answer every plea 
For guidance to my heavenly home where joy will ever be. 


7. The Lord is my light; his Spirit seeks no rest; 
His love is ever with me; it fills my troubled breast. 
He gives me direction no matter where I roam; 
His beacon of eternal love will guide me safely home. 


8. The Lord is my light, and when I kneel to pray 
I feel his presence near me, my fear all fades away. 
Y'll sing loud his praises; I’ll honor his great name, 
He is my God, my Savior, King, eternally the same. 
Stanzas 5, 6, 7, 8, added by compilers 


104 The Lord Is My Shepherd 
23rd Psalm Thomas Koschat 
Worshipfully ¢=60 


1. The Lord is my Shep-herd; no want shall I know. I 
2. Through the val-ley and shad- ow oof deaththough I stray, Since 
3. In the midst of af - flic- tion my ta - ble is spread, With 


feed in green pas-tures, safe fold-ed I rest. He Jlead-eth my 
thou art my Guard-ian, no e - vil I fear. Thy rod shall de- 
bless-ings un-meas-ured my cup run-neth o’er. With per- fume and 


soul where the still wa- ters flow, Re-stores me when wan-dering, re - 
fend me; thy staff be my stay; No harm can_ be - fall, with my 
oil thou a-noint-est my head. Oh, what shall I ask of thy 
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deems when op-pressed; Re - stores me when wan-dering, re-deems when op-pressed. 
Com-fort-er near; No harmcan be - fall, with my Com-fort - er near. 
prov - i-dence more? Oh, whatshall I ask of thy prov - i - dence more? 


105 Lord, Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing 


John Fawcett Jean Jacques Rousseau 
Cheerfully #=69 


1. Lord, dis-miss us with thy bless-ing; Fill ourheartswith joy and peace; 
2. Thanks we give, and ad - 0 -ra- tion, For the gos - pel’s joy - ful sound; 
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Let us each, thy love pos- sess-ing, Tri- umphin re - deem-ing grace. 
May the fruits of thy sal - va-tion In  ourheartsand lives a- bound. 


0 re-fresh us, © re - fresh us, Trav-eling through this wil - der - ness, 
Ey - er faith-ful, Ev-er faithful To the truth may we be found. 
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O re-fresh us, O re = fresh us, Trav-elingthrough this wil - der-ness. 
Ev - er faith -ful, Ev-er faithful To the truth may we_ be found. 


106 Master, The Tempest Is Raging 
M. A. Baker H. R. Palmer 
Imploringly ¢.=58 


MS oe -ae J oe ar ee 


I. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag- ing! The bil-lows are toss - i 
2. Mas-ter, with an-guish of spir - it I bow in my grief to - 
3. Mas-ter, the ter- ror is 0 - ver. The el - e-ments sweet - ly 
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The sky is o’er-shad-owed with black-ness. No shel-ter or help is 
The depths of my sadheart are trou-bled.Oh, wak-en and save, I 
Farth’ssun in the calmlake jis mir-rored, And heay-en’s with-in my breast. 
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Vv Vv 
Car-est thou not that we per - ish? How canst thou lie a - sleep 


Tor-rents of sin and of an - guish Sweep o’er my sink - ing soul, 
Lin- ger, Oh, bless-ed Re-deem - < Leave me a- lone no more, 


Master, the Tempest Is Raging 


Wheth-er thewrath of the storm-tossed sea Or de-mons or 
peace, be still ; 
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wa - ters can swal-low the 
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Peace, be still! Peace, be still! They 


all shall sweet-ly 0 - bey my will. Peace, peace, be still! 
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107 For Our Devotions, Father 


Henry W. Naisbitt J. G. Fones 
Reverently «=92 


1. For our de-vo - tions, Fa - ther, we In - vokeThy Spir - it 
2. In Sab-bath hours, what peace, what rest, What food, what life, dost 
3. Pass to each one the bro - ken bread, Give each the cup,—a 
4, And when the word comes clothed in power, Truth gives its sure, un - 


to aid; From world-ly thoughts,oh set us free, To trust the 
Thou im - part! One day inseven,—of days the best,-This or - der 
to - ken true; Dis - ci-ples by the Priest-hood led In the true 
err - ing sound;Comesthere a more re - fresh -ing shower In 


prom - ise Je - sus made, To trust the prom - ise Je -sus made: 
shows how wise Thou art, This or - der shows how wise Thou art. 
gos - pel, old, yet new, In the true gos - pel, old, yet new. 
du - ty’s  sa-cred round?In all of du - ty’s sa - cred round? 


“When in my name, but two or three Shall meet, I there will 
0 pre - cious boon, when Saints can meet As one a - round the 
What sstrengthin cov-enants so re- newed,And with the Spir - it’s 
From ben - e- dic - tion Saints re - tire, And hearts are warmed by 


For Our Devotions, Father 


sure - ly be! Shall meet, I there will sure - ly be.” 
mer - cy seat! As one a - round the mer-cy seat! 
life im - bued! And with the Spir - it’s life im - bued! 
new de - sire! And hearts are warmed by new de - sire! 


108 Jesus, Mighty King In Zion 


Fellows Tracy Y. Cannon 
Stately é=108 


1. Je = © sus, might - y King in Zi = on, 
2. As an em -  blem of thy pas - sion, 
3. Fear - less of the world’s des - pis -_ ing, 


Thou a - lone our guide shalt be; Thy com- mis - sion 
And thy vic - tory o’er the grave, We, who know thy 
We the an - cient path pur - sue, Bur - ied with the 


we re - ly on, We will fol - low none but thee. 
great sal - va - tion, Are bap - tized be - neath the wave. 
Lord, and ris - ing To a life di - vine - ly new. 


109 Precious Savior, Dear Redeemer 


H. R. Palmer H. R. Palmer 
Reverently ¢=72 


1. Pre - cious Sav - ior, dear Re - deem-er, Thy sweet mes - sage now im -part; 
2. Pre-cious Sav - ior, dear Re- deem-er, We are weak but thou art strong; 
3. Pre-cious Sav - ior, dear Re - deem-er, Thou wilt bind the bro-ken heart; 


May thy Spir-it, pure and fer- vid, En - ter ev - ery tim-id _ heart; 
In thy in - fi - nite com - pas-sion Stay the tide of sin and wrong; 
Let not sor-row o- ver-whelm us, Dry the bit - ter tearsthat start; 


J) 
| Car - ry there the swift con - vic - tion, Turn-ing back the sin - ful _ tide; 
Keep thy lov-ing arms a-round us, Keep us in the nar-row way; 
| Curb the winds and calm the bil - lows, Bid the an - gry tem- pest cease; 
| 


Pre - cious Sav - ior, dear Re -deem-er, May each soul in thee a - bide. 
Pre - cious Sav - ior, dear Re-deem-er, Let us nev-er from thee stray. 
Pre - cious Sav - ior, dear Re-deem-er, Grant us ev-er- last-ing peace. 


Used by permission of Dr. H. R. Palmer, owner of the copyright. 


110 Choose the Right 


James Townsend Henry A. Tuckett 
Earnestly = 96_ 
> => 


7] V : 
1. Choose the right, choice is placed be- fore you; In the 
2. Choose the right! let no spir-it of di-gres- sion O - ver- 
3. Choose the right! there is peace in right-eous do - ing; Choose the 


= 7] G 
right the Ho - ly Spir - it guides; And_ its light is for - 
come you in the e - vil hour; There’sthe right and the 
right! there’s safe - ty for the soul; Choosethe right in all 


ev - er shin- ing o’er you, When in the right your heart con - fides. 
wrong to ev - ery ques- tion, Be _—safethroughin - spir - a- tion’s power. 
la - borsyou’re pur-su - ing; Let God and heav-en be your goal. 


{) 
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In its light, Choose the right! And God will blessyou ev - er - more. 


111 M. I. A., We Hail Thee 


Ruth May Fox W. O. Robinson 
Tenderly #=72 


1M. & A, we hail thee! Loud thy praise we sing; 
2. Flow-er of the des = ert Fra- grant is thy bloom, 


For thy lov - ing guid - ance We our hom- age bring; 
Blest with God’s own sun - shine, Ra-diant as the moon, 


Found-ed _ by a proph - e6 On the rock of truth, 
’Neath thy heaven-wrought ban - ner, March the brave and free. 


May thy light and glo - ry Di - a -dem_ our youth, 
For thy right- eous stan - dards, Hail, all hail, to thee! 


M. I. A., We Hail Thee 


God shall light thy | way, light thy way, 
God shall light thy way, yes, 
N 
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God, light thy way, thy way, yes, 


} Glo - - rious is thy prom - ise, 
Glo - rious thy name, Glo - rious thy prom -ise 


Glo - rious thy name and prom - ise, 


112 Lead, Kindly Light 


John Henry Newman John B. Dykes 
Prayerfully 2=52 


1, Lead, kind-ly Light, a- mid th’en-cir-cling gloom; Lead thou me on! 
2.1. was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that thou Shouldstlead me _— on; 
3. So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on 


— 
The night is dark, and I am far from home; Lead thou me on! 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead thou me on! 
O’er moor and fen, o’ercragand tor - rent, till The night is gone, 


Keep thou my feet; I 
I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of fears, 
And with the morn’ those an - gel fac - es smile, 


The dis - tant | scene—one step e - 
Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years. 
Which I have loved long since, and _lost 


113 The Lord My Pasture Will Prepare 


Joseph Addison Dimitri Bortniansky 
With'simplicity #=84 


pre - pare And 
I Or 


1. The 
2. When 


faint 


with a shep-herd’s care; His pres - ence will my wants sup- ply, 


thirst- y  moun-tain pant, To fer - tile vales and dew- y meads 


guard me with a watch - ful eye. My noon-day walks he 
wea - ry, wan-dering steps he leads, Where peace-ful _riv - ers, 


will at- tend, And all my _ si = lent mid - night hours de - fend. 
soft and slow, A + mid the cool- ing ver - dant land - scape flow. 


114 More Holiness Give Me 


Philip Paul Bliss Philip Paul Bliss 
Prayerfully #¢-=50 


1. More ho - li - ness give me, More _ striv - ings with - in; 
2. More grat - i- tude give me, More trust in the Lord; 
3. More pur -i - ty give me, More strength to  o’er - come; 


More pa-tience in suf - fering, More sor- row for sin; 
More pride in his glo - ry, More hope in his word; 
More free - dom from earth - stains, More long - ing for home; 


More faith in my Sav - ior, More sense of his care; 
More tears for his sor - rows, More pain at his grief; 
More fit for the king - dom, More used would I be; 


More joy in his serv - ice, More  pur- pose in prayer. 
More meek-ness in tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 
More bless- ed and ho = ly, More, Sav - ior, like thee. 


115 My Country, ’Tis of Thee 


Samuel F. Smith Henry Carey 
With emphasis ¢=76 


R { ="ts of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 
2. My na- tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, 
3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze And ring from all the trees 
4. Our fa -thers’ God to thee, Auth - or of lib - er - ty, 


Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thersdied, Land of the 
Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom’s song; Let mor - tal tongues a-wake; Let all that 
To thee we sing. Long may our land be bright With free-dom’s 


pil - grim’s pride, From ev - ery moun- tain side, Let free-dom ring! 
tem - pled hills. My heart with rap - turethrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe par-take; Let rockstheir si - lencebreak, The sound pro - long. 
ho - ly light. Pro - tect us by thy might, Great God, our King! 


115-A God Save the King 

(Attributed to John Bull 1652) 

1. God save our gracious King, 2. The choicest gifts in store, 
Long live our noble King, On him be pleased to pour;, 
God save the King; Long may he reign; 
Send him victorious, May he defend our laws, 
Happy and glorious, And ever give us cause 
Long to reign over us; To sing with heart and voice, 


God save the King. God save the King. 


116 Nay, Speak No Ill 


With contemplation #=76 


he 
ee 
kind - ly word Can nev -er leave a 

2. Give me the heart that fain would hide, Would fain an-oth - er’s 
3. Then speak no ill, but len - ient be To oth - er’s fail - ings 

RES b ars 
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oe 


sting be-hind; And, oh, to breathe each tale we've heard Is far be- 
faults ef - face. How can it please the hu- man pride To prove hu - 
as your own. If you're the first a fault to see, Be not the 


am 
neath a no - ble mind. Full off a bet - ter 
man - i - ty but base? No, let usreach a high-er mood, 
first to make it known, For life is but a 
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Vv 
By choos-ing thus the kind -er plan, For, if but lit - tle 
A no- bler es - ti - mate of man; Be  ear- nest in the 
No lip may _ tell how brief its span; Then, O the lit - tle 


search for 
time we 
-o- 


117 Nearer, Dear Savior, to Thee 


Joseph L. Townsend William Clayson 
Gently #-=66 


v 
1. Near- er, dear Sav- ior, to to 
2. Near- er, dear Sav- ior, to thee, Near-er, near-er to thee, 
3. Near- er, dear Sav- ior, to thee, Near-er, near-er to thee, 
to 


4, Near - er, dear 


Ev - er I’m striv-ing to be Near -er, yet near-er to thee! 
Proved by my tri- als I'll be Near -er, yet near-er to thee! 
Ev - er my an- them will be Near-er, yet near-er to thee! 

be 


by ho - li-ness Near - er, yet near -er 


Trust-ing, in thee JI con- fide; Hop- ing, in thee I a - bide. 
Hum-bly I come to thee now; Ear- nest, I prayer-ful- ly bow. 
Lov - ing thee, ev - er I pray, Aid me thy will to o - bey. 
When all my tri - als are done, When my re-ward I have won, 


take, and  cher-ish me; Near-er,dear Sav-ior, to thee. 


118 Now Let Us Rejoice 


William W. Phelps 
Cheerfully #=104 


1, Now let us re-joice in the day of sal-va-tion.No long-er as 
2. We'll love one an- oth-er and nev-er dis-sem-ble,But cease to do 
3. In faith we'll re - ly on the arm of Je - ho-vah To guide through these 


stran-gers on earth need we roam. Good ti-dings are sound-ing to 
e - vil and ev -er be one. And when the un - god - ly are 
last days of trou-ble and gloom; And af- ter the scourg-es and 


us andeach na-tion, And short - ly the hour of re-demp-tion will come, 
fear-ing and trem-ble, We'll watch for the day when the Sav-ior will come, 
har-vest are o- ver, We'll rise with the just when the Sav- ior doth come. 


When all that was prom-ised the Saints will be giv-en, And none will mo- 
When all that was prom-ised the Saints will be giv-en, And none will mo- 
Then all that was prom-ised the Saints will be giv-en, And they will be 
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Now Let Us Rejoice 


| 
lest them from morn un-til evn, And earthwill ap - pear as the 
lest them from morn un-til evn, And earthwill ap - pear ag the 
crowned withthe an-gels of heav’n, And earthwill ap - pear as the 


gar-den of E-den,And Je - sus will say to all Is-rael, “Come home.” 
gar-den of E-den,And Je - sus will say to all Is-rael, “Come home.” 
gar-den of E-den,And Christ andhis peo- ple will ev-er be one. 
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119 Lord, We Ask Thee, Ere We Part 


George Manwaring Ebenezer Beesley 
Simply ¢=66 


| 
1. Lord, we ask thee, ere we part, Bless the teach-ings of this day; 
2. In the in - no -cence of youth,We would all thy laws ful - fil; 
3. Fa - ther, mer-ci - ful and kind, While we la- bor for the right, 
4. All our fol-lies, Lord, for - give; Keep us from temp- ta-tions free; 


Plant themdeep in ev - ery heart, That with us they'll ev - er stay. 
Lead us in the way of truth; Give us strength to do thy will. 
May we in thy serv - ice find Sweet-est pleas - ure, pure de - light. 
Help us ev-er-more to live Lives of ho - li- ness to thee. 


120 Now Thank We All Our God 


Martin Rinkart Johann Cruger 
With deep feeling ¢=66 


1. Now thank we all our God With heart and hands and  voic - 
2. 0 may our houn-teous God Through all our life be near 


es, Who won-drous things hath done, In whom his earth re - joic - 
us With ev - er joy - ful hearts And blessed peace to cheer 


Who from our moth- ers’ arms Hath 
us, And keep us in _ his love, And guideus day and night, 


blessedus on our way 


With count - less gifts of love, And _ still 


free us from all ills, Pro - tect us 


121 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 


Edward Hopper J. E. Gould 
Suppliantly ¢=58 


N24 ; ; 
2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst 
fs I near _ the shore, And the 
= ===> 
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| life’s tem - pes - tuous sea; Un - known waves be - fore me 
| hush the o - cean wild; Bois - terous waves o + bey thy 
| fear - ful break - ers roar ‘"Twixt me and the peace-ful 
{ 
5 aoa L 4 
{) 
| 
| roll, Hid - ing rock and treach-erous shoal; Chart and 
| will When thou say’st to them, “Be _ still!” Won - drous 
| rest, Then, while lean - ing on thy breast, May I 


com - pass came from thee: Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi- lot me. 
Sov - ereign of the sea. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me. 
hear thee say to me, “Fear not: I will pi - lot thee.” 


122 Now the Day Is Over 


Sabine Baring-Gould Joseph Barnby 
Solemnly #=54 


1. Now the day is o - ver; Night is draw- ing nigh; 
2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose: 


Shad - ows of the eve - ning 


With thy ten-derest bless - ing our eye - lids cloze. 


123 O God, Our Help In Ages Past 


Isaac Watts William Croft 
Resolutely ¢=69 


1.0 God, our sithelp in a- ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
2. With - in the shad-ow of thy throne, Still may we dwell se - cure, 
8. Be - fore the hills in or - ri stood, Or earth re-ceived her frame, 
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a a” ae Se et eee oe So eee, ed me ome 
» GET. Dees See TR Ee 


Our sshel-ter from the storm- y blast, And our e - ter - nal home. 
Suf - fi-cient is thine arm a- lone, And our de-fence is sure. 
From ev - er-last- ing thou art God, To  end-less years the same. 


be | te 
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4. A thousand ages in thy sight 5. O God, our help in ages past, 
Are like an evening gone; Our hope for years to come, 
Short as the watch that ends the night Be thou our guide while life shall last 
Before the rising sun. And our eternal home. 


124 Nearer, My God, to Thee 


Sarah F. Adams Lowell Mason 
Suppliantly #=60 


oe. e 
1. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee! 
2. Though like the wan - der - er, The sun gone down, 
3. There let the way ap - pear, Steps un - to heaven; 


ne 
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E’en though it be a cross That rais - eth me. 


Dark - ness be o - ver me, My rest a stone, 
All that thou send - est me In mer - cy _ given; 


o- 


Vv Vv . 
Still all my song shall be Near - er, my God, to thee, 
Yet in my dreams I’d_ be Near - er, my God, to thee, 

to beck - on me Near - er, my God, to thee, 


4. Then with my waking thoughts 5. Or if, on joyful wing 
Bright with thy praise, Cleaving the sky, 
Out of my stony griefs Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Bethel I’ll raise; Upward I fly, 
So by my woes to be Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, 


Nearer to theel Nearer to thee! 


125 O God, The Eternal Father 


William W. Phelps Felix Mendelssohn 
With simplicity ¢=69 


1 God, th’E-ter - nal Fa - ther, Who dwells a - mid the sky, 
2. That sa-cred ho - ly of- fering By man least un - der - stood, 
3. When Je-sus, the A-noint - ed, De - scend-ed from a - bove, 
4, 


in - fi-nite that wis - dom, The plan of ho ~ li - ness, 


In Je- sus’ name we ask thee, To bless and sanc - ti - fy, 
To have our sins re - mit - ted, And take his flesh and _ blood; 
And gave him-self a ran-som To win our souls with love, 
That made sal- va - tion per - fect And veiled the Lord in flesh; 


be - fore thee, This bread and cup of wine, 
That we may ev - er wit - ness The  suf-fering of thy Son; 
With no ap-par - ent beau - ty, That man should him de - sire, 
To walk up-on_ his _ foot - stool, And be like man, al - most, 


That we may all re-mem- ber That of - fer - ing 
And  al-wayshave his Spir - it, To make our hearts as _ one. 
He was the prom-ised Sav - ior, To pur - i - fy with fire. 
In his ex - bs - ed sta - tion, And die or ail was lost. 


126 Oh Beautiful for Spacious Skies 


Katherine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward 
Without dragging ¢=84 


1. Oh beau - ti-ful for spa-ciousskies,For am - ber waves of _ grain, 
- ti-ful for  pil- grim feet» Whose stern im - pas-sioned stress 
- ti-ful for he-roes proved In lib - er - at - ing strife, 
- ti- ful for pa-triot dream That sees be-yond the years. 


For pur - ple moun-tain maj - es-ties A - hove the fruit-ed plain! 
A thor - ough-fare of  free-dom beat A - cross the wil - der - ness! 
Who more than self their coun - try loved, And mer-cy more than life! 

Thine al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam Un-dimmedby hu- man tears. 


——— 


i - ca! God shed his grace on thee 
i - ca! God mendthine ev- ery flaw, 
i - ca! May God thy gold re = fine 

i - ca! God shed his grace on thee 


thy good with broth- er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea. 
thy soul in self- con-trol, Thy lib- er-ty in law. 
Till all suc-cess be no - ble-ness, And ev-ery gain di - vine. 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea. 


127 O’er the Gloomy Hills of Darkness 


Williams H. H. Petersen 
Steadily &=72 


| 
1. O’er the gloom-y hills of dark-ness, Look, my soul, be 
2. Let the In - dian and the Ne-gro, Let the rude bar- 
3. King-doms wide that sit in dark-ness, Grant them, Lord, the 
4, Fly a - broad, thou mi con - quer, 


still and gaze; All the prom - is - es 

bar - ian see That di- vine and_ glo - rious con- quest 
glo - rious light; And from east - ern coast to west -ern 
nev - er cease; So Im - man - uel’s fair do_- min - ions 


With the glo-rious day of grace; Bless - ed ju - bilee, 
Once ob - tained on Cal - va - ry. Let the gos - pel, 
May the morn-ing chase the night— Chase the dark-ness, 
Shall ex - tend and_ still in - crease, Till the king-doms, 


Bless - ed _—ju - bilee, Let thy glo - rious morn- ing dawn! 
Let the gos - pel Soon re - soundfrom pole to pole. 
Chase the dark- ness From their long be - night - ed eyes. 
Till the king-doms Of the world are all his own. 


128 Onward, Christian Soldiers 


Sabine Baring-Gould Arthur S. Sullivan 
Martial «=104 


2. At the sign of tri - umph, Sa- tan’s host doth flee; On, then, Chris-tian 
3. Like amight-y ar - my MovestheChurchof God. Broth-ers, we are 
4. On-ward, then, yo “peo - ple, Join our hap- py throng; Blend with ours your 
1 
= 


| 
1. On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers! March-ing as to war, With the cross of 
| rs 


77 
~— 
Je - sus Go -ing on_ be - fore. Christ, theroy-al Mas - ter, 
sol -  diers, On to vic - to - ry. Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv - er 
tread - ing Wherethe Saintshave trod. We are not di - vid - ed, 
voic - es In the tri-umph-song; Glo - ry,laudand hon - or, 


| 
| Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in- to bat - tle, See his ban-ners go! 
At the shout of praise; Broth-ers, lift your voic -es, Loud your an-thems raise. 
All one bod-y we, One in hope and doc- trine, One in char-i - ty. 
Un - to Christ, the King; sr through count-lessa - ges Men and an-gels sing. 


sae = 
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On-ward, Chris -tian sol - diers, March-ing as to war, 
war, With the 


129 Oh Come, All Ye Faithful 


With great dignity #=92 


Oh come, all ye faith - ful, Joy - ful and tri - um - phant, 
R Sing, choirs of an - gels, Sing in ex - ul - ta - tion, 
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, Born this hap - py morn - ing, 


o- 


come ye,Oh come ye to Beth - le- hem; Come and be- hold him 
Sing, all ye cit-i-zens of heaven a - bove;Glo - ry to God, 
Je - sus, tothee be all glo - ry given; Son of the Fa - ther, 


Born the King of an - gels; Oh come, let us a-dore him, Oh 
Glo - ry in the high - est; Oh come, let us a-dore him, Oh 
Now in flesh ap - pear - ing; Oh come, let us a-dore him, Oh 


come, let us a-dore him,Oh come,let us a-dore him, Christ, the Lord. 
come, let. us a-dore him, Oh come, let us a- dore him, Christ, the Lord. 
come, let us a-dore him, Oh come,let us a- dore him, Christ, the Lord. 


130 O Thou Rock of Our Salvation 


Joseph L. Townsend William Clayson 
Steadily #=84 


1.0 thou Rock of our Sal - va- tion, Je - sus, Sav-ior of the world, 
2. We a war’gainst sin are wag-ing; We're con-tend-ing for the right; 
3. On - ward, on - ward, we'll be sing-ing, As we'remarch-ing firm and true. 
4. When for all that we’ve con-tend-ed, When the fight of faith we’ve won, 


et ee ee 


In our poor and low -ly sta-tion We thy ban-ner have un-furled. 
Ev - ery day the bat-tle’s rag- ing; Help us,Lord, to win the fight. 
Each suc-ceed-ing bat-tle ring-ing, Ear - nest of what we can do. 


When the strife and _bat-tle’s. end - ed, And our la - bor here is done, 


2nd Chorus after last verse 
Then, O Rock of our sal- va-tion, Je - sus, Sav-ior of the world, 


Ev - ery day the pros-pect’s fair- er While we're bat-tling for the truth. 
Take us from our low- ly  sta-tion; Let our flag with thee be furled. 


Gath - er round the stan-dard bear- er; Gath - er round in strength of youth; 


131 Oh Say, Can You See 


Francis Scott Key John Stafford Smith 
With spirit e=104 


say, can you see, by the dawn’s ear - ly _ light, 
On the shore, dim - ly seen thru the mists of the deep, 
where is that band, that so vaunt-ing - ly swore, 
thus be it ev-er when free - men shall stand 


| 
What so proud - ly we hailed at the twi-light’s last gleam - ing? 
Wherethe foe’s haught-y host in dread si - lence’ re - pos - es, 
That the hav - oc of war and the bat- tle’s con - fu - sion, 
Be - tween their loved homes and the wars des - o - la - tion! 


Whose broad stripes and bright stars throughthe per - il - ous fight, O’er the 
What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow - er - ing steep, As_ it 
A home and a coun - try shallleave us no more? Their 

Blest with vic-tory and peace, may theheaven-res-cued land Praise the 


ram - parts we watched,were so gal- lant ~-ly  stream-ing? And the 
fit - ful- ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis - clos- es? Now it 
blood haswashed out their foul foot-steps’ pol - lu- tion, No 
Power that hath made and pre-served us a na- tion! Then 


Oh Say, Can You See 
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rock - ets’ red glare, the bombs burst-ing in air, Gave 
catch -es the gleam of the morn-ing’s first beam, In full 
ref - uge could save the hire - ling and slave From the 
con - quer we must, when our cause _ it is —_ just, And 


9 


proof through the night that our flag was __ still there. 

glo - ry re -  flect - ed now shines on the stream; 
ter - ror of flight, or the gloom of the grave; 
this be our mot - to: “In God is our trust!” 


say — does that star - span - ne ban - ner yet 
Te the star - span - gled ban - ner, Oh long may it 
Andthe star - span - gled ban - ner in tri - umph doth 
Andthe star - span - gled ban - ner in tri - umph shall 


132 Now We’ll Sing with One Accord 
William W. Phelps Joseph J. Daynes 


1. Now we'll sng with one ac- cord, For aproph-et of the Lord, 
2. And an an- gel, sure- ly then, For a bless-ing un - to men, 
3. And the Book of | Mor-mon, true, With its cov-enant ev - er new, 
4, yg are the years pts oe While the right-eous gath - er home 


Bring - ing forth his _pre-cious word, Cheers theSaints as an - cient-ly. 
Brought the priest - hood back a - gain In its an-cient pur - i - ty. 
For the Gen- tile and the Jew, He trans-lat-ed sa - cred-ly. 
For the great mil - len - ni - um, When they’llrest in bless - ed -ness. 


* 


the world in dark - ness lay, Lo! he sought the bet - ter way, 
- ven Jos-eph he in - spired, Yea, his heart he tru - ly _ fired 
God’s com-mand-ments to man-kind, For be - liev- ing Saints de - signed, 
Pru - dent in this world of woes, They will tri-umph o’er their foes, 


And he heard the Sav- ior say, “Go and prune my  vine-yard, son!” 
With the light that he de-sired For the work of right-eous - ness. 
And to bless the seek-ing mind, Came to him from Je- sus Christ. 
While therealm of Zi - on | Pur - er for e - ter -ni- ty. 


133 O Happy Home! O Blest Abode 


Mary Ann Morton Leroy J. Robertson 
Joyously #=80 


Sa 


é hap - py home! O_ blest a- bode! Where Saints com-mun - ion 
2. In Ba - by- lon I loathe to stay;Dire are the e - vils 
3. Come, sa - cred power, ex - ert thy sway,To guide in the ce- 
4. Let friends or kin-dred, near and dear, Mx - ert their power, nor 


| 
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hold with God With - out a doubt or fear, When _ shall I 
day by day With - in her pre-cincts dark. Truth’sbright - er 
les - tial way, Tra - di - tion to for - sake, My Sav - ior’s 
ser - vile fear Shall e’er - spir - it bind; Though now’ af- 


225 = SS 
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reach thy fer - tile plains, As - cend the mountwhere vir- tue gains 
rays ex- pose the night; Each bon - est mind re - ceives the light 
foot - steps to pur - sue, Each «el - fish prin - ci - ple sub- due, 
fec - tions warm - er rise In souls en-light-ened from the skies 


A more ex - alt - ed sphere? A more ex- alt - ed sphere? 
And press- es to the mark, And press-es to the mark. 
To right-eous-ness a- wake, To right-eous-ness a - wake. 
| And blest with Je - sus’ mind, And blest with Je - sus’ mind. 


134 Oh Hark! A Glorious Sound Is Heard 


W. O. Robinson Frank W. Asper 
With vigor ¢=120 


1. Oh hark! a glo-rious sound is heard, In tri- umph of the right, 
2. And down the a- ges, on and on, In - creas- ing ev-ery hour, 
3. A - rise and sing, ye sons of men; All praise and hon-or give; 


As Zi - on’syouth,in league withtruth,Go forth in won - drous might. 
In oy - al- ty and faith we go, In  man-hood,grace, and power. 
A - rise and sing to his greatname, Who died that we might live. 


raise ourvoice in  loy - al shout,A great ex - ul- tant cry: 
The Light of Light,God’s torch of truth,As bea-con points the way. 
Zi - on’s hill in strengthandmight,Send forth a joy - ous _ strain. 


“Je - ho - vahreigns! Lord God _ of hosts, All hail thee, King most high.” 
To end- less glo - ry, king-domsgreat,In realms of per-fect day. 
In tri-umph o - ver sin andstrife,With him in glo- ry reign. 


135 O Holy Words of Truth and Love 


Joseph L. Townsend Edwin F. Parry 
Beautifully ¢- =52 
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1h 8) ho - ly words of truth and love We hear from day to day, 
2. They’refrom A- pos - tles good and true, Whosenameswe all _ re - vere, 
3. They’re from the Proph-ets God _ in-spires,In coun-sels oft with- stood, 


Who dai - ly teach us what to do, In words of love and cheer. 
Re-prov-ing all our ill de-sires, Com-mend- ing all that’s good. 


Com-ing from God a - bove, How 


Re-vealed to Saints from God a-bove, To guide in heay-en’s way. 


sweet, how dear the words we hear! They’re beau - ti- ful wordsof love. 


4, And from each chosen one that speaks § 5. As gems of wisdom, pure and bright, 
By aid the Spirit gives, That glow with lustrous ray, 
For every sphere of life it seeks, We'll seek to gain these words of light, 
For every one that lives. Their counsels to obey. 


136 Oh, How Lovely Was the Morning 


George Manwaring A. C. Smyth 
Cheerfully #=84 


2. Hum - bly kneel- ing, sweet ap - peal-ing—’Twas the boy’s first ut-tered prayer — 
3. Sud-den -ly a light de-scend-ed, Bright-er far than noon-day sun, 
4, “Jo-seph, this is my be -lov-ed; Hear him!’ Oh, how sweetthe word! 


1, Oh, how love- ly was the morn-ing! Ra-diant beamed the sun a - bove. 


Bees were hum-ming, sweet birds sing-ing, Mu - sic ring - ing through the grove, 
When the powers of sin as-sail-ing Filled his soul withdeep de- spair; 
And a shin-ing glo-rious pil - lar O’er him fell, a-round him shone, 
Jo - seph’s hum - ble prayer was an-swered, And he list - ened to the Lord. 


p— - 
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When with-in theshad-y  wood-land Jos-eph sought theGod of love; 
But un-daunt-ed stiil, he trust - ed In his heaven - ly Fa-ther’s care; 
While ap- peared twoheaven-ly be - ings,Godthe Fa - therand the Son; 
Oh, what rap - ture filled his bos - om, For he saw  theliv-ing God; 
re 


When with-in the shad - y wood-land, Jos-eph sought theGod of love; 
But un - daunt-ed, still he trust-ed In his heaven-ly Fa-ther’s care, 
While ap - pearedtwo heaven-ly be-ings, God the Fa - ther and the Son. 
Oh, what rap - turefilled his bos-om, For he saw the liv- ing God. 


137 Oh Give Me Back My Prophet Dear 


John Taylor George Careless 
Pleadingly #=72 


1. Oh give mebackmy Proph-et dear And Pa - tri-arch, Oh give them back 
2. Ye men of wis-dom, tell me why-No guilt, no crime in them were found, 
3. It is  be-causetheystrove to gain- Be - yond the grave a heaven of bliss, 
4. It is be-cause the priests of Baal Were des- per - ate their craft to save, 


The Saints of lat-ter-days to cheer,And lead them in the gos- pel track! 
Their blood doth now so loud - ly cry From pris - on walls and Car-thage ground. 
Be - cause they made the gos - pel plain And led the Saints to right-eous-ness; 
And when they saw it doomed to fall, They sent the Proph-ets to their grave. 


(jae 


But Ohthey’re gone from my em-brace, From earth - ly scenes their spir-its fled. 
Your tongues are mute, but pray at-tend,The se -cret I will now re -late 

It is be-cause God called them forth And led them by his ownright hand 
Like scenes the an-cient Proph-ets saw, Like these the an-cient Proph-ets fell, 


Two of  thebest of A-dam’srace Now lie en-tombed a-mong the dead. 
Why those whom God to earth did lend Have met the suf-fering mar-tyrs’ fate. 
Christ’s com - ing to pro-claim on earth And gath-er Is- rael to their land. 
And, till the res - ur - rec- tiondawn, Proph-et and Pa - tri-arch, fare-well! 
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138 O My Father 


Eliza R. Snow Lowell Mason 
With contemplation #=58 


1.0 my Fa - ther, thou that dwell-est In the high and glo-rious place, 
2. For a wise and glo-rious pur-pose Thou hast placed me here on earth, 
3.1 had learned to call thee Fa - ther, Through thy Spir - it from on high; 
4. When I leave this frail ex - ist-ence,When I lay this mor-tal by, 


And with-held the rec - ol -lec - tion Of my form -er friendsand birth. 
But un-til the key of know-ledge Was re-stored, I knew not why. 
Fa - ther, Moth- er, may I meet you In your roy - al courts on high? 


In thy ho- ly hab-i- ta-tion, Did my spir-it once re - side? 
Yet oft-times a  se-cret some-thing  Whis-pered,“You'rea stran-ger _here;”” 
In __ the heavens are par-ents sin - gle? No; the thought makesrea-son stare! 
Then, at length, when I’ve com- plet- ed All yousent me forth to do, 


v 
In_ my first prim-e - val child-hood, Was I  nur- tured near thy side? 
And I felt that I had wan-dered From a more ex -alt -ed sphere. 
Truth is rea -son,truth e - ter -nal Tells me I’ve a moth-er there. 
With your mu - tual ap-pro- ba- tion Let me come and dwell with you. 


; v 
When shall I re-gain thy pres-ence, And a-gain be-holdthy face? 


139 O My Father 
(Familiar Tune) 
Eliza R. Snow James McGranahan 
With contemplation #-=42 


‘a is 
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1.0 my Fa- ther, thou that dwell-esi In the high and glo-rious place, 
2. Fora wise and glo-rious pur-pose Thouhast placed me here on earth, 
3. I hadlearnedto call thee Fa-ther, Through thy Spir-it from on high; 
4. When I leave this frail ex - ist-ence, WhenI lay this mor-tal by, 


When shall I re - gain thy pres-ence, And a - gain be - hold thy face? 
And with-held the rec-ol-lec-tion Of my form-er friendsand birth, 
But un-til the key of knowl-edge Was re - stored, I knewnot why. 
Fa - ther, Moth-er, may I meet you In your roy - al courts on high? 


Inthy ho - ly hab-i- ta-tion, Did my spir - it once re - side? 
Yet oft-times a se-cretsome-thing Whis-pered,“You’re a stran-ger here;” 
In the heavensare par-ents sin - gle? No; the thought makesrea-son stare! 
Then, at length, when I’ve com-plet- ed All you sent me forth to _ 
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In my first pri-me-val child-hood, Was I  nur-turednearthy side? 
And I felt that I had wan-dered From a more ex-alt-ed_ sphere. 
Truthis rea - son,truthe-ter-nal Tells me I’ve amoth-er there. 
With your mu - tual ap-pro-ba-tion Let me come and dweil with you. 


22 = ee 


| 
In my first pri-me-val child-hood, Was I nur-tured near thy side? 


140 Land of the Mountains High 


Evan Stephens 


Patriotically ¢=72 


of the moun-tains high, U - tah, we love thee! 
2. Co - lum-bia’s new - est star,* U - tah, we love thee! 
3. Land of the pi - o- neers, U - tah, we love thee! 


a 
Land of the sun - ny _ sky, U_ - tah, we love thee! 
Thy lus - tre shines a - far; U - tah, we love thee! 
Grow with the com - ing years, U - tah, we love thee! 


Far in the glo-rious west, Throned on the moun-tains’ crest, 
Bright in our ban - ner’s blue, A - mong her _ sis - ters true, 
With wealth and peace in store, To fame and glo - ry _ soar, 
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In robes of state - hood dressed, we love thee! 
She proud -ly comes to view; we love thee! 


God - guard -ed ev - « - more, we love thee! 


wv 
* This hymn was specially written to commemorate Utah's statehood when she became the 
“newest” star. 


141 Lead Me Into Life Eternal 


John A. Widtsoe Alexander Schreiner 
Stately e= 108 


| 
1, Lead me in- to life 
2. Fa - ther, all my heart 


-s = 
Let thy prom-ise rest up- on me; Grant me read -y strengthfor all. 
Guide me as I search in weak-ness. Let thy lov-ing light be mine. 
Give me faith, the great - er know-ledge; Fa - ther, bless me ag I pray. 


142 Lord, We Come Before Thee Now 


Wm. Hammond Harry A. Dean 
Prayerfully #=66 


1. Lord, we come be - fore thee now; At thy feet we hum - bly bow; 
2. In _ thine own ap - point-ed way, Now we seek thee; here we stay; 
3. Send some mes-sage from thy word That may joy and peace af - ford; 
4. Grant we all may seek and find Thee, our gra-cious God andkind; 


Do not thou our suit dis-dain; Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? 
Lord, from hence we would not go, Till a bless- ing thou be - stow. 
Com - fort those who weepand mourn; Let “the time of love” re - turn. 
Heal the sick, the cap-tive free, Let us all re - joice in _ thee. 


Words of this hymn may be sung to music of hymn No. 162, 


143 Oh Say, What Is Truth? 


John Jaques Ellen Knowles Melling 
Sturdily ¢=76 


or a 
1. Oh ~~ say, what is truth? "Tis the fair - est gem That the 
2. Yes, say, what is truth? "Tis the bright - est prize To which 
3. The scep - tre may fall from the des - pot’s grasp When with 
4. Then say, what is truth? Tis the last and the first, For the 


v 
And _ price-less the val - ue of 


rich - es of worlds can pro - duce, 
mor -tals or Gods can as - pire; Go search in the depths where it 
winds of stern jus- tice he copes, But the pil - lar of truth will en- 


lim - its of time it steps o’er. Though the heav-ens de-part and the 


| glit - ter - ing lies Or as - cend = in pur - suit to the 
dure to the last, And its firm - root-ed bul - warks out- 
earth’s foun - tains burst, Truth, the sum of ex - ist - ence, will 
£ 


di - a - dem Is count- ed  butdross and ref - use. 
loft - iest skies: ’Tis an aim for the no- blest de - sire. 
stand the rude blast, And the wreck of the fell ty-rant’s hopes. 
weath -er the worst, E - ter - nal, un-changed, ev - er - more. 


& » f- 


Sal 


truth will be when The proud mon - arch’s cost - li - est 


144 Our Mountain Home So Dear 


Emmeline B. Wells 
With simplicity «= 88 


Evan Stephens 


1. Our moun-tain home so dear, Where crys - tal wa - ters clear 
2. We'll roam the ver - dant hills, And by the spark - ling rills 
3. In syl - van depth and shade, In for - est and in glade, 
4. The stream-let, flower, and sod Be - speak the works ot God; 


H Flow ev -er free, Flowev-er free; While through the val - leys wide 
H Pluck the wild flowers, Pluck the wild flowers; The fra-grance on the air, 
! Wher-e’er we pass, Wher-e’er we pass, The hand of God we see, 

And all com-bine, And all com - bine, With most trans-port - ing grace, 
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| 
4 The flowerson ev - ery side, Bloom-ing in state - ly pride, Are fair to see. 
i The land-scape bright and fair, Andsun-shine ev - ery-where Make pleas-ant hours. 
! In leaf and bud and tree, Or bird or hum-ming bee, Or blade of grass. 
His hand - i - work to trace, Through na-ture’ssmil-ing face, In art di - vine. 


144-A Our God, We Raise to Thee 


Alternate words by B. Snow 


1. Our God, we raise to thee 3. So shall thy Kingdom spread 


Thanks for thy blessings free 
We here enjoy, 

We here enjoy. 

In this far western land, 

A true and chosen band, 

Led hither by thy hand, 

We sing for joy. 


2. Bless thou our prophet dear; 


May health and comfort cheer 
His noble heart, 

His noble heart; 

His words with fire impress 
On souls that thou wilt bless 
To choose in righteousness, 
The better part. 


As by thy prophets said, 
From sea to sea, 

From sea to sea; 

As one united whole 

Truth burns in every soul, 
While hastening to the goal 
We long to see. 


4. Oh, may thy Saints be one, 
Like Father and the Son, 
Nor disagree, 

Nor disagree. 

United heart and hand, 
So may they ever stand, 
A firm and valiant band, 
Eternally. 


145 O Ye Mountains High 


Charles W. Penrose 
Brightly ¢=69 


a 

ers 
1.0 ye moun - tains high, where the clear blue sky Arch-es 
2. Though the great and the wise ll thy beau- ties despise, To the 
8. In thy moun - tain re-treat, God willstrength-en thy feet; With- out 
4, Here our voic - es we'll raise, and we'll sing to thy praise, Sa - cred 

aes a 

<b 9 — 


o - ver the vales of the free, Where the pure breez-es blow and the 
hum - ble and pure thou art dear; Thoughthehaugh-ty may smile and the 
fear of thy foes thou shalttread; And their sil - ver and gold, as the 
home of the proph-ets of God; Thy de- liv-erance is nigh; thy op- 


clear stream-lets flow, How I’ve longed to your bos-om to 
wick - ed re-vile, Yet we love thy glad ti-dings to hear. 
Proph- ets have told, Shall be brought to a = dornthy fair head. 
press - ors shall die; And thy land shall be free-dom’s a - bode. 
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O Zi-on! dear Zi-on! land of the free, Now my own moun-tain 
O Zi-on! dear Zi-on! home of the free, Though thou wert forced to 
QO Zi-on! dear Zi-on! home of the free, Soon thy tow - ers shall 
O Zi-on! dear Zi-on! land of the free, In thy tem-ples we'll 


O Ye Mountains High 


home, un-to thee I  havecome,All my fondhopesare cen-tered in thee. 
fly to thy cham-bers on high, Yet we'll share joy and sor-row with thee. 
shine with a splen-dor di-vine, And e - ter - nal thy glo-ry shall be. 
bend, all thy rightswe'll de-fend; And our home shall be ev - er with thee. 


146 How Wondrous and Great 


Henry U. Onderdonk J. Michael Haydn 
With dignity #=76 


Thy works, God praise! How 


Thy light shall be shown; Their 


1, How won-drous and __ great 


2. To na - tions long dark 


just, King of Saints, And true are thy ways! 
wor - ship and vows Shall come to thy throne; Thy 


truth and thy  judg-ments Shall spread all a - broad, Till 


——— =e 
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on - ly art ho - ly, Thou on - ly su - preme, 
earth’s ev - ery peo - ple Con - fess thee their God. 
| 


ood 
who shall _—not fear thee, And hon - or thy name? Thou 


147 Praise to the Man 


William W. Phelps 
Brightly ¢=76 


1. Praise to the manwho com-muned with Je - ho - vah! 
2. Praise to his mem-ory, he died as a mar -tyr; Hon-ored and 
3. Great is his glo-ry and end - less his priest-hood: Evy - er and 
4. Sac - ri- fice  bringsforth thebless - ings of heavy-en; Earthmust a- 


noint - ed that Proph-et and Seer. Bless - ed o - pen the 
bless be his ev - er great name! Long shall his blood, which was 
ev - er the keys he will hold. Faith - ful and _ true, he will 
tone for the bloodof that man. Wake up the worldfor the 


shed by as-sas-sins, Plead un- to heavenwhile the earth lauds his fame. 
en - ter his king-dom, Crownedin the midst of the  proph-ets of old. 
con - flict of  jus-tice. Mil - lionsshallknow “broth-er § Jos-eph” a - gain. 


Hail to the Prophet, as -cend-ed to heav-en! Trait-ors and 


last dis- pen - sa - tion, Kings shall ex - tol him, and na-tions re - vere. 


| 
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Praise to the Man 


ty-rants now fighthim in vain. Min-gling with Gods,he can 


| - jaa a a. 
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plan for his breth- ren; Death can- not con-quer the he - ro a- gain. 


148 Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee 


Bernard of Clairvaux John B. Dykes 
Praisingly ¢=72 


1. Je - sus, the ver - y  thoughtof thee With sweet-ness fills my breast; 
2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can the mem- ory 

3.0 hope of ev-ery con - trite heart, O joy of all the meek, 
4. Je - sus, our on - ly joy be thou, As thou our prize wilt be: 


But sweet-er far thy face to see And in thy _pres-ence rest. 

sweet- er sound than thy blest name, © Sav-ior of man -kind! 
To those who fall how kind thou art! Howgood to those who seek! 
Je - sus, be thou our glo - ry now And throughe - ter - ni - ty. 


149 Praise the Lord With Heart and Voice 


Tracy Y. Cannon Tracy Y. Cannon 
Joyfully ¢=96 


1. Praise the Lord with heart and voice. Let all men on 
2. Tell of him in loud ac - claim. Sing the won - ders 
3. Fa - ther, God, e - ter - nal Friend, Thou art Life; there 


re - joice. 
his name. 


Truth re - vealed in splen - dor bright! Praise the Lord with 
Won -drous love to all men shown. Tell of him in 
Lives in thee, for thou art there. Fa - ther, God, e- 


heart and voice, Tet all men on earth re - joice. 
loud ac - claim. Sing the won = ders of his name, 
ter = nal Friend, thou art Life; there is no end. 
| | 


150 Praise to the Lord 


Joachim Neander 
Joyfully with dignity #=100 


=f 7 ee 


- Lord, the Al- might-y, the King of cre - a- 

. Praise to the Lord! o-ver all things he glo-rious -ly reign - 
Lord, whodoth pros- per thy way and de - fend 
Lord! O let all that is in me a - dore 
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soul, praise him, for he is thy health and sal - 
eth. Borne as on ea - gle wings, safe - ly his Saints he sus - 
thee. Sure - ly his good - ness and mer-cy shall ev - er at- 
him! All that hath breath join with A - bra-ham’s seed to a- 


va - ion; Join the great throng, 

tain . eth. Hast thou not seen How all thou 

tend thee, Pon - der a - new What the Al - 
i let the “A - men” Sum all our 


song, i glad ad-o - ra 
est hath been Grant-ed in what he or - dain 

might-y can do, Who with his love doth be - friend 
i i wor - ship be - fore 


151 Rejoice, the Lord Is King 


Charles Wesley Horatio Parker 
With vigor «= 100 


1. Re - joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a =- dorel 
2. The Lord, the Sav - ior reigns, The God of truth and _ love. 
3. His king -dom can - not fail; He rules o’er earth and heaven. 


(=e pes : 
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Mor - tals givethanks and sing And tri- umph ev - er - more, 
When he hadpurged our stains, He took his seat a - bove. 


The keys of death and hell To Christ the Lord are given, 


Lift up your heart! Lift up your voice! Re-joice a-gain; I say, re-joicet 


y 


152 O Sons of Zion 
Ed M. Rowe Robert P. Manookin 
With elation ¢=100 


1.0 sons of Zi - on, hear thevoice Of him fromcourtson high. 
2. En-treat the Lord in hum-ble prayer That all the sons of men 
3. Be- hold, the glo- ry of the Lord Sets Zi- on’s mount a - glow, 


Pre - pare the path-way of  theLord; His reign on earth is nigh. 
His right-eousking-dom will re-ceive And shout the glad “‘A - men”. 
en - sign pure; All na-tions to her flow. 


Pre - pare the sup-per of theLamb;In~ vite the world to dine; 
The  sa- cred keys you now pos-sess; De-clare the gos-pel plan; 
0 sons of Zi - on, tread the paths Yourfaith-ful fa-thers trod; 


Be - hold the might - y Bride-groomcomesIn maj-es - ty di - vine. 
Make known the won-drous words of truth Re-vealed a - gain to man. 
Lift up  yourhearts in grat-i- tude Andserve the liv- ing God! 


153 A Poor Wayfaring Man of Grief 


Montgomery 
Peacefully 2° =96 


A poor way-far-ing Man of _ griefHath of - ten crossed me 
2. Once, whenmy scant-y meal was spread,He en- tered, not a 
I spied him wherea foun-tain burstClearfrom the rock; his 
a 
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on my way, Who sued so hum-bly for re = lief That 
word he spake; Just per - ish- ing for want of  bread,I 
strength was gone; The heed-less wa - ter mocked his thirst; He 


an - swer, Nay. I had not power to 
blessed it, brake, And ate, but gave me 
ran and 


I could nev - er 
gave him all; he 


ask his name, Where-to he went, or whence hecame; Yet there was 
part a- gain; Mine was an an-gel’s por- tionthen, For while! 
suf-ferer up; Thricefrom the streamhe drained my cup, Dippedand re- 


A Poor Wayfaring Man of Grief 


some-thing in his eye That won my love; I knew not why. 
fed with ea - ger haste, The crust was man-na to my taste, 
turnedit run-ning o’er; I drank and _ nev - er _ thirst-ed more, 
ae ea 
a = ge: “Cig 
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A winter hurricane aloof; 
I heard his voice abroad and flew 

To bid him welcome to my roof. 
I warmed and clothed and cheered my guest 
And laid him on my couch to rest, 
Then made the earth my bed,and seemed 
In Eden’s garden while I dreamed. 


5. Stript, wounded, beaten nigh to death, 7. 


I found him by the highway side; 

I roused his pulse, brought back his breath, 
Revived his spirit, and supplied 

Wine, oil, refreshment—he was healed; 

I had myself a wound concealed, 

But from that hour forgot the smart, 

And peace bound up my broken heart. 


154 


Evan Stephens 
With dignity 3=69 


. "Twas night; the floods were out; it blew 6. 


Sees, 
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In prison I saw him next, condemned 

To meet a traitor’s doom at morn; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed, 

And honored him ’mid shame and scorn. 
My friendship’s utmost zeal to try, 
He asked if I for him would die; 
The flesh was weak; my blood ran chill; 
But the free spirit cried, ‘I will!” 


Then in a moment to my view 

The stranger started from disguise; 
The tokens in his hands I knew; 

The Savior stood before mine eyes. 
He spake, and my poor name he named, 
“Of me thou hast not been ashamed; 
These deeds shall thy memorial be, 

Fear not, thou didst them unto me.” 


Raise Your Voices to the Lord 


Evan Stephens 


to 


the Lord, 


Ye who here have heard his word; 
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As we part his praise pro-claim, 


here we meet a- gain 


Un - til 


Shout thanks-giv - ing 
To re - new the 


to his name. 
glad re - frain. 


155 Savior, Redeemer of My Soul 


Orson F. Whitney Harry A. Dean 
With devotion ¢=96 


1. Sav- ior, Re - deem - er of my soul, Whose might-y hand hath 
2. Nev-er can I re - pay thee, Lord; But I can love _ thee. 
3. O’er-rule mine acts to serve thine ends; Changefrown-ing foes to 


made me_ whole, Whose won-drous power hath raised me up 
Thy pure word, Hath it not been my _ one de - light, 
i Chas- ten my soul __ ill I shall be 


| 
And filled with sweet my bit - ter cup! What tongue my grat - i- 
My joy by day, my dream by night? Then let my lips pro- 
In per-fect har - mo - ny with thee. Make me more wor - thy 


tude can tell, 0 gra- cious God of Is - ra - 
claim it still, And all my life re - flect thy will. 
thy _ love, And fit me for the life a - bove. 


gee ara 


156 Shall We Meet 


Horace L. Hastings Elihu S. Rice 
Happily «=69 


1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er» Where the surg - es cease to roll, 
2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor,When our storm -y voyage is o’er? 
3. Shall we meet in yon-der cit-y, Where the towers of crys - tal shine, 
4, Shall we meet with Christ our Sav-ior,When he comes to claim his own? 
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Where in all  thebright for- ev-er, Sor- row ne’er shall press the soul? 
Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the fair ce -lJes - tial shore? 
Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship di - vine? 
Shall we know his bless-ed fa-vor, And sit down up-on __ his throne? 


We shall mect, we shall meet, We shall meet be-yond the riv- er; 


y SETS in : 


157 Shall the Youth of Zion Falter? 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 


Firm march time #=100 


1. Shall the youth of Zi - on fal - ter In de -fend - ing truth and right? 
2. While we know thepowers of | dark-ness Seek to thwart the work of God, 
3. We will work out our sal - va - tion; We will cleave un- to the _ truth; 
4. We willstrive to be foundwor-thy Of the king-dom of our Lord, 


While the en - e- my as - sail - eth, Shall we shrink or shun the fight? No! 
Shall the chil-dren of the prom- ise Ceaseto grasp the “i-ron rod’? Nol 
We will watch and pray and la - bor Withthe fer - vent zeal of youth. Yes! 
With the faith-ful ones re - deem - 6d, Who have loved and kept his word. Yes! 
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True to thefaith that our par-ents have cher - ished, True to the 
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Soul, heart, and hand, 


158 Sing Praise to Him 


From the Bohemian Brethren’s 
Johann J. Schultz Song Book 


With dignity 2=60 


[Ay See ai ena A 
« (Cy? 05 eS! SL. ee a OS =I 5 
IS aS Os a SR OS A ad RT ES em ae 


a 
1. Sing praise to him who reigns a-bove, The Lord of all  cre- 
2. What his al-might - y powerhathmade, His  gra-cious mer - cy 
3. The Lord is nev - er far a- way, Butthroughall grief dis - 
4. Thus, all my toil- some way a- long, I sing a- loud thy 
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tion, The source of power, the fount of love, The 
keep - eth. By mom-ing glow or ev-ening shade His 
tress - ing, An ev - er - pres - ent help and stay, Our 
prais - es, That men may hear the grate-ful song My 


rock of our sal - va - tion. With heal-ing balm my soul he fills, 

watch-ful eye ne'er sleep-eth. With - in the king-dom of his might, 
peace and joy and bless- ing. As with a moth -er’s ten - der hand, 
voice un - wea - ried et - es. Be joy-ful in the Lord, my heart! 


And ev-ery faith -less mur-mur stills. To him all praise and _ glo - ry! 
Lo! all is just and all is right. To him all praise and glo - ry! 
He leads his own, his cho-sen band. To him all praise and_ glo - ry! 
Both soul and bod - y  bearyour part. To hi i 


159 Should You Feel Inclined to Censure 
Philip Paul Bliss 


With great feeling ¢-=66 


1, Should you feel in-clined to cen -sure Faults you may in 
2. Do not, then, in i- dle pleas- ure, Tri - fle’ with a 


Ask your own heart,ere you ven- ture, 
broth-er’s fame; Guard it as a val-ued _ treas- ure, 
has not fail - ings, too. Let not friend - ly vows be 
as your own good name. Do not form o - pin - ions 
— 
bro - ken; Rath - er. strive a gain; Many 
blind - ly. Has - ti - ness to trou - ble tends; Those 


in an-ger spo-ken’ Finds its pas-sage home a - gain. 
whom wethoughtun - kind-ly,  Oft be-come our warm - est friends. 


160 Silent Night 


Joseph Mohr Franz Gruber 
Quietly &*=112 


é lent night! Ho - ly night! All is calm; all is’ bright 
2. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Shep-herdsquake at the sight! 
3. Si - lent night! Ho ~- ly night! Son of God, love's pure light 


—— OST —hm. 
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Round yon vir - gin moth-er andChild, Ho - ly In- fant,so ten -derand 
Glo - ries stream from heav-en a - far; Heaven-ly hosts sing Al - le-lu- 
Ra - diant beams from thy ho-ly face, With the dawn of re-deem-ing 
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mild. Sleep in heav-en -ly peace; Sleep in heav-en-ly peace; 


ia; Christ, the Sav - ior, is born! Christ, the Sav - ior, is born! 
| grace, Je - sus, Lord, at me bartihy Je - sus, Lord, at thy birth. 
| Bo R= Bey 
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161 Sing We Now at Parting 


George Manwaring Ebenezer Beesley 
Reverently ¢=72 


1. Sing we now at part-ing One morestrainof praise. To our heaven-ly 
| 2. Praisehim for his mer-cy; Praisehim for his love; For un-num-bered 
i 3. Je - sus, our Re-deem-er, Now ourprais-es hear; While we bow be- 


Sing We Now at Parting 


Fa - ther Sweet-est songs we'll raise. For his lov-ing kind - ness, 
bless-ings Praise the Lord a - bove. Let our hap-py voic - es 
fore thee, Lend a_ list-ening ear. Save us, Lord,from er - ror; 


For his ten-der care, Let oursongsof glad -ness Rend thisSab-bath air. 
Still thenotespro-long; One a-lone is wor-thy Of oursweet-est song. 
Watch us day by day; Help us now to serve thee In a pleas-ing way. 


162 Softly Now the Light of Day 


George W. Doane C. M. von Weber 
Reverently #=58 


Soft-ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a- way. 


-e- 
Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, I would com-mune with thee. 


Pee, 


22a eta aena iets Sees 


Words of this hymn may be sung to music of hymn No. 142, 


163 Sons of Michael, He Approaches 


Edward L. T. Harrison Charles J. Thomas 
Triumphantly ¢=92 ~— 


1, Sons of Mi-chael, he ap-proach-es! Rise, the an -cient Fa - ther 
2. Sons of Mi-chael,  ’tis his char-iot Rolls its burn-ing wheels a- 
3. Moth-er of our gen - er - a-tions, Glo-rious by great Mi-chael’s 
4. Raise a cho-rus, sons of Mi-chael, Like old O - cean’sroar-ing 


Seacicisscio= 


greet; Bow, ye thou-sands, low be-fore him; Min - is- ter be- 
long! Raise a-loft your voic-es mil-lion In a tor - rent 
side, Take thy chil-dren’s ad - o - ra-tion; End - less with thy 
swell, Till the might-y ac ~- cla-ma-tion Through re - bound-ing 


Ss 
fore his feet; Hail, hail the Pa - tri-arch’s glad reign, Hail, 
power of song: Hail, hail our Head with mu - sic soft! Hail, 
Lord pre-side; Lo, lo, to greet theenow ad-vance, Lo, 
space doth tell That, that the An-cientOne doth reign, That, 


the Pa -tri-arch’s glad reign, Spread-ing o - ver sea and main. 
hail our Head with mu - sic soft! Raise sweet mel - o - dies a - loft! 
lo, to greet theenow ad-vance Thou-sandsin the  glo-rious dance! 
that the An-cientOne may reign In his Par - a - dise a - gain! 


164 Stars of Morning, Shout for Joy 


Thomas Durham 


Energetically ¢=80 


1. Stars of morn - ing, shout for joy; re - demp - tion’s 
2.0 - thi - o - pia, stretch thy hand! Come, ye tribes of 
3. Bend thy bow, and come, good Lord; Send thy Spir - it 
4. My be = liev - ing spir - it fill; Faith de - mands, it 


te - ry. 


ev - ery land, Count-less as the o - cean’s sand! 
with thy word; Be thy sav - ing work re - stored, 
thy will; 


Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly cry, And praise the Lamb! 
Count - less as the 0 - cean’ssand! To praise the Lamb. 
Be thy savy - ing work re-stored, Thou bleed - ing Lamb. 
All thingsnow are pos - si - ble; It shall be done. 


5. Thus may we each moment feel; 6. Savior, let thy kingdom come; 
Love him, serve him, praise him still, Now the man of sin consume, 
Till we meet on Zion’s hill, Bring the blest millennium, 
Till we meet on Zion’s hill, Bring the blest millennium, 


To praise the Lamb. Exalted Lamb! 


165 O Little Town of Bethlehem 


Phillips Brooks Lewis H. Redner 
Simply #=96 


(0) lit- tle town of Beth-le- hem, How still we see thee lie. 
. For Christ is born of Ma ~-_ ry; And gath- eredall a - bove, 
. How si-lent - ly, how  si-lent- ly, The won - drousgift is given! 


A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lentstars go by; 
While mor -tals sleep, the an- gels keep Their watch of won-dering love. 
So God im-parts to hu-man heartsThe bless - ings of his heaven 


in the dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last -ing Light. 
O morn-ing stars, to - geth - er Pro - claim the ho - ly birth; 
ear may hear his com - ing; But in this world of sin, 


The hopes and fears of all the years Are met 
And prais- es sing to God the King, Andpeace to men on earth, 
Where meek souls will re - ceive him, still The dear Christ en - ters in. 


166 Sweet Hour of Prayer 


W. W. Walford William B. Bradbury 
Fervently #.=44 


v 
1, Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me froma world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wingsshall my pe - ti - tionbear 


To him whose truth and faith -ful-ness En - gage the wait-ing soul to bless. 


In sea-sons of dis-tress andgrief My soul has oft - en found re- lief 


And since he bids me seek his face, Be- lieve his word, and trust his grace, 


eo 
v v 
And bidsme at my Fa-ther’sthroneMake all my wants and wish - es known. 


Tl cast on hira my ev - ery care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


y | 
oft es-caped the temp-ter’ssnare By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer! 
cast on him my ev - ery care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 
ff 2. 2 2 


v V ; 
And oft es-caped the tempt-er’s snare By thy re -turn, sweet hour of prayer! 


167 Take Courage, Saints, and Faint Not by the Way 


James Crystal Frank W. Asper 
Hopefully 2=69 


1. Take cour - age, Saints, and faint not by the way, Though storm clouds 
2. The dark - est hour is just be-fore the dawn; Yet who - shall 
3. ’Tis meet that some should now and then be left To blind - ly 

4.No vain a - spir-ing can the soul af - ford;God’s search -ing 


thick and fast be hov-ering nigh; The sun pro - claims the 
doubt the fast ap-proach-ing morn? Or when we see the 
grope in _life’s se - ques-tered shade, To feel their breast of 
eyes will ev -ery vice as - sail: The wrong must per - ish 
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glo - ry of the day, Be-hind the clouds as in the cloud-less sky. 
snow-clad hedge and lawn, Whodares to say that spring will ne’er re - turn? 
life and hope be-reft, Till all their sins are on the al - tar laid. 
like the mis-er’s hoard Or as _ the chaff be-fore the pass-ing gale. 


7. 
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ize 


5. God knows the proper path to lead us in. 
And what is best that we should do and know 
To win the victory over death and sin, 
And fit us for the reign of peace below. 


6. Let not the heart be sad at trials here, 
But sense how e’en the Savior suffered ill; 
He bore the cruel thorn, the galling spear, 
To glorify his Father’s holy will. 


168 Sweet Is the Work, My God, My King 


Isaac Watts John J. McClellan 
Worshipfully «=84 


1. Sweet is the work, my God, my _ King, To praise thy 
2. Sweet is the day of sa - cred rest. No mor - tal 
3. My heart shall tri- umph in my __ Lord And bless his 
| 4, But, ob, what tri - umph - shall I raise To thy dear 


name, give thanks and sing, To show thy love by 
care __ shall seize my breast. 10) may my heart in 
works and bless _ his word. Thy works of grace, how 
name through end = less days, When in the realms of 


morn - ing of all thy truths at night. 
tune be found Like Da-vid’s harp of sol - emn_ sound! 
bright they shine! How deep thy coun - sels, how di - vine! 
joy I see Thy face in full fe - lic - i - ty. 


5. Sin, my worst enemy before, 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more, 
My inward foes shall all be slain 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 


6. Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desired and wished below, 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


169 There Is Beauty All Around 
Fervenily é=88 


1. Thereis beau-ty all a-round When there’slove at home; There is joy in 
2. In the cot-tage there is joy Whenthere’slove at home; Hate anden- vy 
3. Kind-ly heay-en smiles a-bove When there’s love at home; All — the worldis 
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ev - ery sound When there’slove at home. Peace and plen-ty here a-bide, 
ne’er an-noy Whenthere’slove at home. Ros - es bloom be-neath our feet; 
filled with love When there’slove at home. Sweet-er sings the brook-let by; 
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Smil-ing sweet on ev - ery side. Time doth soft -ly, sweet-ly glide 
All the earth’s a gar - den sweet, Mak -ing life a bliss com-plete 
Bright-er beamsthe az - ure sky; Oh, there’s One who smiles on high 
ae) 


When there’slove at home. Love at home; love at home; 
When there’slove at home. Love at home; love at home; 
When there’slove at home. Love at home; love at home; 


There Is Beauty All Around 


f) 

o (PU 2) eye lS Se ee aaa 
ye SS La SS] Ee ~ eee ee Heer 
RAST, TRSRES IES ee a RS eee peer eee bee 


| 
Time doth soft - ly, sweet-ly glide When there’s love at home, 
Mak -ing life a bliss com~ plete When there’s love at home. 
Oh, there’s One who smiles on high When there’slove at home, 


170 Dearest Children, God is Near You 


C. L. Walker J. M. Macfarlane 
Not too loud #=92 Be 


1. Dear - est chil-dren, God is near you Watch-ing o’er you day and night, 
2. Dear - est chil-dren, ho - ly an-gels Watch your ac - tions night and day; 
3. Chil- dren, God de - lights to teach you By his Ho - ly Spir - it’s voice; 


| 
And de - lights to own and bless you, If you strive to do what’s right. 
And they keep a faith-ful rec-ord Of the good and bad you say. 
Quick-ly heed its ho - ly prompt-ings, Day by day you'll then re - joice, 


>. ae 
) (a 
\S 7a 


He will bless you, He will bless you, If you put your trust in him. 
Cher -ish vir - tue! Cher- ish vir- tue! God will bless the pure in_ heart. 
O prove faith-ful, O prove faith-ful To ere God and Zi = on’s cause. 


171 Now to Heaven Our Prayer 


W. G. Hickson 
Firmly «= 72 
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1, Now toheaven our prayer as-cend- ing, God speed the right; 

2. Be thatprayer a - gain re-peat - ed, God speed the right; 

3. Pa - tient, firm, and per - se-ver - ing, God speed the right; 


Tn a no - ble cause con - tend - ing, 
Ne’er de-spair - ing, though de - feat - ed, God speed the right. 
Ne’er th’e-vent nor dan - ger fear - ing, God speed the right. 


Be our zeal in heaven re - cord - ed, With suc - cess on 
Like the great and good in sto - ry, If we fail, we 
Pains, nor toils, nor tri - als heed - ing, And in heaven’s good 


| 
earth re- ward - ed, God speed the right, God speed the right. 
fail with glo - ry, God speed the right, God speed the right. 
time suc-ceed - ing, God speed the right, God speed the right. 


172 There Is an Hour of Peace and Rest 
H. H. Petersen 


1. There is an hour of peace and rest, Un-marred by earth-ly care; 
2. Thestraightand nar - row way to heaven, Where an-gels bright and fair 
3. When sail-ing on  life’sstorm-y sea, "Mid bil-lows of de - spair, 
4. When thornsare strewn a - long my path, And foes my feet en - snare, 


Tis when be - fore the Lord I go, And kneel in se-cret prayer. 
Are sing-ing to God’s praise, is found Through con-stant se - cret prayer. 
Tis sol-ace to my soul to know God hears my se -cret prayer. 
My Sav-ior to my aid will come, If sought in se -cret prayer. 


May my heart beturned to pray, Pray in se - cret day by day, 
May my heart be turned to pray, Pray in se - cret day byday, 


That this boon to mor - tals given, May u-nite my soul with heaven, 
Thatthisboon to mor-tals given, 


173 They the Builders of the Nation 


Ida R. Alldredge Alfred M. Durham 
With spirit é=100 


1. They the builders of the na-tion, Blaz- ing trails a - long the way; 
2. Ser - vice ev-er was their watch-cry; Love be-came their guid - ing star; 
3. As an en-sign to the na-tion, They un-furled the flag of truth, 


Step-ping stones for gen - er - a- tions Were their deeds of ev - ery day. 
Cour-age, their un - fail- ing bea-con, Ra - di - at- ing near and far? 
Pil. - lar, guide,and in - spi-ra- tion To the hosts of wait - ing youth; 


Build-ing new and firm foun-da-tions, Push-ing on the wild fron- tier, 
Ev - ery day some bur-den lift -ed, Ev - ery day some heart to cheer, 
Hon - or, praise,and ven-er - a- tion To thefound-ers we re- verel 
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Forg- ing on-ward, ev - er on- ward, Bless-ed, hon-ored Pi - 0 - neer! 
Ev - ery day some hope the bright-er, Bless-ed, hon-ored Pi - o - neer! 
List oursong of ad - o - ra-tion, Bless-ed, hon-ored Pi - 0 - neer! 


174 There’s Sunshine in My Soul Today 


E. E. Hewitt John R. Sweney 
Joyously #=88 


; ut | 
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1. There’s sun-shine in my soul to-day, More glo-ri-ous and_ bright 
2. There’s mu - sic in mysoul to-day, A car-ol to my King, 


I 3. There’s spring-timein my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near, 
4, There’sglad-ness in my soul to-day, And hope andpraise and love, 
| 


amen 
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Than glows in an-y earth-ly sky, For Je - sus is my light. 


And Je - sus_ lis-ten-ing can hear The songs I can- not sing. 
The dove of peacesings in my heart, The flowers of grace ap - pear. 
For bless-ings which he gives me now, For joys “laid up’ a - bove. 


Oh, there’s sun - shine, bless-ed sun - shine 
sun-shine in the soul, bless - ed sun-shine in the soul, 
\ 


When the peace - ful, hap - py mo-ments roll, 
WN hap - py mo- ments roll; 


When Je-sus shows his  smil-ing face, There is sun-shine in the soul. 


175 Who’s on The Lord’s Side? 


H. Cornaby Arr. by George Careless 
Sincerely «-=76 1 
: hha 
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1, Who’s on theLord’s side? Who? Now is the time to show; 
2. We — serve the liv - ing God, And want his foes to know 
3. The stone cut with-out hands To fill the earth must grow; 
4. The powers of earth and hell In rage di- rect the blow 
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We it fear - less - ly: Who’s on the Lord’sside? Who? 
That if but few, we’re great; Who’s on the Lord’sside? Who? 
Who'll help to roll it on? Who’s on the Lord’sside? Who? 
That’saimed to crush the work; Who’s on the Lord’sside? Who? 
; 
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| We wage no com-mon_ war, Cope with no com-mon foe; 
| 
i We'rego-ing on to win, Nor fear must blanch the brow; 
\ Our en-sign to the world Is float-ing proud -ly now; 
Truth, life, and lib - er - ty, Free-dom from death and woe, 


The Lord of hosts is ours; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? 
No cow - ard bears. our _ flag; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? 
the Lord’s si 


| 
e-my’s a - wake; Who's on the Lord’s side? Who? 
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Who’s on The Lord’s Side? 
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Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? Now is the time to show; 
Ny 
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We ask it fear - less - ly, Who’s on the Lord’sside? Who? 


176 This House We Dedicate to Thee 


Henry W. Naisbett Frank W. Asper 
With devotion #=84 


1. This house we ded - i - cate to thee, Our God, our fa-ther’s God. 
2. Wilt thou thy serv - ants here in- spire When in thy name they speak? 
3. Here may our sons and daugh-ters come And find that peace which swells 


dative: epee 


Wilt thou ac-cept and deign to bless The path our feet have trod? 
And wilt thou bless each con- trite soul, Who here thy face doth seek? 
From grate -ful hearts, when touched by thee, Where-in thy Spir-it dwells! 
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4, And may pollution ne’er have place 5. Live to thy kingdom; live to thee 
Within this shrine we give; While life shall pass away; 
And in it through the years to come, Then greet again with praise and song, 


Awake the dead to live; In heaven’s eternal day. 


177 Thanks for the Sabbath School 


William Willes James R. Murray 
Joyously «= 104 


1, Thanks for the Sab-bathSchool. Hail to the day When e- vil and 
2. Now in the mom-ing of life Jet us try Each vir-tue to 
3. May we en- deav - or through life’s de-vious way To watchand be 


er - ror are flee - ing a - way. Thanks for our teach-ers who 
cher-ish, all vice to de - cry; Strive with the no- ble in 
ear - nest; true wis-dom dis - play; Try to o’er - come each temp - 


la - bor with care That we in the light of the gos- pel may share. 
deeds that ex - alt And bat-tle with en-er- gy each child-ish fault. 
ta - tionand snare, There-by full sal - va-tion e - ter- nal - ly share. 


ju - bi-lee; min - gle in 


joy. of the Sab- bathSchool throng. Great 


Thanks for the Sabbath School 
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| those who do right, Who o-ver-come e - vil, in good take de - light. 
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178 God Loved Us, So He Sent His Son 


Edward P. Kimball Alexander Schreiner 
Thoughtfully o=52 


| 
1. God loved _—_ius, 
2. He came as man, though Son of God, And 
3. Oh, love ef - ful - gent, love di - vine! What 


| Je - sus, the a - ton - ing one, To show us by _ the 
| bowed him - self be - neath the © rod. He died in ho - ly 
debt of grat -i - tude is mine! That in his of - fering 


| 
path he trod The one and on = ly way to God. 
in - no = cence, A bro-ken law to re - com = pense. 
I have part And hold a place with-in his he 


4, In word and deed he doth require 5. This sacrament doth represent 
My will to his, like son to sire, His blood and body for me spent. 
Be made to bend, and I as son, Partaking now is deed for word 


Learn conduct from the Holy One. That I remember him, my Lord, 


179 The Day Dawn Is Breaking 


Joseph L. Townsend William Clayson 
Joyfully ¢=132 


{) 
he) 
2-4-4 
1. The day-dawn is break-ing, The world is a- wak-ing, The clouds of night’s 
2. In man-y a tem- ple The Saints will as- sem-ble, And la-bor as 
3. Still let us be do- ing, Our les-sons re- view - ing, WhichGod has re- 
4. Then pure and su - per - nal, Our friend-ship e - ter - nal, With Je - sus we'll 
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flee- ing a - way; The world-wide com - mo- tion, From 
sav - iors of dear ones a - way; Then hap-py re - un - ion, And 
vealed for our walk in his way; And then, won-drous sto - ry, The 
live, and his coun-sels o - bey Un - til ev-ery na- tion Will 
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o - cean to o -cean, Now her-alds the time of the beau - ti-ful day. 
sweet-est com-mun - ion We’ll have with our friends in the beau - ti-ful day. 
Lord in his glo -ry Will come in his power in the beau - ti-ful day. 
join in sal - va-tion, And wor-ship the Lord of the beau - ti-ful day. 
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Beau-ti-ful day of peace and rest, Bright be thy 
Beau - ti - ful day of peace and rest, 
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The Day Dawn Is Breaking 


from east to west; Hail to thine ear - liest 


Bright be thy dawn from east to west; Hail to thine ear-liest 
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wel-come ray, Beau - ti - ful, bright, mil - len-nial day. 
wel-come ray, Beau - ti- ful, bright, mil -len-nial day. 
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180 We Give Thee But Thine Own 
W. Walsham How From Cantica Laudis 


Simply &=84 
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1. We give thee but thine own, What-e’er the gift may be. 
2. May we thy boun- ties thus As stew-ards true re - ceive, 
3. To com-fort and to bless, To find a balm for woe, 
4. And we be-lieve thy word, Though dim our faith may be. 


All that wehave is thine a-lone, A trust, O Lord, from thee. 
And glad-ly, as thou bless-est us, To thee our first-fruits give. 
To tend the lone and fa-ther-less Is an- gels’ work be - low. 
What-e’er forthine we do, O Lord,We do it wn - to 


181 Thou Dost Not Weep Alone 


Eliza R. Snow George Careless 
Solemnly #=76 


1. Thou dost not 


2. But lo! what joy sa - lutes our grief! 
3. It soothes our sor . row, says to thee, 
4. ’Tis well with the de - part - ed one; 


The broad be - reave-mentseems to fall Un-heed-ed and uwun- 
Bright rain-bows | crown the tear -ful gloom; Hope,hope e - ter ~ nal, 
The Lord in chas - teningcomesto bless; God is thy God, and 
His heaven-lit lamp was shin - ing bright, And when his mor - tal 


felt by _ none: He was be - loved, be - loved by all. 
brings re - lief; Faith sounds a tri- umph o’er the tomb. 
he will be A fa - ther to the fa - ther - less. 
day went down, His  spir - it fled where reigns no _ night. 


5. ’Tis meet to die as he has died, 
He smiled amid death’s conquered gloom, 
While angels waited by his side, 
To bear a kindred spirit home. 


6. Vain are the trophies wealth can give! 
His memory needs no sculptor’s art; 
He’s left a name—his virtues live, 
’Graved on the tablets of the heart. 


182 Hail to the Brightness of Zion’s Glad Morning 


Thomas Hastings Edwin F. Parry 
Joyfully ¢=100 


| 
1. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi - on’s' glad morn - ing, 
2. Hail to the bright-ness of Zi - on’s— glad morn - ing, 
3. Lo! in the des - ert the rich flowers are spring - ing; 
4, Hark! from all lands, from the isles of the Oo - cean, 
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to the lands that in dark - ness _ have lain! 

Long by the proph - ets of Is - rael fore - told! 
Streams, ev - er co - pious, are glid - ing a - long; 
Praise to Je - ho - vah _ as - cend - ing on high; 


be the ac - cents of sor - row and mourn - ing; 
Hail to the mil - lions from bond - age re - turn - ing! 
Loud from the moun- tain - tops ech - oes are ring - ing; 
Fall - en the en - gines_ of war and com- mo - tion, 


Zi - on in tri - umph be - gins her glad reign. 
Gen - tiles and Jews the glad vi - sion be - hold. 
Wastes rise in ver - dure and min - gle in song. 
Shouts of sal - va - tion are rend - ing the sky. 


183 Awake! O Ye People, the Savior is Coming 


William W. Phelps Samuel B. Mitton 
Earnestly ¢=100 


peo - ple, the Sav - ior is 
is - lands, the Sav - ior is 


He'll sud - den-ly come to his tem - ple, we hear; 
He'll bring a- gain Zi - on, the  proph-ets de - clare; 
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Re - pent - ance is need-ed_ of all that are liv - ing, 
Re - pent of your sins, and have faith in re - demp - tion, 
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To gain them a lot of in - her = i - tance near, 
To gain you a _ lot of in - her = i - tance there, 


Awake! O Ye People, the Savior is Coming 


will soon 


To - day pass and that un - known to - mor - row 
A voice to the na-tions in sea - son is giv - en, 


May leave man- y souls in a more dread - ful __ state 
Pre - pare, oh, pre - pare for the king-dom’s new birth, 


Than came by the flood, or that fell on Go - mor - rah— 
To call the e = lect from the four winds of heav - en; 


Yea, weep - ing and wail - ing when grief is too 
com-ing to reign up - on 


184 The Time is Far Spent 


Eliza R. Snow 
With emphasis ‘és 


1. The time is far spent, there is lit - tle re - main-ing To 
2. Shrink not from your du - ty how - ev - er um - pleas-ant, But 
3. What though, if the fa - vor of Ah - man pos - sess - ing, This 
4. Be fixed in your pur - pose, for Sa - tan will try you; The 
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pub-lish glad-ti- dings by sea and by land. Then has-ten, ye 
fol-low the Sav-ior, your pat- tern andfriend. Our lit - tle af - 
world’s bit-ter hate you are called to en-dure, The an -gels are 
weight of your call-ing he per - fect - ly knows; Your path may be 


her - alds, go  for- ward pro -claim-ing: Re - pent, for the king - dom of 
flic-tions, though pain-ful at  pres-ent, Ere long, with the right - eous, in 
wait-ing to crown you with bless-ings!Go, breth-ren, be faith - ful, the 
thorn-y, but Je-sus is nigh you; His arm is suf- fi- cient, though 


heavy - en’s at hand. Re - pent, for the king-dom of heav-en’s at hand. 
glo - ry will end. Ere long, with the right-eous, in glo - ry will end. 
prom - ise is sure. Go, breth-ren! be faith - ful, the prom-ise is sure. 
de - mons op- pose. His arm is suf - fi - cient, though de - mons op-pose. 


185 ’Mid Pleasures and Palaces 


John Howard Payne Sir Henry Bishop 
With devotion &=46 


1, ’Mid pleas-ures and pal - a- though we may roam, 
2. An ex - ile from home, splen-dor daz -dzles in vain; 


| 
ev - er so hum- ble, there’s no place like home; charm from the 
give me my low - ly thatched cot - a- gain; The birds sing - ing 


skies seems to hal - low us there, Which, seek through the world, is ne’er 
gai - ly, that came at my call; Oh, give me that peace of mind, 
—s 


met with else - where. Home, home, sweet, sweet home, Be it 
dear - er than all. 


186 To Nephi, Seer of Olden Time 


Joseph L. Townsend William Clayson 
Gladly 6=84 


I. To Ne - phi, seer of old - en time, A vi- sion came from 
2. While on our jour-ney here be - low, Be - neathtemp-ta - tion’s 
3. And when temp-ta-tion’spower is nigh, Our path- way cloud - ed 
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God, Where -in the ho- ly word su-blime, Was shown an i - ron rod. 
power, Through mists of dark-ness we must go, In per - il ev - ery hour. 
oer, Up - on the rod we can re- ly, And _ heay-en’s aid im- plore. 


Hold to therod, the i - ron rod; "Tis strong, and bright, and true; 


The i-ron rod is the wordof God, Twill safe- ly guide us through. 


4, And, hand o’er hand, the rod along, 5, Afar we see the golden rest 
Through each succeeding day, To which the rod will guide, 
With earnest prayer and hopeful song, Where, with the angels bright and blest, 
We'll still pursue our way. Forever we'll abide. 


187 ’Tis Sweet to Sing the Matchless Love 


George Manwaring Ebenezer Beesley 
Reverenily #-=48 


1, ’Tis sweet to sing the match-less love Of Him who left his home a-bove, 
2. "Tis good to meet each Sab-bath day, And, in His own ap-point - ed way, 
8.0  hap-py hour! com-mun-ion sweet! When chil-dren, friends and teach-ers meet, 


And came to earth—O won-drous plan—To suf-fer, blecdanddie for man! 
Par-take the em-blemsof his death, And thusre- new our love and faith, 
And in re-mem-branceof his grace, U - nite in sweet-est songs of _ praise, 
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188 Truth Reflects Upon Our Senses 


Eliza R. Snow and M. E. Abbey C. D. Tillman 
Thoughtfully &=60 
N 


1, Truth re-flects up-on our sens-es, Gos-pel light re-veals to some; 
2. Je - sus said, “Be meek and low- ly,” For ’tis high to be a judge; 
3. Once I said un-to an-oth-er, In thine eye there is a mote, 


If there still should be of - fens - es, to them by whom they come! 
If I would be pureand ho-ly, I must love with-out a grudge, 
If thou art  afriend,a broth-er, Hold, and let me pull it out. 


Judge not, that ye be not judg- d, Was the coun-sel Je~- sus gave; 
It re- quires a con-stant la- bor All his pre-cepts to 0 - bey. 
But I could not see it fair-ly, For my sight was ver- y dim, 


Meas- ure giv - en,large or grudg-ed, Just the same you must re - ceive. 
If I tru - ly love my neigh-bor, I am in the nar-row way. 
When I came _ tosearchmoreclear-ly, In mine eye there was a beam. 


Truth Reflects Upon Our Senses 
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Bless- ed Sav - ior, thou wilt guide us, ‘Till we reach thatbliss-ful shore 
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Where the an- gels wait to join us In thy praise for ev -er- more. 
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4. If I love my brother dearer, 5. Charity and love are healing; 
And his mote I would erase, These will give the clearest sight; 
Then the light should shine the clearer, When I saw my brother's failing, 
For the eye’s a tender place. I was not exactly right. 
Others I have oft reprov.d, Now I'll take no sition trouble; 
For an object like a mote, Jesus’ love is all my theme; 
Now I wish this beam remov d, Little motes are but a bubble 
Oh, that tears would wash it out! When I think upon the beam. 
189 Truth Eternal 
Parley P. Pratt Alexander Schreiner 


Joyously #=84 


thine an - cientful - ness shine! 
» - pened with a  proph-et’s birth. 
Sago far the mist- y night. 
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Burst the fet-ters of the mind From the mil-lions of man-kind! 
Priests of heav-en’s roy- al line Bear the keys of truth di- vine! 
End-less a-ges own its sway, Clad in ev -er - last- ing day. 


190 


Brightly ¢=80 


Welcome, Welcome Sabbath Morning 


R. B. Baird Ebenezer Beesley 


1. Wel - come, wel-come, Sab-bath morn-ing, Now we rest from ev - ery care; 
2. Hark! the Sab-bath bells are ring-ing. Hear the ech-oes all a-round; 
3. Here we bow in meek de - vo- tion; Here we singGod’s ho - ly praise; 
4. Here we meet with friends and neigh- bors; Par - ents too are 


Wel- come, wel-come is thy dawn-ing, Ho - ly 


i ce 


3 
Lov - ing teach-ers kind-ly greet us As we meet in 
Ev - ery ten-der note en-treats us, Bids us come, nor 


We 


Sab-bath, day of prayer. 
List! the mer-ry chil-dren sing-ing! Whata pleas-ing, joy - ful sound! 
Here our hearts, with fond e - mo- tion, Seek to learn his ho -ly ways. 
We are ear-nest in our la - bors. To God’s king-dom we he - long. 


in the throng; 


Sun-day School, 
long-er stay, 

From the books of rev-e - la - tion We are taughtwhile yet in youth. 
Tri - als make our faith growstrong-er; Truth is no-bler than a crown; 


Where they la- bor hard to teach us By the Sav-ior’s gold-en rule. 
On our way the mu-sic greets us; Has-ten; has-ten; come a- way. 
Words of heaven-ly in - spi - ra-tion Guideus in the path of truth. 
will brave the tem-pest long-er, Though the world up-on 


us frown. 


Welcome, Welcome Sabbath Morning 


Wel - come, wel-come, Sab-bath morn -ing, Now we rest from ev - ery care; 


191 Sweet is the Peace the Gospel Brings 


Mary Ann Morton Alfred M. Durham 
With devotion #=84 


1. Sweet is the peace the gos- pel brings To seek-ing minds and true. With 
2. Its laws and pre-cepts are di- vine Andshow a Fa- ther’s care; Tran- 
3. Tra - di- tion flees be -fore its power, And un - be-lief gives way. The 
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light re - ful-gent on its wings It clears the hu-~-man_ view. 
scen-dent love and mer-cy shine In each in- junc-tion there. 
gloom -y clouds, which used to lower, Sub - mit to rea - son’s sway. 


4. May we who know the Sacred Name 6. That which we have in part received 


From every sin depart, Will be in part no more, 
Then will the Spirit’s constant flame For he, in whom we all believe 
Preserve us pure in heart. To us will all restore. 

5. Ere long the tempter’s power will cease, 7. In patience, then, let us possess 
And sin no more annoy, Our souls till he appear, 
No wrangling sects disturb our peace, On to our mark of calling press. 


Or mar our heartfelt joy. Redemption draweth near. 


192 We Are Sowing 


H. A. Tuckett 


1. We are sow-ing, dai- ly sow- ing Count-less seeds of good and ill, 
2. Seeds that fall a - mid the still- ness Of the lone - ly moun-tain glen; 
3. Seeds that lie wun-changed, un-quick-ened, Life - less on the teem -ing mold; 
4, Thou who know-est all our weak-ness, Leave us not to sow a - lone! 


Scat-tered on the lev - el low-land, Cast up-on the wind-y hill; 
Seeds cast out in crowd-ed plac -es, Trod-den un-der foot of men; 
Seedsthat live and grow and flour-ish When the sow-er’s handis cold. 
Bid thine an- gels guard the fur-rows Where the pre-cious grainis sown, 


Seeds that sink in rich, brown fur-rows, Soft with heav-en’s gra-cious rain; 
Seeds, by i - dle hearts for - got-ten, Flung at ran-dom on the air; 
By a whis-per sow we _ bless-ings; By a breath we scat-ter strife; 
Till the fields are crowned with glo -ry, Filled with mel-low, ri-pened ears, 
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Seeds that rest up - on the sur-face Of the dry, un-yield-ing plain: 
Seeds, by faith-ful souls re~-mem-bered, Sown in tears and love and prayer; 
In our words and looks and ac-tions Lie the seeds of death and life. 
Filled with fruit of life oe - ter- nal Fromthe seed wesowed in tears. 


193 We Meet Again in Sabbath School 


George Manwaring Ebenezer Beesley 
Joyfully é=112 


meet a- gain in Sab-bathschoolOn this theLord’sown day, 
2. We meet a- gain, yes, glad - ly meet, To learn the will of God, 
hap- py day! on which we meet With friends and teachers dear, 


Where joy-ful glad-ness is the rule, And love dothbear its sway; 
For wis-dom seek-ing, that our feet May walk the nar-row road: 
And in this ev - er sweet re-treat Their bless- ed teach-ings hear; 


Where all may join in songs ofpraise To him whoreigns a - bove, 
1) Fa-ther, lei thy spir - it dwell In ev - ery will-ing heart, 
With pre-cioustruths our minds arestored,The gos - pel plan made plain; 


And thank-ful hearts and voic - es raise, For his re-deem- ing love. 
That we may love and serve theewell, And ne'er fromthee de - part. 
Each Sab-bath day with one ac-cord O let usmeet a- gain. 


194 We’re Marching On To Glory 


John M. Chamberlain John M. Chamberlain 
Marching Movement #=104 


. We're march-ing on to glo - ry, We'rework-ing for our crown, 
2. Then day by day we'remarch-ing, To heav-en we are bound; 
8. Then with the ran- somedchil-dren That throngthe star - ry throne, 


We'll make our ar - mor bright-er, And nev-er lay it down. 
Each good act brings us near - er That home where we'll be crowned. 
We'll praise our Lord and Sav- ior, His powerand mer - cy own. 


We're march -ing, march- ing home-ward To that bright land a - far; 


work for life oe - ter 


195 Redeemer of Israel 


Adapted by 
William W. Phelps Freeman Lewis 
Steadily #=84 


1. Re - deem-er of Is - rael,Our on - ly de = light, On 
2. We know he is com = ing To  gath - er his sheep And 
3. How long we have wan - dered As stran - gers in sin, And 
4, As chil - dren of Zi - on, Good ti - dings for us; The 


whom for a _ bless - ing we call, Our shad - ow by day, 
lead them to Zi + on in love; For why’ in the val- 
cried in the des - ert for thee! Our foes have re- joiced 
to - kens al~ read + y ap- pear. Fear not, and be just, 


And our pil - lar by night, Our King, our De- liv -erer, our alll 
ley Of death  shouldthey weep Or in the lone wil - der-ness rove? 
When our sor - rows they’veseen, But Is - rael will short-ly be free. 
For the king - domis ours. The hour of re-demp+tion is near. 


5. Restore, my dear Savior, the light of thy faces 
Thy soul-cheering comfort impart; 
And let the sweet longing for thy holy place 
Bring hope to my desolate heart. 


6. He looks! and ten thousands of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for his word; 
He speaks! and eternity, filled with his voice, 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 


196 We Thank Thee, O God, for a Prophet 


William Fowler Mrs. Norton 
Brightly ¢=76 
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y 
1. We thank thee, O God, for a proph - et 
2. Whendark clouds of trou-ble hang o’er us nd threat-en our 
3. We'll sing of his  good-ness and mer - cy. Wei'llpraise him by 


To guide us in 


Be | 
v v 
these lat-ter days. We thank thee for send-ing the gos - pel 
peace to de - stroy, Thereis hope smil-ing bright-ly be-fore us, 
day and by night, Re - joice in his glo - ri- ous gos- pel, 


And we know that de-liv-erance is nigh. We doubt not the Lord nor his 
And bask in its life - giv-ing light.Thus on to e-ter- nal per- 


bless - ing Be - stowed by thy boun-te-ous hand. We feel it a 
good - ness. We’veprovedhim in days that are past. The wick -ed who 
fec - tion The hon- est and faith-ful will go, While they who re- 


fos: 


To light-en our minds with its rays. We thankthee for ev - e -ry 


We Thank Thee, O God, for a Prophet 


| 
pleas-ure to serve thee, And love to o- bey thy com- mand. 
fight a-gainst Zi - on Will sure - ly be smit-ten at last. 
ject this glad mes - sage Shall nev - er such hap - pi- ness know. 


197 What Glorious Scenes Mine Eyes Behold 
Ebenezer Beesley 


1. What glo - rious scenesmine eyes be - hold! What won- ders burst up- 
2. Good news to earth have an - gels borne, Which fills our souls with 
3. The scat-tered sheep,who once were sold In dark-ness o’er the 
4. Now Is - rael, long op - pressed and grieved In ev - ery land, in 


on my view!When E-phraim’s rec - ords I un - fold, All 
joy and peace;Good ti - dings com - fort those who mourn And 
moun-tains far, Shall now re - tum un-to_ their fold, And 
ev - ery clime, Shall hear the word of God and _ live; This 
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things ap - pear di- vine-ly new, All  thingsap-pear di-vine-ly new. 
bring the cap-tive full re-lease,And bring the cap - tive full re - lease. 
there their wait-ing hearts pre-pare, And there their wait - ing hearts pre- pare. 
is the time, the cho-sen time,This is the time, the cho-sen time. 
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198 When First the Glorious Light of Truth 


William Clayton 
Fervently #=108 


1. When first the glo-rious light of truth Burstforth in this last age, How 
2. How man-y on Mis-sou-ri’s plain Lie prone in death’s em-brace. Pure 
3. And in Nau-voo, that cit - y where A  tem- ple cheered the brave, A 
4, Our Pa- tri-arch and Proph-et, too, Were mas - sa - cred; they bled To 


few there were en-rolled theirnames Up - on its sa -cred page! And of those 
hon - est souls, too good to live In such a wick-ed place! And are they 
mul - ti- tude of saint-ed souls Havefound a rest - ful grave. And there they 


seal their tes - ti- mo- ny and Were num-bered with the dead. Ah, tell me, 
#2 


left for-ev-er Be - neath the si-lent clay? Ah, no; they are but 
now are sleep-ing, But shall not sleep al- way, For soon they’ll share the 
are they sleep-ing? Me- thinks I hear them say: ‘‘Death’si - cy chains are 


| 


K. 


sleep - ing nal the res - ur-rec-tion day! Till the res - ur - rec-tion 
sleep-ing Till the res - ur-rec-tion day! Till the res - ur -rec- tion 
glo - ries Of a res - ur-rec-tion day! Of a res - ur-rec-tion 


burst-ing! ’Tis the res 


ur-rec-tion day! ’Tis the res - ur - rec- tion 
“2. 


| 
few how man-y Have passed fromearth a - way And in_ the grave are 


When First the Glorious Light of Truth 


And in the grave are sleep-ing Till the res - ur-rec-tion ! 
day! Ah, no; they are but sleep-ing Till the res-ur-rec-tion day! 
day! For soon they'll share the glo-ries Of a  res-ur-rec-tion day! 
Death’si - cy chains are burst-ing! "Tis the res - ur-rec-tion day!” 


5. And here in these sweet peaceful vales 6. Why should we mourn because we leave 


The shafts of death are hurled, These scenes of toil and pain? 

And many faithful Saints are called Oh, happy change, the righteous go 
Unto a better world. Celestial crowns to gain! 

And friends are ofttimes weeping And soon we all shall follow 

For friends who've passed away, To realms of endless day 

And in their graves are sleeping And taste the joys and glories 

Till the resurrection day! Of a ressurrection day! 


199 When in the Wondrous Realms Above 


Frank I. Kooyman Alexander Schreiner 
Serenely #=84 a 
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1, When in the won-drous realms a - bove Our Sav - ior had been called up - on, To 
2. The King of kings left worlds of light, Be-came the meek and low - ly one; In 
3. No crown of thorns, no cru-el cross Could make our great Re-deem-er shun. He 
4, We take the bread and cup this day,In mem-ory of the Sin - less One, And 


save our world of sin by love, He — said, “Thy will, O Lord, be done.” 
bright-est day or dark-est night He said, “Thy will, O Lord, be done.” 
count-ed his own will but loss, And _ said, “Thy will, O Lord, be done.” 
pray for strength, that we vee say, As he, “Thy will, O Lord, be done.” 


200 When the Rosy Light of Morning 


R. B. Baird R. B. Baird 
Brightly ¢=108 


1. When the ros - y light of | morn-ing Soft - ly beams a’-bove the hill; 
2. For a good and glo - rious pur-pose Thus we meet each Sab- bath day, 
3. Let us then press bold - ly on-ward, Prove our-selves ag gol -diers true; 


fill, 
Each one striv-ing for sal - va - tion Through the Lord’s ap-point-ed way. 
He will lead us, he will guide us. Come, there’s work for all to do; 


Fresh from slum-ber we a - wak - en; Sun-shine makes the heart sO gay; 
Ear - nest toil will be re - ward -ed; Zeal - oushearts need not re - pine; 
Nev - er tir - ing, nev- er doubt -ing, Bold - ly strug-gling to the end, 


breathes her sweet-est fra-grance On the ho - ly Sab-bath day. 
God will not with-hold his bless - ings From the ea - ger, seek- ing mind. 
In the world, though foes as- sail us, God will sure - ly be our friend. 


When the Rosy Light of Morning 


Then a- way, haste a- way; Come a - way to the Sun-day School; 
Then a- way, haste a- way 


— oe 


Then a - way, do not de ~lay; Come a - way to the Sun-day School. 


201 There is a Green Hill Far Away 
Cecil Frances Alexander John H. Gower 
Simply ¢=88 


1. There is a green hill far a-way With-out a cit - y wall, 
2. We may not know, we can - not tell Whatpains he had to bear, 
3. There was no oth-er good enough To pay the price of- sin. 
4.0 dear-ly, dear-ly, has heloved! And we must love him too 


Where the dear Lord was cru - ci- fied, Who died to save us all. 
But we be-lieve it was for us He hung and suf-fered there. 
He on - ly could un-lock the gate Of heavenand let us in. 
And trust in his re-deem-ing bloodAnd try his works to do. 


202 When Upon Life’s Billows 


J. Oatman, Jr. E. O. Excell 
Brightly ¢=88 


1, When up - on life’s bil -lows you are tem - pest - tossed, When you are dis - 
2. Are you ev-er  bur-dened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4. So a-mid the con-flict,wheth-er great or small, Do not be dis - 


cour-aged, think-ing all is lost, Count your mau-y — bless-ings; name them 
heavy - y you arecallel to bear? Count yourman-y _ bless-ings; ev - ery 
prom-ised you hiswealth un - told. Count your mau-y — bless-ings; mon-ey 
cour-aged;God is o - ver all. Count yourman-y _ bless-ings; an - gels 


one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord has done. 
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 
can - not buy Your re- ward in heay-en nor your home on high. 
will at - tend, Help and com- fort give you. to your jour-ney’s — end. 
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Count your bless-ings; Name them one by one. Count your 

Count your man-y _ bless-ings; Name them one by one. Count your man-y 
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When Upon Life’s Billows 
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bless- ings; See what God hath done. Count your bless-ings; 


bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your man-y _ bless-ings, 


a tempo 


gas Saas 


| 
| Namethemone by one. Count your man-y _bless-ings; See what God hath = 


203 We Love Thy House, O God 


William Bullock Leroy J. Robertson 
Reverently ¢=76 


SSS 
1. We love thy house, O God, Where - in thinehon-or dwells, The 


2. It is the house of prayer Where - in thy ser-vants meet, And 
3. We love the word of life, The word that tells of peace, Of 


eee ae 


thou, O Lord, art there, Thy cho - sen flock to greet. 


joy of thine a - bode All earth - ly hoy ex - cels. 
com-fort in the strife, Of joys that nev - er cease, 


204 Thy Spirit, Lord, Has Stirred Our Souls 


Frank I. Kooyman Alexander Schreiner 
Fervently «= 60 


1, Thy Spir - it, Lord, has stirred our souls, And by _ its 
2. “Did not our hearts with - in us burn?” We know the 


in - ward shin - ing We see a - new. our 


Spir - it’s __ fire is . It makes our souls for 


feel thy near-ness here be 


yearn; It makes the path of du - ty clear. Lord, may it 


- low. No _ burn - ing 


bush near Si- na - i Could show thy pres-ence, Lord, more nigh. 
prompt us, day by day, In all we do, in all we — say. 


£ 


205 We'll Sing the Songs of Zion 


William G. Mills Felix Mendelssohn 
With simplicity ¢=69 


1. We'll sing the songs of Zi - on, Thoughnow in dis - tant lands, 
2. 0 Zi -on! long pre - dict - ed By = Seers and Saints of old; 
3. When Zi - on reached the moun-tains, They gave their gold - en_ store, 
4. From Zi-on’s fa-vored val - ley, Shines gos-pel light and grace, 


| 
Our harpsshall not be ly - ing Un-touched by skill - ful hands. 
The bless-ings they de - pict - ed And beau-ties we be - hold; 
And all the limp - id foun-tains Did heal-ing vir - tues pour. 


And mil-lions soon will ral - ly A - round her gath- ering place, 


The winds in flit-ting breez - es Will sweep the sound - ing string, 
Thy walls are sure sal - va - tion, And all thy gates are praise, 
Where reigned but gloom - y sad - ness, And earth seemed in re - pose, 
Where ev - ery law of heavy - en, Whcsecoun-cils do de - sign 


aoe 
And tune its loft - y prais-es, If Saints meg - lect 
A peace-ful hab - i - ta-tion, In these the lat - ter days. 
Re - soundsthe song of glad-ness, And blossoms forth the rose. 
To save us, will be giv -en With - in her sa - cred shrine. 


206 The World Has Need of Willing Men 


Will L. Thompson Will L. Thompson 
Energetically ¢=104 
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r rritt ! Rey 
1. The world has need of will-ing men, Who wear the work-er’s seal; 
2. The Church has need of help-ing hands And hearts that know and feel; 
3. Then don’t stand i - dly look-ing on; The fight with sin is real; 
4, Then work and watch and fight and pray With all thy might and zeal; 
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Come, help the good work move a - long; Put yourshoul-der to 
The work to do is here for you; Put yourshoul-der to 
It will be long but must go on; Put yourshoul-der to the wheel. 
Push ev- ery wor-thy work a- long; Put yourshoul-der to 


Put your shoul - der to the wheel; push a - long; 


push a- long, 
é . Sa -—- . leo bd 
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a heart full 


The World Has Need of Willing Men 


ad a&* 
| all have work; let no one shirk; Put your shoul-der to the wheel. 


207 Rejoice, Ye Saints of Latter-days 


Mabel Jones Gabbott Frank W. Asper 
With exultation #¢=116 


1. Re - joice, ye Saints of lat - ter days; Lift up yourheartsin songs of 
2. A - gain isrearedfromearth’sdeep sod “A tem -ple to the Most High 
3. Oh, work-men, rear it ten-der-ly In per - fect form and sym- e- 
4, Oh, Saints, re-joice in this great day And wor-ship him in his own 


| praise; An - oth -er tem-ple to our God Nowstands up on this cho - sen 
God; A house of prayer, a place of peace, Where en - vy, hate, and greed will 
try. Let love be in this ho - ly place;Let no crudeact or word ef- 
way, For thus his king-dom will go forth Un - til his tem-ples fill the 


sod, A house of ho- li-ness and love To him whosits en-throned a - bove. 
cease, Where men will serve un-self -ish - ly Their kin-dred dead and set them free. 
face This sa-cred ed - i - fice of prayer; Oh, build it true with ut - most care. 
earth;Then will the heav-ens sing a -bove, And Christ de-scend to reign in love. 


208 You Can Make the Pathway Bright 


Helen Dungan J. M. Dungan 
Brightly ¢=92 


can make the path-way bright, Fill the soul with heay-en’s light, 
2. You can speak the gen-tle word To the heart with an - ger stirred, 
3. You can do a_ kind-ly deed To your neigh-bor in his need, 
4. You can live a  hap-py life In this world of toil and strife, 


there’s sun-shine in your heart; Turn- ing dark-ness in - to day, 
there’s sun-shine in your heart; Though it seems a_ lit - tle thing, 
there’s sun-shine in your heart; And his  bur-den you will share 
there’s sun-shine in your heart; And your soul will glow with love 


As the shad-ows fly a-way, If there’s sun-shine in your heart to - day. 
It will heav-en’s bless-ings bring, If there’s sun-shine in your heart to - day. 
As you lift his load of care, If there’s sun-shine in your heart to - day. 
From the per-fect Light a-bove, If there’s sun-shine in your heart to - day. 


If there’s sunshine in your 
sun - shine in your heart, 


You Can Make the Pathway Bright 
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‘48 
care will all de - part, If there’s sun-shine in your heart to - day. 
will all de - part, 


209 With Wondering Awe 

With spirit f= 132, A 

a 

Cae SSS 


1, With wonder-ing awe The wise men saw The star in heav-en spring - ing; 
2. By light of star They trav-eled far To seek the low-ly man - ger, 
3. And still is found The world a-round,The old and _hal-lowed sto - ry; 
4. The heavenly star Its rays a - far On ev-ery land is throw-ing 


v V 
And with de-light,In peace-ful night, They heardthe an- gels _sing-ing. 


A _hum-ble bed Where-in was laid The won-drous lit - tle Stran-ger. 
And still is sungIn  ev-ery tongue The an- gels’ song of glo - ry. 
And shall not cease Till ho-ly peace In all the earthis grow-ing. 


Ho - san - na, ho-=san - na, ho- san - na to his name! 


210 We Are All Enlisted 


William B. Bradbury 


S| 
1, We are all en-list-ed till the con- flict is o’er— Hap - py are we! 
2. Hark! the sound of bat -tle sound-ing loud - ly and clear— Come join the ranks! 
3. Fight-ing for a king-dom, and the world is our foe— Hap - py are we! 
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Hap - py are we! Sol-diers in the ar - my, there’s a bright crown in store; 
Come join the ranks! We are wait - ing now for sol - diers; who'll vol - un-teer? 
Hap - py are we! Glad to join the ar-my, we will sing as we go; 
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We shall win andwear it by and by. Haste to the bat - tle, 
Ral - ly round the stan-dard of the cross, Hark! ’tis our Cap - tain 
We shallgain the vic-tory by and by. Dan - gers may gath - er— 
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quick to the field, Truth is our hel-met, buck - ler, and shield. Stand by our col- ors— 
calls you to-day; Lose not a mo-ment,make no de-lay! Fight for our Sav-ior, 
why should we fear? Je - sus, our Leader, ev - er is near. He will pro-tect us, 


We Are All Enlisted 


proud-ly they wave—We’re joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly march-ing to our home. 


come,come a-way! We're joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-ly march-ing to our home. 


com - fort and cheer: We're joy-ful-ly, joy-ful - ly march-ing to our home. 
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We are all en-list - ed till the con-flict is o’er— Hap- py are 
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Hap- py are wel Sol-diers in the ar - my,there’s a 
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bright crown in store; We shall win andwear it by and by. 
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211 Ye Chosen Twelve, To You are Given 


Parley P. Pratt A. M. Fox 
With deliberation 2=60 


1. Ye cho-sen Twelve, t you are given The keys of this last 
2. First to the Gen -tile sound the news Through-outCol - um - bia’s 
3. Let Eur-ope’stowns and cit - ies hear The  gos-pel ti - dings 


min - is - try, To ev-ery na- tion un - der heaven, To ev- ery 
hap- py land, And then, be-fore it reach the Jews, And then, be - 
an - gels bring; Let Gen-tile na- tions far and near, Let Gen - tile 


na - tion un - der heaven, From land to land, from sea to sea. 
fore it reach the Jews, Pre - pare on Eur -ope’s shores to stand. 
na - tions far and near Pre-pare  theirhearts his praise to sing. 


4, Both Africa’s and India’s plains 6. And then again shall Asia hear, 
Must hear the tidings as they roll Where angels first the news revealed, 
Where darkness rules and sorrow reigns Eternity the record bear, 
And tyranny has held control. And earth a joyful tribute yield. 

5 Give ear, ye isles in every zone, 7. The nations catch the pleasing sound, 
For every land must hear the sound! And Jew and Gentile swell the strain. 


And tongues and nations long unknown Hosanna o’er the earth resound; 
Since they were lost shall soon be found. Messiah then will come to reign. 


212 Zion Stands With Hills Surrounded 


Thomas Kelly A. C. Smyth 
Sturdily #=92 


. stands with hills sur-round-ed~ Zi - on, kept by 
2. Ev - ery hu- man tie may per- ish; Friend to friend un- 
fur - nace God may prove thee, Thence to bring thee 


power di - vine. All her foes shall be con - found-ed, 
faith - ful prove; Moth-ers cease their own to cher-ish; 
forth more bright, But can nev - er cease to love thee; 


Heavenand earth at last re - move. But no chang-es, 
Thou art pre - cious in his sight. God is _ with thee, 


What a fa - vored lot is thine! 
no chang - es Can at - tend Je - ho-vah’s love. 
is with Thee; Thou shalt tri - umph in his might, 


Thoughthe world in arms com - bine. Hap - py _ Zi - on, 


213 The Spirit of God Like a Fire 


William W. Phelps 
With exultation ¢=100 


1. The Spir - it of God like a _ fire is burn - ing! 
2. The Lord is ex - tend - ing the Saints’ un - der - stand - ing, 
3. We'll call in our sol - emn as - sem-blies in  spir - it, 
4. How bless - d the day when the lamb and the li - on 


glo - ry  be- gins to come forth; The 
Re - stor - ing their judg - es and ll as at first. The 
To spread forth the king - dom of heav- en a - broad, That 
Shall lie down to - geth - er with-out an - y_ ire, And 


vi - sions and bless - ings of old are re - tum - ing, And 
knowl-edge and pow - er of God are ex - pand - ing, Tho 
we throughour faith may be - gin to in - her - it The 
Eph - raim be crowned with his bless - ing i i 


a7) 

an - gels are com- ing to vis - it the earth. 

veil o'er the earth is be-gin - ning to burst. We'll sing and we'll 

vi - sionsand bless-ingsand glo - ries of God. 

Je - sus de - scendswith his char - iot of fire! 
aes 


The Spirit of God Like a Fire 
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214 Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow 


Thomas Ken Louis Bourgeois 
Well marked d=54 Genevan Psalter 


2 = 


ven-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 


215 Today, While the Sun Shines 


Evan Stephens 
Vigorously ¢=100 


‘ ws 
1. To - day, while the sun __ shines, work, with a_will; To - 
2. To - day seek the treas - ure bet - ter than gold; The 
3. To - day seek for good - ness, vir - tue, and truth, As 


day all your ‘du - ties with pa -tience ful - fil; 
peace and the joy that are found in the fold; To- 
crown of your life and the grace of your youth; To- 


day, while the birds sing, har - bor no care, 
day, seek the gems that shine in the heart. 
day, while the heart beats, live to be true, 


life the world fair. 
While here w la - bor, choose the good _ part. 
Con - stant and _ faith - ful all the way through. 


work with a will; To - day, to- 
XN 


Today, While the Sun Shines 
Ny | 


your du - ties ful - fil; To - day, to - day, work while you 


but on - ly to - day. 


may. There is no to- mor - row, 
N 


216 With All the Power of Heart and Tongue 


Isaac Watts Lowell M. Durham 
Majestic J=66 


earner 
1. With all, at power of heart and tongue, I'll praise 
2. Til sing thy truth and mer - cy, Lord; I'll sing the 
3. To God I cried when trou - bles rose; He heard me 
4, A - midst a thou - sand snares = stand, Up - held and 


le) a EES = = 
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-er song; An - gels shall hear the notes ie 
va - ders of thy word; Not all thy works and names 
and sub-dued my foes; He did my ris - ing fears ae 


guid - ed by thy hand; Thy words my faint - ing soul re- 


19-19 ta eke 
Pr 


prove 
much 
strength 


217 While of These Emblems We Partake 
John Nicholson Alexander Schreiner 
Reverently e=78 


1. While of these em- blems we par - take In Je - sus’ 
2. For us the blood of Christ was shed, For us on 
3. The law was bro - ken; Je - sus_ died That jus - tice 
4. But rise tri - um - phant from the tomb, And in e- 


might be sat - is - fied, That manmight not re - main a 
ter - nal splen-dor bloom, Freed from the power of death and 
-a- 


2 -—»- 


name and for his sake, Let us re- mem- ber and be 
Cal - vary’s cross he bled, And thus dis - pelled the aw - ful 


\ | 

sure Our hearts and hands are clean and pure. 

' gloom That else were this cre - a - tion’s doom. 
slave Of death, of hell, or of the grave, 


pain, With Christ, the Lord, to tule and reign. 


218 We'll Sing All Hail to Jesus’ Name 
R. Alldridge Joseph Coslett 


Fervently e I. 80 
cs 


— 
1. We'll sing all hail to Je - sus’ name And praise and hon- or give 
2. He passed the por - tals of the grave;Sal - va-tion was his song; 
3. He seized the keys of death and hell And bruised the _ ser - pent’s head; 
4. The bread and wa - ter rep - re-sent His sac - ri - fice for sin; 
- @o ae # 
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We'll Sing All Hail to Jesus’ Name 
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ease 
him who bled on Cal - vary’shill And died that we might live. 
He called up-on the sin - boundsoul To join the heaven-ly throng. 
He bid the pris -on doors un - fold, The graveyield up her dead. 
Ye Saints par-take and tes - ti - fy Ye do  re-mem- ber him. 
| 


SF 7] 
5. The sacrament the soul inspires 6. Then hail, all hail, to such a Prince 
And calms the human breast, Who saves us by his blood! 
Points to the time when faithful Saints He’s marked the way and bids us tread 
Shall enter into rest. The path that leads to God. 
219 I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 
Henry W. Longfellow J. Baptiste Calkin 


With contemplation ¢=76 


day Their 
thought how, had come, The 
i my head: “There 


old fa - mil - iar car - ols play; And wild and sweet the 
bel - fries of all Chris - ten-dom Had rolled a -long th’un- 
is no peace on earth,” I said,“For hate is strong and 


words re - peat Of peace on _ earth, good will to men. 
bro - ken song Of peace on earth, good will to men. 
mocks the song Of peace on earth, good _ will to men.” 


aS ee 
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| 
4, Then pealed the bells more loud and deep: 5. Till, ringing, singing, on its way, 
“God is not dead, nor doth he sleep; The world revolved from night to day, 
The wrong shall fail the right prevail, A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 
With peace on earth, good will to men” Of peace on earth, good will to men! 


220 Prayer Is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 


James Montgomery George Careless 
Fluently ¢=72 


1, Prayer is the soul’s sin - cere de - sire, Ut-teredor un - ex- pressed, 
2. Prayer is the bur - den of a sigh, The fall-ing of a tear, 
3. Prayer is the sim-plest form of speech That in-fant lips can try, 
4. Prayer is the Chris-tian’s vi - tal breath, The Chris-tian’sna - tive air; 


—¥ 


ay Salis 
The mo - tion of a hid - den fire That trem-bles in the breast, 
The up - ward glanc-ing of an eye, Whennone but God is near. 
Prayer, the  sub-lim-est strainsthatreach The Maj - es- ty on high. 
His watch-word at the gates of death;He en - ters heaven with prayer. 


5. Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 7. Nor prayer is made on earth alone: 
Returning from his ways, The Holy Spirit pleads, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, And Jesus at the Father’s throne, 
And cry, “Behold, he prays!” For sinners intercedes. 

6. The Saints in prayer appear as one 8. Oh, thou by whom we come to God, 
In word and deed and mind, The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
While with the Father and the Son The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Their fellowship they find. Lord, teach us how to pray. 

221 Upon the Cross of Calvary 

Vilate Raile Leroy J. Robertson 


Solemnly #= 56 


1, Up-on the cross of Cal-va - ry They cru- ci- fied our Lord And 
2. Up-on the cross he meek-ly died For all man-kind to see That 
3. Up-on the cross our Sav-ior died, But, dy-ing, brought new birth Through 
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Upon the Cross of Calvary 


| 
sealed with blood the sac - ri - fice That sanc - ti - fied his word. 
death un-locks the pas-sage-way In - to e - te -ni - ty. 
res - ur - rec-tions mir-a - cle To all the sons of earth. 


222 While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night 


Nahum Tate Yorkshire Traditional Carol 
With spirit D=72 


3. Thus spake the ser-aph and forthwith Appeared a shining throng Of an - gels praising 


| 
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v 
Lord came down, And glo -ry shone a - round.“Fear not,” said he, for might-y dread Had 
Christ the Lord; And this shall be the sign: The heaven-ly Babe you there shall find To 
God, who thus Addressed their joyful song: “All glo-ry be to God on high And 


seized their troubled mind;“Glad tid-ings of great joy I bring To you and all man-kind.” 
hu - man view displayed, All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,And in a man-ger laid.” 
on __ the earth be peace. Goodwill henceforth from heaven to men Begin and never cease.” 


| 


223 All Hail the Glorious Day 


(Choir) 
Joel H. Johnson Evan Stephens 
Marcato «=100 
1. All hail the glo - rious day, By proph- ets long fore - 
2. When Is -rael from a - far And Ju - dah — scat - tered 
3. From Zi- on’s_ heaven-ly mount Shall heal - ing wa - ters 
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told, When, with har - mo - nious lay, The sheep of Is - rael’s 
wide Shall to their land re - pair, And there in peace a- 
flow, And near this ho - ly fount Will trees im - mor - tal 
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SZ f= 
fold On Zi - on’s_ hill His praise pro - claim, 
bide, Di - rect - ed = by’ Je - ho -  vah’s hand, 
grow Whoseheaven -_ ly balm the king + doms feel, 
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| And shout ho + san = » na to his name. 
Shall dwell in peace in Zi + on’s land 
| Whose leaves will all the na - __ tions heal. 
| 
Ce 
4. Jerusalem shall be 5. Strike, strike the golden lyre, 
Our great Redeemer’s throne, And ye his angels sing, 
O’er all the earth and sea, Let joy your bosoms fire 
His glory be made known; And heaven with glory ring; 
Messiah, kings and nations greet From earth and air and sea and skies 


And lay their honors at his feet. Let our Redeemer’s praise arise. 


224 An Angel From on High 
(Choir) 
Parley P. Pratt John Tullidge 
Quietly J =92 


—+ 
| oe 
| 1, An an - gel from on high The long, long si- lence broke, 
| 2. Sealed by Mo-ro-ni’s hand, It has for a - ges lain 

| 3. It speaks of Jo-seph’s seed And makes the rem-nant known 


ag 
De - scend-ing from the sky, These gra- cious words he spoke: 
To wait the Lord’s com- mand, From dust to speak a - gain. 
Of na - tions long since dead, Who once had dwelt a - lone. 


“Lo, in Cu-mo- rah’slone-ly hill A sa -cred rec - ord lies con-cealed; 
It shall a-gain to lightcomeforthTo ush-er in Christ’s reign on earth; 
The ful-ness of the gos-pel, too, Its pag-es will re-veal to view; 


Lo, in Cu-mo-rah’s lone-ly hill, A | sa- cred  rec-ord lies con-cealed.” 
It shall a- gain to lightcomeforthTo ush - er _ in Christ’s reign on earth. 
The ful- ness of the gos-pel, too,Its pag-es will re-veal to view. 


4. The time is now fulfilled, 5. Lo, Israel filled with joy 
The long expected day; Shall now be gathered home; 
Let earth obedience yield Their wealth and means employ 
And darkness flee away; To build Jerusalem, 
Remove the seals; be wide unfurled While Zion shall arise and shine 
Its light and glory to the world; And fill the earth with truth divine, 
Remove the seals; be wide unfurled While Zion shall arise and shine. 


Its light and glory to the world. And fill the earth with truth divine. 


225 Arise, O Glorious Zion 
(Choir) 
William G. Mills George Careless 


Brightly ¢=104 


1. rise, O glo-rious Zi - on, Thou joy of lat- ter days, 

2. Let faith-ful Saints be rear - ing The cit - y of our Lord, 
The tem-ple long ex-pect - ed Shall stand on Zi- on’s hill, 

. What though the world in mal - ice De - spise thesemight-y things, 


| 
Whom count-less Saints re - ly on To gain a_ rest-ing place. 
On moun-tain tops ap-pear - ing, Ac - cord- ing to his word. 
By will- ing hearts e- rect - ed, Who love Je - ho-vah’s will. 
We'll build = roy- al pal - ace, To serve the King of kings, 


| 
A - mid the world’s deep night, 


A - rise and shinein  splen 

A sought-out hab-i - ta - tion By men of truth and faith, 
Let earth, her wealthbe-stow - ing, A - dorn his ho - ly seat, 
Where ho - ly men a - noint - ed To knowhis  sov - ereign will, 


For God, thy sure de - fend - er, Is now thy life and _ light. 
A cov-ert of sal - va - tion From ig - no - rance and death. 
For na - tions greatshall flow in To  wor-ship at his feet. 
Each or - di - nanceap - point - ed To save us, will re - veal. 


Arise, O Glorious Zion 


5. From Zion’s favored dwelling 

The gospel issues forth, 

The covenant revealing 

To gather all the earth; 

And Saints, the message bringing 
To all the sons of men, 

With the redeemed, shall, singing 
To Zion come again. 


6. O hear the proclamation 
And fly as on the wind! 
For righteous indignation 
Shall desolate mankind! 
Then, Zion, men shall prize thee 
And bow before thy shrine; 
And they who now despise thee 
Shall own thy light divine. 


7. Through painful tribulation 
We walk the narrow road 
And battle with temptation, 
To gain that blest abode. 
But patient, firm endurance 
With glory in our view, 
The Spirit’s bright assurance 
Will bring us conquerors through. 


8. O grant, Eternal Father, 
That we may faithful be, 
With all the just to gather, 
And thy salvation see! 
Then, with the hosts of heaven, 
We'll sing the immortal theme: 
To him be glory given, 
Whose blood did us redeem. 


226 While of These Emblems We Partake 


John Nicholson 
Reverently #¢=66 


(Choir) 
S. McBurney 


1. While of these em-blems we par-take, In Je- sus’ nameand for his sake, 
2. For us the blood of Christwas shed;For us on Cal-vary’scross he bled, 
3. The law was bro-ken; Je- sus died That jus-tice might be sat - is- fied, 
4, But rise tri- um-phantfrom the tomb,And in e - ter - nal splen-dor bloom; 


Let us re-mem-ber and be sure Ourheartsandhands are clean and pure. 

And thus dis-pelled the aw - ful gloom, Thatelse were this cre - a-tion’s doom. 
That man might not re - main the slave Of death,of hell, or of the grave, 
Freed from the power of death and pain, With Christ,the Lord, to rule and reign. 


227 Arise, My Soul, Arise 


(Choir) 

Wesley’s Collection George Careless 
Fervently ¢=92 
1, A - rise, my soul, a - rise, Shake off thy guilt - y fears; 
2. He ev - er lives a - bove For me to in - ter - cede; 
3. Five bleed - ing woundsHe bears, Re - ceived on Cal - va - ry. 

a 

The bleed- ing sac - ri - fice In my be - half ap = pears; 
His all - re - deem-ing love, His pre - cious blood to plead; 
They pour ef - fec - tual prayers; They strong - ly plead for me;, 
Be - fore the throne my sure - ty stands, 
His ‘blood a -_ toned for all our race 
“For - give him, oh, for - give!” they cry. 


ten on 
the throne 
somed sin ner 


4, The Father hears him pray, 5. To God I’m reconciled; 
His dear Annointed One; His pardoning voice I hear; 
He cannot turn away He owns me for his child; 
From his beloved Son; I can no longer fear. 
His Spirit answers to the blood With confidence I now draw nigh, 


And tells me I am born of God. And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry. 


228 Author of Faith, Eternal Word 
Choi 
Wesley’s Collection sgt George Careless 
Smoothly ¢=72 


1. Au - thor of faith, E -«- ter - nal Word, 
2. To thee our hum -_ ble hearts a - spire 
3. By faith we know thee strong to save; 
4. To him _ that in thy name be -  lieves, 


I 
Whose Spir - it breathes the ac - tive flame, Faith, like 
And ask the gift un - speak - a - ble. In - crease 


Save us, a pres - ent Sav - ior thou! What -e’er 
E - ter-nal life with — thee is given! Un 


Fin - ish - er and Lord, To - day as yes - ter- 
us the kin - dled fire; In us the work of 
hope, by faith we have, Fu - ture and past sub - 
self he all re - ceives, Par - don and ho = lis 


ees 

day the same, To - day as yes - ter- day the same, 
faith ful - fil; In us the work of faith ful - fil. 
sis; - ing now, Fu - ture and past sub - sist - ing now. 


ness and heaven, Par-don and ho - li - ness and heaven. 
| 
fe £ | 
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= 

5. The things unknown to feeble sense, 6. Faith lends its realizing light, 
Unseen by reason’s glimmering ray, The clouds disperse; the shadows fly; 
With strong, commanding evidence, Th’ invisible appears in sight; 


Their heavenly origin display. And God is seen by mortal eye. 


229 Awake, Ye Saints of God, Awake! 
Eliza R. Snow Sa Evan Stephens 


Vigorously ¢=96 


1. A - wake, ye Saints of God, a - wake! Call on the Lord in 
2. He will re- gard his peo - ple’s cry, The wid-ow’s tear, the 
3. Though Zi- on’s foes have coun - seled deep, Al - though they bind with 


Vay \ oe 
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might - y prayer That he will Zi - on’s bond - age break And bring to 
or - phan’smoan.The blood of thosethat slaugh-tered lie Pleads not in 
fei - ters strong,The God of Ja - cob does notsleep; His ven-geance 


nought the fowl-er’s snare, And bring to nought the fow - ler’s snare. 

vain be - fore his throne, Pleads not in vain be - fore his throne. 

will not slum-ber long; His ven-geance will not slum - ber long. 
— 


4. Then let your souls be stayed on God, _ 6. Our God in judgement will come near; 
A glorious scene is drawing nigh; His mighty arm he will make bare. 
Though tempests gather like a flood, For Zion’s sake he will appear; 

The storm, though fierce, will soon pass by. Then, O ye Saints, awake, prepare! 


5. With constant faith and fervent prayer, 7. Awake to righteousness; be one, 
With deep humility of soul, Or, saith the Lord, ‘You are not mine!” 
With steadfast mind and heart prepare, Yea, like the Father and the Son, 
To see th’ eternal purpose roll, Let all the Saints in union join. 


230 Behold the Great Redeemer Die 
Choir 
Eliza R. Snow ‘ ) George Careless 


With solemnity ¢=66 


1. Be ~ hold the great Re-deem-er die, A  bro-ken law to 
2. While guilt- y men his pains de- ride, Theypierce his hands and 
3. Al- thoughin ag - o - ny he hung, No mur-muringword es- 
4, “Fa - ther, from me re - move this cup. Yet, if thouwilt, I'll 


sat - is - fy. He dies a sac -ri- fice for sin; He dies a 

feet and side; And with in --sult- ing scoffs and scorns, And with in- 
caped his tongue. His high com-mis-sion to ful - fil, His highcom- 
drink it up; I’ve done the work thou gav - est me; I’ve done the 


sac - ri - fice for sin That man may live and glo- ry win. 
sult - ing scoffs and scorns They crownhis head with plat-ted thorns. 
mis - sion to ful - fil, He mag-ni - fied his Fa-ther’s will. 


work thou gav-est me; Re-ceivemy Spir - it un- to thee.” 


5. He died, and at the awful sight 6. He lives—he lives, we humbly now 
The sun in shame withdrew its light! Around these sacred symbols bow, 
Earth trembled, and all nature sighed, And seek, as Saints of latter-days, 
In dread response, ‘A God has died!” To do his will and live his praise. 


231 


Before Thee, Lord, I Bow My Head 
(Choir) 


Joseph H. Dean Joseph H. Dean 
With deep feeling #=72 


. 
1. Be - fore thee, Lord, I bow my head And thank thee 
2. Do thou, O Lord, a -noint mine eyes That I may 
3. Look up, my soul, be Keep not thine 


what has been said. My soul _ vi - brates, 
see and win the prize. My heart is broke; 
up - on the ground. 


And thank thee for what has been _ said. My soul vi- 


my  poorheart sings. When thy sweet Spir it strikes the strings. 
mine eyes are wet; Oh, help me, Lord, lest I for - get. 


les of the earth. Re - ceive, my soul, the spir - it’s birth. 


How sweet thy word I’ve heard this day! Be thou my 
So may my soul be filled with light That I may 
And now as I oe forth a@ - gain To min - gle 


Before Thee, Lord, I Bow My Head 
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I pray. May I in pa 
see and =: win the fight, And then at last 
with my fel - low men, Stay thou near by 


tience do my part. Seal thou the word up -on my heart. 
ex - alt- ed be, In peace and rest, oh, Lord, with thee. 
my steps to guide That I i thy love a - bide. 
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pa . tience do my part, Seal thou the word 


232 As the Dew’From Heaven Distilling 
wisi 
Parley P. Pratt — Joseph J. Daynes 


Smoothly ¢=69 oe 


1. As the dew from heaven dis- till - ing Gent-ly on the grass de - scends 
2. Let thy doc-trine, Lord, so  gra-cious, Thus de-scend-ing from a - hove, 
3. Lord, be- hold this con - gre - ga-tion; Pre - cious prom-is- es ful - fil; 

4, Let our crycome up  be- fore thee; Thy sweetSpir-it shed a - round, 
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| 
And re - vives it, thus ful- fill -ing What thy prov - i - denoo in- tends, 
Blest by thee, prove ef - fi - ca-cious To ful - fil thy work of love. 
From thy ho - ly hab-i - ta- tion Let the dews of life dis - til. 
So the peo- ple shalla - dore thee And con- fess the joy - ful sound. 


233 Blessed Are They That Have the Faith 
(Choir) 
Herbert Auerbach ; Anthony C. Lund 
Fluenily ¢=92 


1. Bless - ed are they that have the faith, For they are cho- sen 
2. "Twas Ne - phi in the old - en days En - joyed this gift of 
3. Faith is a rock, stead - fast, se - cure. Who builds there - on he 


C7 ae a el 
es a 


of the Lord. The glo -ries of the prom-ised land Shall 
faith su-preme. Re - call what might - y deeds he wrought. Have 
build - eth well. Let faith thy pil -lar ev - er be. Then 
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be their ~por-tion and re - ward. 
faith, Yo Saints; Faith can re - deem. Ye Saints, have faith and 
’midst the saint-ed shall ye dwell. 


Blessed Are They That Have the Faith 
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v 
be! Have faith, Ye Saints; Faith is di - vine. 


234 Great Is the Lord; ’Tis Good to Praise 


(Choir) 
Eliza R. Snow Ebenezer Beesley 


With dignity J=63 


1. Great is the Lord; ’tis good to praise His high and ho-ly name: 
2. We'll praise him for our hap - py lot On this much fa - vored land, 
3. We'll praise him for more glo - rious things Than lan - guage can ex - press; 


Where truth and right-eous-ness are taught By his di - vine com-mand. 


| Well may the Saints in lat- ter days His won - drous love pro- claim. 
| The “Ev-er - last- ing Gos-pel” brings The soul to bless-ed - ness. 


4. The Comforter is sent again; 6. Praise him! the time, the chosen time 
His power the Church attends, To favor Zion’s come; 
And with the faithful will remain And all the Saints from every clime 
Till Jesus Christ descends. Will soon be gathered home. 
5. We'll praise him for a Prophet’s voice, 7. The opening seals announce the day 
His people’s steps to guide; Of light and truth restored, 
In this we do and will rejoice, When all in one triumphant lay 


Though all the world deride. Will join to praise the Lord. 


235 Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord 
(Choir) 
Felix Mendelssohn 


Quietly &=63 


Cast thy bur-den up-on the Lord, And he shall sus- tain thee. 


nev - er will suf- fer the right-eous to fall. He 


right hand. Thy mer -cy, Lord, is great And far a-bove the 


s- o-. 


heavens. Let none be made a-sham- d_ that wait up - on 


236 Captain of Israel’s Host 
(Choir) 
Wesley’s Collection Gioacchino Rossini 
Broadly #-=54 


1, Cap-tain of Is-rael’s host, andGuide Of all who seek the 
2. By thy un-err-ing Spir - it led, We shall not in the 


land a - bove, Be-neath the shad - ow we - bide, The 


des - ert stray. We shall no oth - er guid - ance need Nor 


cloud of thy  pro-tect - ing love, Our strength, thy grace, our 
miss our prov -i - den - tial way, As far from dan - ger 


thy word, Our end,the glo - ry of 
from fear, While love, al-might - y love, 


237 Come, Dearest Lord 
(Choir) 
Isaac Watts Evan Stephens 


Suppliantly é=72 
mf 


a, de - scend By 
2. Come, fill our hearts with in - ward strength; Make 
3. Now to the God, whose power can do More 
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faith and love, in ev - ery breast. Then _ shall we 
our en - larg - ing souls pos - sess And learn the 
than our thoughts or wish - es know, Be ev = ser- 
_— 
; iT Pees, 
Cpr Ee eee Se 
WE A, | == FI 2 
E H st == = LS TE 
| aw, 
taste and feel joys that can - not 
height and breadth and length And depth of thine un - 
last - ing hon - or _ done, By all the Church; through 


be ex - pressed, The joys that can - not be ex - pressed. 

meas~ured grace, And depth of thine un - meas - ured grace. 

Christ, his Son, By all the Church, through Christ, his Son. 
a 


238 Come, Let Us Sing an Evening Hymn 
(Choir) 
William W. Phelps Tracy Y. Cannon 


at. 
we cy 
en» 


To calm our 


To close the pass - i day, With one ac - cord call 


Re-newed in lat - days, For truth and light to 
To turn our 
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5. O let us raise a holier strain, 6. O may we sleep and wake in joy, 
For blessings great as ours. While life with us remains, 
And be prepared while angels guard And then go home beyond the tomb, 


Us through our slumbering hours, Where peace forever reigns, 


239 Break Forth, O Beauteous Heavenly Light 
Choi 
Johann Schop . 0 Johann Schop 


With dignity 2=58 


Break forth, O beau-teous heaven-ly light, And ush - er in 


hear the 
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be con - fi - dence and joy, The ee of hate o'er - 


Rs 
an - gel’s warn - ing. This child, this lit - tle help-less Boy shall 


240 Come, Thou Glorious Day of Promise 
(Choir) 
Alex Neibaur A. C. Smyth 


With breadth =63 


@ 
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1. Come, thou glo-rious day of prom - ise; Come and spread thy 
2. Lord, how long wilt thou be an - gry? Shall thy wrath for - 
3. Oh, that soon thou wouldst to Ja - cob Thy — en - live - ning 
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cheer - ful ray, When the  scat- tered sheep of Is - rael 


ev - er burn? Rise, re - deem thine an - cient peo - ple; 
Spir - it send! Of their un - be - lief and _ mis - ery 


Shall no long - er go a - stray; When ho - san-nas, 
Their trans - gres - sions from them turn; King of Is - rael, 
Make, O Lord, a speed - y end. Lord, Mes - si - ah! 


- san - nas With u - nit - ed voice they'll cry. 
King of Is - rael, Come and set thy peo - ple free. 
Lord, Mes-si - ah! Prince of Peace o’er Is - rael reign. 


241 For the Strength of the Hills 
Felicia D. Hemans (Choir) 
Altered by Edward L. Sloan Evan Stephens 


Energetically #=88 


1. For thestrength of the hills we bless thee,Our God, our fa-thers’ God; 
2. At the hands of foul op - press - ors, We’ve borne and suf-fered long; 
3. Thou hast led us here in safe - ty Where the moun-tain bul-wark stands 


| 
Thou hast made thy chil-dren might - y By the touch of the moun-tain sod; 
Thou hast been our help in weak - ness, And thy power hath © made us strong; 
As the guar-dian of the loved ones Thou hast brought from man -y lands. 


Thou hast led thy cho-sen Is - rael To  free-dom’s last a - bode. 
A - mid ruth-less foes out - num-bered, In wea - ri - ness we trod; 
For the rock and for the riv - er, The val-ley’s fer - tile sod, 


2-8 Eee ee 


For the Strength of the Hills 


4. We are watchers of a beacon 5. For the shadow of thy presence, 
Whose light must never die; Our camp of rocks o’erspread; 
We are guardians of an altar For the canyons’ rugged defiles 
"Midst the silence of the sky. And the beetling crags o’erhead; 
Here the rocks yield founts of courage, For the snows and for the torrents, 
Struck forth as by thy rod; And for our burial sod; 
For the strength of the hills we bless thee, For the strength of the hills we bless thee, 
Our God, our fathers’ God. Our God, our fathers’ God. 
242 Again We Meet Around the Board 
(Choir) 
Eliza R. Snow George Careless 
Reverently &=72 
mf 


1A - gain we meet a - round the hoard Of Je - sus, 
2. He left his Fa - ther’s courts on high, With man_ to 
8. Help us, O God, to re - al + ize The great a- 


re - deem - ing Lord, With faith in his a- 
live, for man ata: Senna. world to 
ton - ing sac - fi fice, The gift of thy be - 


ton - ing blood, Our on = ly ac - cess un - to God. 
and to save And seal a tri - umph o’er the grave, 
lov - ed Son, The Prince of Life, the Ho - ly One. 


4. We're his, who has the purchase made; 5. Jesus, the great fac-simile 


His life, his blood, the price he paid; Of the Eternal Deity, 
We're his, to do his sacred will, Has stooped to conquer, died to save 
And his requirements all fullfill. From sin and sorrow and the grave. 


6. Bless us, O Lord, for Jesus’ sake; 
O may we worthily partake 
These emblems of the flesh and blood 
Of our Redeemer, Savior, God. 


243 Glorious Things Are Sung of Zion 
(Choir) 
William W. Phelps si Joseph J. Daynes 


Cheerfully «= 72 


2. There they shunned the power of Sa-tan And ob-served ce - les- tial laws; 
3. Then the towers of Zi- on glit-tered Like the sun in yon-der skies, 
4, When the Lord re-turns with Zi- on, And we hear the watch-man cry, 


V 
1. Glo - riousthings are sung of Zi- on, E -ngch’s cit - y seen of old, 


Where the right-cous, be - ing per - fect, Walked with God in streets of gold. 
For in A -dam-on- di- Ah-man Zi - on rose where E- den was. 
And the wick - ed stood and trem- bled, Filled with won - der and sur- prise. 
Then we'll sure- ly be uw - nit - ed, And we'll all see eye to eye. 


Love and vir - tue, faith and wis-dom,Grace and gifts were all com-bined; 
When be-yond the power of e -vil, So that none could cov -et wealth, 
Then their faith and works were per-fect. Lo, they fol - lowed their great Head! 
Then we'll min- gle with the an-gels, And the Lord will bless his own. 


As  him-self each loved his neigh-bor; All were one in heart and 
One con-tin-ual feast of bless-ings Crowned their days with peace and 
So the cit - y went to heav-en, And _ the world said, “Zi-on’s 
Then the earth will be as E-den, And we'll know as we are known. 


Glorious Things Are Sung of Zion 


As him -self each loved his neigh -bor;All were one in heart and mind. 
One con - tin - ual feast of bless - ings Crowned their days with peace and health. 
So the cit - y went to heav-en, And the world said,“Zi-on’s fled!” 
Then the earth will be as EE - den, And we'll know as we are known. 


244 Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken 
(Choir) 
John Newton J. S. Hanecy 
Brightly se 


1, Glo-rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi - on, ci- ty of our God! 
2. On the Rock of A - gesfound-ed, What can shake our sure re - pose? 
8. See! the streams of liv - ing wa- ters, Spring-ingfrom ce - les - tial love, 
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He whose wordcan-not be bro - ken Choose thee for his own a- bode. 
With sal - va - tion’s wall sur-round-ed, Thou may’stsmile on all thy foes. 
Well sup-ply the sons and daugh-ters, And all fear of drought re- move, 


4, Round each habitation hovering, 6. While in love his Saints he raises, 
See the cloud and fire appear With himself to reign as King; 
For a glory and a covering, All, as priests, his solemn praises 
Showing that the Lord is near. For thank-offerings freely bring. 

5. Blest inhabitants of Zion, 7. Fading are all worldly treasures 
Purchased by the Savior’s blood; With their boasted pomp and show; 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, Heavenly joys and lasting pleasures 


Makes them kings and priests to God. None but Zion’s children know. 


245 Does the Journey Seem Long? 
(Choir) 
Joseph Fielding Smith George D. Pyper 
Softly and tenderly ¢=63 


1, Does the jour- ney seem long, The path rug-ged and steep? Are there 
2. Is your heart faint and sad, Your soul wea -ry with - in, As you 
8. Are you weighed down with grief, Is there pain in your breast, As you 


bri - ars and thorns on the way? Do sharpstones cut your feet As you 
toil neath your bur-den of care? Does the load heav-y seem You are 
wea - ri - ly jour-ney a - long? Are you look- ing be- hind To the 


strug-gle to rise To the heightsthrough the heat of the day? 
forcednow to lift? Is there no one your bur-den to share? 
val - ley be - low? Do you wish you were back in the throng? 


4, Let your heart be not faint 5, A land holy and pure 
Now the journey’s begun; Where all trouble doth end, 
There is One who still beckons to you. And your life shall be free from all sin, 
Look upward in gladness Where no tears shall be shed 
And take hold of his hand, For no sorrows remain; 


He will lead you to heights that are new, Take his hand and with him enter in, 


246 God Is In His Holy Temple 
(Choir) 
Frank W. Asper 


Reverently #=84 


1, God is in his ho - ly tem-ple. Earth - ly thoughts, be si - lent now, 


2. God is in his ho- ly tem-ple, In the pure and ho -ly mind, 


While with rev-erence we as- sem-ble And be - fore his pres-ence bow. 
In _ the rev-erentheart and sim-ple; In the soul fromsense re - fined. 


He is with us, now and ev - er, Whenwe call up-on_ his name, 
Ban -ish then each base e-mo-tion. Lift us up, O Lord, to thee; 


| 
Guid - ing ev- ery up-ward aim. 


Aid -ing ev-ery good en -deav -or, 
Let our souls, in pure de - vo-tion, Tem’- plesfor thy wor-ship be. 
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247 Go, Ye Messengers of Glory 
(Choir) 
John Taylor Leroy J. Robertson 


Joyousy #=72 


1. Go, ye mes - sen- gers. of glo - ry; Run, ye leg - ates 
2. Go to ev - ery tribe and  na- tion; Vis - it ev - ery 
3. Go, to all the gos - pel car - ry; Let the joy - ful 
4, Bear - ing seed of heaven - sf vir - tue, Scat - ter it oer 


the skies; Go and tell the pleas - ing sto - ry 
land and clime; Sound to all the proc - la - ma - tion; 
news a - bound; Go till ev - ery na - tion hear you, 
all the earth; Go! Je - bo - vah will sup - port you, 


That a glo - rious an - gel flies; Great and might - y, 
Tell to all the truth sub - lime: That the og - pel, 
Jew and Gen - tile greet the sound. Let the gos - pel 
Gath - er all the sheaves of worth. Then, wi 


and might - y, With a mes - sage from the _ skies. 
That the gos - pel Does in an - cient glo - ry _ shine. 
Let the gos - pel Ech =- o all the earth a - round. 
Then, with Je - sus Reign in glo - on the earth. 


248 Great God, Attend While Zion Sings 
(Choir) 
Isaac Watts ‘ Joseph J. Daynes 


1. Great God, at - tend 
2. Might I en - joy the mean - est place With - in thy 


fae 


from thy pres - ence springs. To spend one day with 


| house, O God of grace. Not tents of ease nor 
| shield; He guards our way From all as - saults of 
| 


w 
thee on earth Ex - ceeds a thou - sand days of mirth. 
thrones of power Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 
hell and sin, From foes with - out and fears with - in, 


4. All needful grace will God bestow 5. Our God, our King whose sovereign sway 
And crown that grace with glory too; The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
He gives us all things and withholds (And devils at thy presence flee) 


No blessings due to upright souls. Blest is the man that trusts in thee! 


249 Hark, Ten Thousand Thousand Voices 
Raffles (Choir) Joseph J. Daynes 
Energeti qlly <= 100 


1, Hark, re thou-sand thou-sand voic-es Sing thesong of ju - bi - lee! 
2. Wid - er now and loud-er ris-ing Swells andsoars the loft - y strain; 
3. Then in loft-ier, sweet-er num-bers We _ shall sing Im- man-uel’s praise, 


Earth, throughall her tribes, re - joic-es, Broke her long cap - tiv - i - ty. 
Earth’s _un-num-bered tongues com - pris-ing, Hark! the Con-queror’s praise a - gain, 
Free from all that now en-cum-bers No - blersongsour voic- es raise, 


Hail, Im-man-uel! Great De-liv-erer! Hail Im - man - uel! praise to 
Hail, Im-man-uel! Great De-liv-erer! Stonesshallspeakif we re - frain; 
Hail, Im-man-uel! Great De-liv-erer! Live for- ev - er in our lays, 
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Now, the theme,in peal-ing thun-ders, Through the un - i - verse is rung; 
Thus, while heartand pulse are beat - ing, To his name let praise a - rise, 
While ourcrowns of glo- ry cast-ing At his feet in rap - ture lost, 


rw 


Now in gen-tler tones the won-ders Of re - deem - ing grace are sung, 
Till fromearththe soul, re-treat-ing, Joins the cho-rus of the skies, 
We, in an-thems ev- er- last-ing, Min- gle with the an- gel host. 


Hark, Ten Thousand Thousand Voices 


4, But till that great consummation, 5. Then shall come the great Messiah, 
That bright Sabbath of mankind, In millennial glory crowned; 
Till each distant tribe and nation Israel’s hope, and earth’s desire, 
Taste the bliss by God designed, Now triumphant and renowned. 
Speed the gospel! Let its tidings Hail, Messiah! Reign forever! 
Gladden every human mind! Heaven to earth reflects the sound, 
Be its silver trumpets sounded; Heaven and earth with all their regions, 
Let the joyous echoes roll At his footstool prostrate fall; 
Till a sea of bliss unbounded Heaven and earth with all their legions 
Spreads on earth from pole to pole! Crown Immanuel Lord of all! 
250 The Happy Day Has Rolled On 
(Choir) 
Philo Dibble Ebenezer Beesley 
Brightly J=69 
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on. The truth re- 
heard. The truth from 


3. The day b proph - ets long f - told, The day which 
: i a ain shall hear The voice of 
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made known. The prom - ised 

ap - peared. The lands, which 

As bram_ did be - hold, The day that Saints de- 

Je - sus in their ear, And an - gelss who a- 


a glo - rious day: 


work would per - form; 
verse hold with men. 


251 Again, Our Dear Redeeming Lord 
(Choir) 
Theodore E. Curtis Alfred M. Durham 
Andante, with feeling #=84 


eee aoe === : = rs = = 


| 
1, A - gain, our dear re - deem - ing Lord, We meet in thy be- 
2. In to-ken of thy bleed - ing flesh And of thy blood so 


lov- ed name, Whilefromthe foun-tains of thy love, Thy Spir - it 
free-ly spent, We meet a - round thy ta - ble now And take thy 


like a flame. For all the an-guish of thy 
sac - ra - ment. We seek thy par-don, dear - est 


And may thy fa - vor too, be sent, While in our 


- i - tent, Dear Lord, we do re - mem - ber _ thee. 
to thee, Re - newed in faith and pe - @ - nant, 


For thy great gift so full and free, With grate-ful hearts all 


202 Hushed Was the Evening Hymn 


James D. Burns 
Fluently #¢=84 


(Choir) 


Arthur Sullivan 


—— 


erp 


give me Sam- uel’s 


Hushed was the ev-ening hymn; the tem - ple courtswere dark; The 
. The old man, meek and mild, the priest of Is- rael slept; His 
oO ear, the o - pen ear, O Lord, A- 


watch the tem -ple child, the 


lamp was burn-ing dim be-fore the sa - cred ark; When sud-den- 
lit- tle Le - vite kept; And what from 
live and quick to hear each whis-per of 


thy word, Like him to 


an - swer 


4. O give me Samuel’s heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits, 
Wherein thy house thou art 
Or watches at thy gates, 
By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of thy will! 


E - li’s sense was sealed, the 
at thy call and 


Lord to Han-nah’s son re - vealed, 


o- bey thee first of all. 


5. O give me Samuel’s mind, 
A sweet unmurmuring faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To thee in life and death, 
That I may read with childlike eyes, 
Truths that are hidden from the wise! 


253 Hark! Listen to the Trumpeters 


(Choir) 
George Careless 
In march style ¢= 100 


the trum - pet -ers! They sound for vol - un - teers. 
2.It sets myheart all in a flame A sol - dier brave to be; 

3. To see our ar» mies on pa-rade, How mar - tial they ap - pearl 
4. The trump-ets sound, the ar - miesshout, They drive the host of hell, 


” 


On Zi-on’sbright and flow-ery mount Be-hold the of - fi - cers. 
I will en- list, gird on my arms, And fight for lib - er - ty. 
All armed and dressed in un - i - form They look like men of war. 
How dread-ful is our God, our King, The great Em-man-u - ell 


Their hors - es white, their ar- mor bright, With cour - age bold they stand, 
We want no cow - ards in our bands Who will our col- ors fly. 

They fol - low their greatGen-er - al, The great E- ter- nal Lamb; 
Sin - ners, en - list with Je- sus Christ, Th’e-ter - nal Son of God, 


En - list - ing sol-diers for theirKing To march to Zi-on’s land. 
We call for val -iant-heart - ed men Who’renot a-fraid to die. 
His gar-mentsstained in his ownblood, King Je - sus is his name, 
And march with us to Zi - on’sland,Be - yond theswell-ing flood. 


254 I'll Praise My Maker While I’ve Breath 
Isaac Watts rains j. G. Fones 


1. Tl praise my Mak-er while I’ve breath; And when my voice is 
2. Hap - py the man whosehopesre - ly On _ Is - rael’s God. He 
3. The Lord pours eye- sight on the blind. The Lord sup - ports the 
4. Tll praise him while he lends me breath; And when my _ voice is 


| 
death, Praise shall em - ploy my no - blest powers. My days of 
made the sky And earth and sea, with all their train. His truth for - 
faint-ing mind. He sends the lab-oring con = science peace. He helps the 
lost in death, Praise shall em- ploy my no - bler powers. My days of 
ay 1. Praise shall em-ploy my no-blest powers. 
~ .. -_~° 


v v 
While life and thought and be - ing last, 


praise shall ne’er be past 

ev - er stands se - cure; He saves op-pressed ones, feeds the poor, 
stran- ger in dis - tress, The wid-ow, and the fa - ther - less, 
praise shall ne’er be past. While life and thought and be - ing last, 


While life and thought and be-ing last Or im-mor-tal - i - ty en- dures. 
He saves op-pressed ones, feeds the poor, And none shall find his prom-ise vain. 
The wid-ow, and the fa-ther-less, And grants the pris-oner sweet re - lease. 
While life and thought and be-ing last, Or im-mor-tal - i - ty en-dures, 


255 I Saw a Mighty Angel Fly 
Gladly ¢=84 (Choir) George Careless 


5 toe 
a might-y an-gel fly; To earth he bent his way, 
ruth is the ti-dings which he bears, The gos - pel’s joy - ful sound, 
He cries and with a  might-y voice; Ye na - tions lend an_ ear, 


at alt 
=e 


Maes ch : 
A mes - sagebear-ing from on _ high To cheer the sons of day. 
To calm ourdoubts,to chase our fears, And make our joys a-bound. 
And isles and con- ti- nents re- joice, The great Re - deem-er’s near! 


a a aera 


4, He cries. Let every ear attend, 5. Fear God, and worship him who made 
And thrones and empires a!l! The heavens, earth, and sea. 
Fear God, and make the Lord your friend, Fear him on whom your sins were laid, 
The King, the Lord of all! Who died to make you free. 
256 Give Us Room That We May Dwell 
(Choir) Wm. N. B. Shepherd 


1. “Give us room that we may dwell,” Zi-on’s chil -dren cry a - loud, 

2. Oh, how bright the morn-ing seems! Bright-er from so dark a night, 

3. Lo! thy sun goes down nomore; God Him-self will be thy light; 

4, Zi - on, now  a-rise andshine! Lo, thy light from heaven is come! 
—\ 


a 

See their num-bers, how they swell, How they gath-er like a cloud! 

Zi - on is, like one who dreams, Filled with won-der and de - light. 

All that caused thee grief be - fore, Bur- ied lies in end - less night. 

These thet crowd from far are thine. Give thy sons and daugh-ters room. 
_ 


a eee ee 


257 If You Could Hie to Kolob 


William W. Phelps 


With contemplation ¢#=76 


Joseph J. Daynes 


4, There is no end to virtue; 
There is no end to might; 
There is no end to wisdom; 
There is no end to light. 
There is no end to union; 
There is no end to youth; 


There is no end to priesthood; 


There is no end to truth. 


1. If you could hie to Ko - lob In the twink-ling of an eye, 
2. Or see the grand be- gin - ning, | Wherespacedid not ex - tend? 
3. The works of God _ con - ti And worlds and lives a - bound; 
And then con-tin - ue on - ward With that same speed to fly, 
Or view the last cre-a - tion, Where Gods and mat - ter end? 
Im - prove-ment ¢ F bs - sion Have one e- ter -  nalround. 
2. 
Ze) 
SS 
D’ye think that you could ev - er, Throughall-e - ter -ni - ty, 
Me - thinks the Spir - it whis- pers, “No man has found ‘pure  space’,” 
There is no ond to mat - ter; There is no end to space; 
F re 
me 
Find out the gen-er - a - tion Where Gods be-gan to be? 
Nor seen the out - side cur - tains, Where noth - ing has a place. 
There is no end to spir - it; There is no end to _ race. 
AS 


5. There is no end to Re 


There is no end to love; 

There is no end to being; 
There is no death above. 
There is no end to glory; 
There is no end to love; 

There is no end to being; 
There is no death above. 


258 In Remembrance Of Thy Suffering 


(Choir) 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
Reverently #=46 
— 3s 
f) 
Ave 
AST. 
| 
1. In re-mem-brance of thy suf-fering, Lord, these em-blems we par - take, 
2. Pur - i - fy our hearts, our Sav-ior; Let us go not far a- stray, 
3. When thou com-est_ in thy glo-ry To this earthto rule and reign, 
if 
N50 
emaay t 


When thy-self thougavest an of - fering, Dy-ing for the sin-ner’s sake, 
That we may be counted wor-thy Of thy Spir -it day by day. 


And with faith-ful ones par- tak - est Of the breadand wine a-gain, 
-p-* 


f) 
ee 
ANSE 
* : - . 

We've for-giv - en as thou bid -dest All who’ve tres - passed a - gainst us. 
When temp-ta - tions are be-fore us, Giveus strengthto o - ver-come; 
May we be a - mongthenum-hber Wor-thy to sur -round the board, 

Len \2__| 

\ 7 


| 
Lord, for - give, as we’vefor-giv-en, Allthou seest a - miss in us. 
Al- ways guardus in ourwan-d’ringsTill we leave our earth-ly home, 
And par- take a - newtheem-blems Of the suf - feringsof our Lord. 


259 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


(Choir) 
Charles Wesley Joseph P. Holbrook 


Cheerfully ¢=50 
mf 


1, Je- sus, Lov - er of my soul, let me to thy bos-om fly, 
2. Oth-er ref - ugehave I none, §Hangsmyhelp- less soul on thee. 


While the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high. 
Leave, oh, leave me not a lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me. 


Hide me, O my _ Sav-ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past. 
on is stayed; All my help fromthee I bring; 


Safe in- to the hav-en guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last, 
Cov- er my de - fense-less head  Withthe shad- ow of thy wing, 


260 Lean on My Ample Arm 
(Choir) 
Theodore E. Curtis Evan Stephens 


Steadily é=76 =a 
mf 


thou de - pressed! 
heart, to me; 


the storm 
fered for 


! ! i | 
What - e’er thy lot may  be,— life’s com - plain - ing sea, 
In me thy pain shall cease, me is thy re - lease, 


thou wilt come to Thou shalt have rest. 
me thou shalt have peace E ter - nal - ly. 


wilt come to me, Thou shalt 
thou 9 have peace E - ter - 
b . 


o- 


261 I’m a Pilgrim; I’m a Stranger 
(Choir) 
H. H. Petersen Leroy J. Robertson 
Adagio J=60 


rise be - fore 
I en-treat thee, Let me see thy 


<2 
a) A 
LAP des 2 OS 
La. a TS 
a 


rock - y shore Of a land where death-ly dan - ger Surg - eg 
see the way. Clouds of dark-est hue hango’er me, And I’m 
And when stray-ing, may I meet thee, Ere 


sul - len roar, des-pair-ing, off  des-pair - ing, 

apt to go a- stray With the man-y, with the man -y 

join the si - lent band. Guide me, Sav-ior, guide me Sav - ior, 
as 


abe, 


: = 
1st and 2nd Perit V3 | ten. rit. — 
mt wo = 
Ces iS 


Lest I reach my home no more, 
That are now the  vul - ture’s prey. 


262 Let Zion in Her Beauty Rise 
(Choir) 
Edward Partridge Lewis D. Edwards 


Well marked #=92 


1. Let Zi - on in her beau-ty rise; Her light be-gins to shine. 
2. Ye ‘her-alds, sound the gold-entrump To  earth’sre - mot -est bound; 
3. That glo-rious rest will then com-mence Which proph-ets did fore - tell, 


Ere long her King will rend the skies, Ma - jes- tic and di - vine. 
Go spread the news from pole to pole In all the na-tions round: 
When Saints will reign with Christ on earth,And in his pres-ence dwell 


g a4 
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gos- pel spread-ing throughthe land, The gos - pel spread - ing 
That Je- sus in the clouds a - bove,That Je- sus in 
thou-sand years; O glo-rious day!A  thou- sand years; 


rd (2 
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through the land, The gos- pel spread-ing through the land A peo-ple to pre - 
clouds a - bove, That Je-sus in the clouds a-bove, With hosts of an- gels 
glo - rious day! A  thou-sand years; O glo - rious day! Dear Lord, pre-pare my 


Let Zion in Her Beauty Rise 


pare To meet the Lord and E-noch’sband, Tri - um-phant in the air. 
too, Will soon ap- pear his Saints to save, His en - e-mies sub - due. 
heart To stand with thee on Zi-on’smountAnd nev-er more to part. 


263 He died! The Great Redeemer Died 
(Choir) 
Isaac Watts a, George Careless 
Reverenily d=66 


1, He died! the Great Re- deem - er died, And Is - rael’s 
2. Come, Saints, and drop a tear or two For him who 
3. Here’s love and grief be - yond de-gree; The Lord of 
4. The ris - ing Lord for - ook the tomb. In vain the 


p— + fh 
a ] 


a = —| 
= po ee oe 
re si 4 r 


daugh - ters wept a - round; A sol - emn dark - ness 
groaned be - neath your load; He shed a thou - sand 
glo - ry died for men; But lol what sud - den 
tomb for - bade him rise; Che-ru - bic le = gions 


the sky; A sud - den trem - bling shook the ground. 
for you, A thou-sand drops of pre - cious blood. 
were heard! Je - sus, thoughdead, re - vived a - gain. 
him home, And shout him wel - 


264 Lo! The Mighty God Appearing 
William Goode Sat Evan Stephens 


With animation ¢=100 


v 
, the might-y God ap - - ing; From on high Je - ho - vah speaks! 
i- on,all its light un - fold - ing, God in glo - ry shall dis - play. 
‘o the heav’ns his voice as - cend- ing, To the earth be-neath he cries; 


Fast - ern lands the sum - mons hear - ing, O’er the west his thun -der breaks, 
Lo! he comes! nor si - lence hold - ing, Fire and clouds pre- pare his way, 
Souls im- mor - tal, now de - scend - ing, Let their sleep-ing dust a - rise! 


gee 


| Earth be - hold him! Earth be - hold him! Un - i- ver-sal na - ture shakes; 
Tem-pests round him! Tem- pests round him! Has - ten on the dread-ful day; 
| Rise to judg-ment; Rise to judg- ment; Let Sri a-dorn the skies. 


Earth be - hold him! Earth be-hold him! Un - i- ver - sal na-ture shakes. 

Tem-pests round him! Yang him! Has - ten on the dread-ful day. 

Rise to ian ment; Rise to judg- ment; Let thy throne a-dorn the skies. 
| 


4. Gather first my Saints around me, 5. Now the heavens on high adore him, 
Those who to my covenants stood— And his righteousness declare; 
Those who humbly sought and found me Sinners perish from before him, 
Through the dying Savior’s blood. But his saints his mercies share. 
Blest Redeemer, Just his judgments: 


Dearest Sacrifice to God. God, himself the judge, is there. 


265 Lord, Thou bests Hear Me 
hoi 
Isaac Watts : i Joseph J. Daynes 


Reverenily #-=54 
mf 


ue 

2. An while 

or pay this eve - ning sac - ri - fice And 
4.T 


hus, with my thoughts com - posed to peace, Til 
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266 We’re Not Ashamed to Own Our Lord 
(Choir) 
William W. Phelps in Joseph J. Daynes 


Without dragging ¢=100 


1, We’re not a-shamedto own our Lord And wor-ship him on — earth. We 
2. When Je - suscomesin burn-ing flame To rec-om-pensethe just, The 
3. When he comes down from heaven toearth, With all his ho-ly band, Be - 
4, He then willgive us our “newname” With robes of right-eous - ness, And 


love tolearn his ho - ly word And know what soulsare worth. We 
world willknow the on - lynameIn which the Saintscan trust. The 
fore cre - a - tion’s om - ond birth, We hope with him to stand. Be 
in the new Je - - sa-lem E - ter- nal pi - ness. And 
We love to learn ie ho- ly word, 


love to learn his ho - ly word, We love to learn his ho - ly word, 
world will know the on - ly name, The world will know the on - ly name, 
fore cre - a-tion’s sec-ond birth, Be - fore cre - a-tion’s sec - ond birth, 
in the new Je -ru-sa-lem,And in the new Je - ru - sa- lem, 


We love to learn his ho - ly word And know whatsouls are worth. 
The world willknow the on -ly nameIn which theSaintscan trust. 
Be - fore cre - a-tion’s sec-ond birth We hope with him to stand. 
And in the new Je - ru-sa-lem E - ter -nal hap - pi - ness. 


267 Not Now, But “ the Coming Years 
Choir) 
Maxwell N. Cornelius James McGranahan 


Tenderly ¢=58 
—— 


1, Not now, but in the com-ing years, It may be in the bet - ter land, 
2. We'll catch the bro-ken threadsa-gain And fin - ish what we here be -gan; 
3. We'll know why clouds in-stead of sun Were o - ver man-y a cher-ished plan, 


We'll read the mean-ing of our tears, And there, some-time, we'll un - der-stand. 
Heaven will the mys-ter-ies ex-plain, And then, ah then we'll un -der-stand. 
Why song has ceased when scarce be-gun; "Tis there some-time we’ll un - der-stand. 


vy 


Then trust in God through all thy days; Fear not, for he dothholdthy hands 


Cr eas aaeaaee 


Me Si AP Oe 


4. Why what we long for most of all 5. God knows the way; he holds the key; 
Eludes so oft our eager hand, He guides us with unerring hand; 
Why hopes are crushed and castles fall, Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see, 


Up there, sometime we’ll understand. Yes, there, up there we'll understand. 


268 O Awake! My Slumbering Minstrel 
(Choir) 
Eliza R. Snow Evan Stephens 
Brightly ¢-=63 


1.0 a-wake! my  slum-bering min-strel, Let my harp for - get its spell; 
2. Strikea chord un - knownto sad-ness, Strike and let ‘its num-bers tell 
3. Zi- on’s wel-fare is my por-tion, And I feel my bos-om swell 


Say,O say, in  sweet-est ac-cents, Zi - on pros-pers; all is well; 
In ce - les - tial tonesof glad-ness, Zi - on pros- pers; all is well; 
With a warm, di - vine e- mo- tion Whenshe pros - pers; 


Zi - on pros-pers; Zi - on pros - pers; Zi - on  pros-pers;all is well, 
Zi - on pros-pers; Zi - on pros- pers; Zi - on  pros-pers;all is well, 
When she pros-pers; When she pros - pers; When she pros-pers;all ig well, 


4. Zion, lo, thy day is dawning, 5. Thy swift messengers are treading 
Though the darksome shadows swell, The high courts where princes dwell, 
Faith and hope prelude the morning; And thy glorious light is spreading; 
Thou art prospering; all is well; Zion prospers; all is well; 


Thou art prospering; Thou art prospering. Zion prospers; Zion prospers; 
Thou art prospering; all is well. Zion prospers; all is well. 


269 The Morning Breaks 


; the Shadows Flee 


(Choir) 


Parley P. Pratt 
Triumphantly ¢=92 


George Careless 


shad - 
dis - 


1. The morn-ing breaks; the 
2. The clouds of er - ror 
3. The Gen - tile 


ful - ness now comes in, 


ows flee; Lo, Zi-on’s 
ap - pear Be - fore the rays of 
And Is-rael’s bless - ings 


is unfurled! The dawn-ing of a 
truth di- vine; The glo - ry burst - ing 
are at hand. Lo, 


bright-er day, The dawn-ing 
from a - far, The glo - ry 


Ju + dah’srem-nant, cleansedfromsin, Lo, Ju - dah’s 


of 3a brigh- ter 
burst - ing 


rem - nant, cleansed from sin,Shall in 


4, Jehovah speaks! let earth give ear, 
And Gentile nations turn and live. 
His mighty arm is making bare, 
His mighty arm is making bare 
His covenant people to receive. 


day -Ma - jes - tic 
from a - far Wideo’er the 


es on the world. 
na tions soon will shine. 
their prom - ised Ca-naan stand. 


5. Angels from heaven and truth from earth 
Have met, and both have record borne; 
Thus Zion’s light is bursting forth, 

Thus Zion’s light is bursting forth 
To bring her ransomed children home, 


270 O My Father 


: (Familiar Tune) 
Eliza R. Snow (Choir) James McGranahan 
With deep feeling #.=50 Arr. by Evan Stephens 
nd SoLo mf 
a 
10 my Fa ~- _ ther, thou that dwell - est In the 
2. For a wise and glo - rious pur - pose Thou hast 
3. I had learned to call thee Fa - ther, Through thy 
4, When I leave this frail ex - ist - ence, When I 
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1.0 my Fa-ther, thou that dwell - est 
2. For a wise and glo - rious pur - pose 


I had learned to call thee Fa - ther, 
. When I leave this frail ex - ist - ence, 
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high and glo-rious place! © When shall I re - gain thy 
placed me here on earth, And _ with-held the re - col - 

Spr - it fromon high; But, un - til the Key of 

lay this mor tal by, Fa - ther, Moth - er, may I 
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Tn the high and glo-rious place! When shall I re - gain thy 
Thou hastplaced me here on earth, And with-held the re - col- 
Through thy Spir -it fromon high; But, un-til the Key of 

When I lay this mor-tal by, Fa - ther, Moth-er, may I 
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O My Father 


pres - ence And a - gain be - hold thy face? In__ thy 
lec - tion Of my form -_ er  friendsand birth; Yet oft - 
Know - ledge Wasre - stored, I knew not why. In the 
meet you In your roy - al courts on high? Then, at 


a-gain be - hold thy face? In thy 
myform-er friendsand _ birth; Yet oft - 
Was ___re-stored, I knew not why, In the 
In yourroy-al courts on _ihigh? Then, at 
N 


ho - ly hab-i - ta - tion Did my spir - it oncere- 
times a8 se-cret some -thing  Whis-pered, “You're a __ stran-ger 
heavens are par-ents sin - gle? No; the thought makes rea-son 
length, when I’vecom-plet - ed All you — sent me forth to 


In thy ho-ly hab - i - ta - tion Did my spir-it once re- 
Yet oft-times a se - cret some - thing Whis-pered, ‘‘you’re a stran-ger 
In the heavens are par-ents sin - gle? No; the thought makes rea-son 
Then at length, when I’ve com-plet-ed All yousent me forth to 
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O My Father 


J a = avis 18 Bam : : a a Ss a ee 
Ya a oe Sarg 
SY niet Rial eaten e soto 1 faery | retemmaiomenioe nett eames) Leake. Leta Ses Ret te ENS 
side? Tn my first pri - me - val child- hood, Was I 
here”; And I felt that I had wan-dered From a 
stare! Truth is rea - son; truth e - ter - nal Tells ~ me 
do, With your mu - tual ap - pro- ba - tion Let me 
(Ot ERM STE ~ 
a *' SE PE” SS TO OE OS TEES Re = | 
1 fae = eS ES SS SS Se SES co] 
Ca a ee Oe ee a a) ee ee sme 
— il = 7 . ef 
side? In my first pri-me - val child-hood Was I 
here”’; And I felt that I had wan-dered From a 
stare! Truth is rea - son; truth e-ter-nal ‘Tells me 
do, With your mu-tual ap - pro-ba- tion Let me 
<—— eS 
RTT FSO EE A ST 2 a ETS OE a. TS 
CZ 7 ES AS SS a ee OS Te FN SE ee ce 
| Nee Be ae EE 2 Ae ee i S| oe 
ee eg i ee ee A ee ee 
p ° H SoS SS ee Ee a = 
A = E25 Sj ee ee NT 4 
Kp —_#-_*\—_# a fe es ? 2 i a 
FORT Bl SS ES, SOG OCETY ON Bo ‘ ee ee 
WH } A i }—_| @-2-- psf 
—_ 2 a ee 
| 
cH ti vy. CES sn SE ee ees ee ee eee 
H SS Se Se oe ee ee ee ee H 
Se SE = — a ST PPS) s 


nur - tured near thy side? 
more ex - alt - ed sphere. 
I’ve a moth -er _ there, 
come and dwell with you. 
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271 O Lord of Hosts 


(Choir) 
A. Dalrymple George Careless 
Suppliantly «=66 
a a Se ae ae 
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a =| ey, 


1.0 Lord of hosts, we now in-voke Thy Spir - it most di - vine 


2. May we for- ev - er think of thee And of 
3. Pre- pare our mindsthat we may see The beau- ties of 


thy suf-ferings sore, 
thy grace, 


To cleanse our hearts while we  par-take The bro - ken bread, and wine. 


En - duredfor us on Cal - va-ry, And praise thee ev - er-more, 


Sal - va - tion pur-chased on thattree For all who seek thy face. 


1 i 


4. As brethren let us ever live 5. May union, peace, and love abound, 
In fellowship and peace! And perfect harmony, 
Forgive, that God may us forgive, And joy in one continual round 
That love may still increase. 


Through all eternity. 
272 One Sweetly Solemn Thought 
(Choir) 
Phoebe Cary R. S. Ambrose 
Solemnly ¢=58 
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I am near-er home to-day ThanI’ve ev - er been be- 


One Sweetly Solemn Thought 


be, Near-er the great white throne, — er the crys-tal sea, 
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Near - er the bounds of life where we lay our _ bur - dens 


One Sweetly Solemn Thought 


down, lay our bur-dens down, Near-er leav - ing the cross, 
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lent, un - known stream That leads at last to the 
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One Sweetly Solemn Thought 


on feet 
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slip- ping o’er the _ brink, For it may be I am 
o'er the brink 
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near - er home, Near - er now than I think. 


273 On The Mountain’s Top Appearing 
(Choir) 


John Kelly 


. the moun-tain’s top ap - pear -ing, 
2.Lo, thy sun is. riser in glo- ry! God him - self ap- 
3. En - e- mies no more shall trou-ble: All thy wrongs shall 


her - ald stands, Wel- come news to 

pears thy Friend. All thy foes shall flee be - fore thee, 

be re-dressed, For thy shamethou shalt have dou - ble, 
~ 
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Zi - on, long in hos - tile ands, Mourn-ing cap - tivel 
Hear their boast - ed tri- umphs end. Great de - liv - erance, 
In thy Mak - ers fa - vor blest; All thy con - fiicts, 


Se ss 
Mourn-ing cap - tive! God him - self shall loose thy 
Great de - liv - erance Zi - on’s King  vouch-safes to 


All thy con - flicts End in an 
5 ae ae 


274 O Thou, Before the World Began 
(Choir) 
W. B. Turton Frank W. Asper 


Prayerfully ¢=84 


1.0 thou, be - fore the world be-gan, Or - dained a Sac - ri- 
2. Thy of - fering still con - tin - ues new Be - fore the right-eous 
3.0 that our faith may nev - er move, But stand un-shak - en 


fice for man, And by _ the - ter - nal spir - it made An 
Fa-ther’s view;Thy - self the Lamb for - ev - er slain; Thy 
as thy love, Sure ev - i- dence of things un - seen, Now 


of - fering in the sin - ner’s stead; Our ev - er- 
priest - hood doth un-changed re - main. Thy years, O 
pass the years be- tween And view thee 


Plead-ing thy death for sin - ners now. 
nev - er _fail Nor thy blest work with - in the veil, 
¢ My Lord, my God, who dies for me. 


275 What Voice Salutes the Startled Ear? 
(Choir) 
Henry W. Naisbitt Ebenezer Beesley 
Solemnly #¢=60 


1. What voice sa-lutes the start-led ear And wakes the strick-en heart, 
2. This doth notspringfrom earth-ly soil Nor from its wisdom grow; 
8. Here, where the o - pen bier sus-tains The friend just passed a - way, 
4. And so  wethank thee, Fa-ther,God;Thy voice will raise the dead, 


Yet seems to chide each child-ish fear,And life | a-gain im - part? 
"Tis not e-voked by _ stu-dent’s toil, Though years hath crowned with snow. 
We know that glad re - lief obtains From its en-cum-bering clay. 
E’en though a thorn-y path theytrodOr were by Cal-vary led; 
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» To which we si-lent cling? 
No! rich ex - per-ience bids this swell, Di - vine its pre-cious ring— 
While by the read-y grave westand, Ex - ult - ing faith we bring— 
*Twas there thy Son, our Sav - ior, went, And man by this can sing: 


2 # @ @ @ 


“Q grave, where is thy vic - to-ry? O grave, whereis thy vic-to-ry? 


What Voice Salutes the Startled Ear? 


276 O Thou Kind and Gracious Father 


(Choir) 
Charles Denney George Careless 


Suppliantly #=76 
m 


1.0 thou kind and gra- cious Fa - ther, Reign-ing in the 
2. We have met this Sab - bath morn - ing, Words of life and 
3. Help us to re - sist temp - ta - tion; Help us to re- 


| 
heavensa - bove, Look on us, thy hum-ble_ chil-dren; Fill us 
truth to hear. Teach us how to ev - er servethee And thy 
il; Help us all to gain sal - va-tion; Help us 


with thy ho - ly love; Fil us with thy ho = ly love 
ho - ly name re - vere, And thy ho = ly name re = vere, 
al to do thy will; Help us all to do thy will. 


277 Praise Ye the Lord 
(Choir) 
Isaac Watts Evan Stephens 
With spirit é=84 
f 


1. Praise ye the Lord! my _ heart _ shall join In work so 
2. Praise shall em - ploy my no ~-_ blest powers While im - mor - 
3. Why should I make a man my __ trust? Princ -es must 


:! . 
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Now, while the flesh is 
tal - i - ty en - dures; My days of praise _ shall 
die and turn to ; Their breath de - parts; their 


my a - bode And when my  goul as - cends to God. 
ne'er be past While _ life and thought and be - ing last. 
pomp and power And thoughts all van - ish in an hour, 


4. Happy the man whose hopes rely 6. The Lord gives eyesight to the blind, 
On Israel’s God! He made the sky The Lord supports the sinking mind; 
And earth and seas with all their train, He helps the stranger in distress, 

And none shall find his promise vain. The widow and the fatherless. 

5. His truth forever stands secure; 7. He loves the Saints; he knows them well 
He saves th’oppressed; He feeds the poor; But turns the wicked down to hell; 

He sends the troubled conscience peace Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns, 


And grants the captive sweet release. Praise him in everlasting strains. 


George Careless 


(Choir) 


Rest, Rest for the Weary Soul 


Henry W. Naisbitt 
Peacefully &=58 


278 


ing head; 
run; 


rest for the ach - 
rest for the race is 


ver; Rest, 


8 0 
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for the bat 


er; 
3. Peace, peace where no strife in-trudes, Peace, peace, where no quar-rels come, 


rest 
rest 


” 


1, Rest, 
2. Rest, 


ed dead. 


Rest, rest where the gates are closed With each ev - ening’s set - ting sun. 


count - 


life’s bus - y hum. 


our wild 


rest With the great un 


side, 


on the hill 


Peace, peace, for the end is there Of 


Rest, rest 


A 


SZ 


1 ye wea - Ty, 


Rest, rest, oh, 
peace, there is  mu-sic’s sound, Peace, peace, till the ris-ing sun 


, 


the op- pressed are free; 


peace, 


4. Peace, 
5. Peace, 


breast. 
tory won. 


vic - 


- claims life 


tion morn Pro 


guard those well Who sleep ontheir moth - er’s 


- rec- 


279 Ring Out, Wild Bells 


(Choir) 
Alfred Tennyson Crawford M. Gates 
With fervor #.=72 
SSS 
seat 
- 
1, Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky, The fly - ing cloud, the 
2. Ring out the old; ring in the new; Ring hap-py bells a- 
3. Ring in the val - iant menand free, The larg-er heart, the 
a y 
frost - y light; The year is dy - ing in the night; Ring 
cross the snow; The year is go - ing; let him go; Ring 
kind - lier hand; Ring out the dark-ness of the land; Ring 
out, wild ells, and Jet him die. The year is dy - ing 
out the false; ring in the true. The year is go - ing, 
in the Christ that is to be. Ring out the dark - ness 


in the = Ring out, wild bells, and me him die, 
lei him go; Ring out, the false; ring in the true, 
of the land; Ring in the Christ that is to be 


280 Reverently and Meekly Now 
(Choir) 
Joseph L. Townsend Ebenezer Beesley 


Reverently ¢&=72 


1, Rev-erent-ly and meek-ly now Let thy head most hum-bly bow. 
2. In this bread now blest for thee, Em - blem of my bod-y _ see; 
3. Bid thineheart all strife to cease; With thy brethren be at peace. 
4. At thethrone I in - ter-cede. For thee ev-er do I_ plead. 


of me, thou ran-somed one; Think what I for thee have done 
In this wa - ter or this wine, Em - blem of my blood di- vine. 
Oh,  for-give, as thou wouldst be Een for-giv -en now by me. 
I have loved thee as thy friend With a love that can- not end. 


With my blood that dripped like rain, Sweat in ag - o-ny of pain, 
Oh, re-mem-ber what was done That the sin - ner might be won. 
In the sol-emn faith of prayer Cast up -on me all thy care, 
Be o - be - dient, I im-plore, Prayer-ful, watch-ful,ev - er - more, 


oe 


I have ran - somed e - ven thee. 
On the cross of Cal -va-ry I have suf - fered death for thee. 
And my = spir-it’s grace shall be Like a foun- tain un - to thee, 
And be con-stant un - to me That thy Sav - ior I may be. 


Pan 2 


— x 


281 Sacred the Place of Prayer and Song 
(Choir) 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
Peacefully ¢=60 


“—— 
1. Sa-cred the place of prayerand song, Thehouseof sac - 
2. Fa-ther, do thou but touch each heart With pure and good 


How sweet to view the peace-fulthrong,So si-lent and con - tent! 
Free - ly do thou to us im-part Thy Ho-ly Spir- it’s fire, 


1 
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pow-er from a = bove, 
sins have been for - given, 


in - spi - ra- ton, and the glow Of ho - ly love. 


cov - e - nants we make with thee Are sealed in heaven. 


282 Savior, Redeemer of My Soul 
(Choir) 
Orson F. Whitney Evan Stephens 
Fervently =54 


i 
1. Sav - ior, Re-deem-er of my soul, Whose might - y hand hath 
2. Nev -er can I re- pay thee, Lord; But I can love thee. 
3. O’er-rule mineacts to servethine ends; Change frown-ing foes to 


# +» 
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made me whole, Whose won - drous power hath raised me up, 
Thy pure word, Hath it not been my one de - light, 
smil - ing friends; Chas - ten my soul till I shall be 


And filled with sweet my bit - ter cup! What tongue my gra - ti- 
My joy by day, my dream by night? Then let my lips pro- 
In per - fect har-mo- ny with thee. Make me more wor - thy 


re - flect thy 


the life a = bove, 


283 Up! Arouse Thee, O Beautiful Zion 


(Choir) 
Emily H. Woodmansce Leroy J. Robertson 


Marcia #«=96 


: a - rouse 
2. Up! a - rouse thee, O beau - ti - ful Zi - onl 
3. Who should shrink from the glo - ri - ous. bat - tle, 
des - truc - tion i 


me. St Re SR Oe a N 
ar oe > ~~ 3 FS 
Wake, a-wake, hear the war - ders deep cry, For the 
Give the mam - mon - care clouds ~ to the wind. When the 
With so daz- ling a guer - don in view? If so 


Though not seen by the un - ho = ly throng; And death 


sea - son of slum - ber hath end - ed; And the spoil - er is 
bu - gle’s shrill sum-mons is, Ral - ly! They are cow - ards that 
base as to herd with the trait - or, It is das - tard! not 
will be heard in the ech - oes Of the gath - er- ing, 


a tempo 
eat - 
4 
— —— Ssres 
ci ait Tl 
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watch-ful and nigh. With cour-age e - late and heart =to be 

lin - ger be- hind. You've foes to o’er-come in each heart and each 
[spark -ling for you. Who with nerve strong as steel, and soul that can 
om - i- nous storm! Then a- rouse thee, O beau - ti - ful Zi- 


Up! Arouse Thee, O Beautiful Zion 


Bs ee 
great, All dead - ly en- cum-brance cast down, Gird 
home, Then fixed be your pur - pose and high. With 
feel, Stand firm for the pure and the brave, Be 
on, Wake, a - wake, ’tis the ward-ers deep cry, For 


God at your head, O feel not dis - mayed, But go 
fore - most in right, and truss in God’s' might—’Tis such 
the sea - son of slum - ber is end - ed, And _ the 


prize is a glo - ri - ous crown, For the prize is a 
for - ward to con - quer or die, But go for-ward to 
he - roes that heav - en will save. Tis such he - roes_ that 
spoil - er is watch - ful aud _ nigh! And the spoil - er J 


a a 


glo - ri- ous crown, For the priz is a glo - ri - ous crown. 
con- quer or die, But go for-ward to con-quer or die. 

heav-en will save, "Tis such he- roes thatheav-en will save. 
is watch - ful 


watch-ful and nigh! And the spoil - er and nigh! 


t 
on for the fight your ar - mor 80 bright, For — the 
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284 Softly Beams the Sacred Dawning 
(Choir) 
John Jaques George Careless 


:. Soft - ly beams the sa - cred dawn-ing Of the great mil- 
2. Splen- did, ris - ing o’er the moun-tains, Glow -ing with ce- 
3. Swift - ly flee the clouds of dark-ness, Speed -i - ly the 
4. Yea, the fair gab - bat - ic ® - ra, When the world will 


And to Saints gives wel - come warn-ing That the 
les - tial cheer, Stream-ing from e - ter - nal foun-tains, Rays of 
mists re - tire; Na - tures u - ni- ver - sal black-ness Is con- 
at is draw-ing near-er; Then all 
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a 
day is  hast- ing on, That the day is hast-ing on. 
liv - ing light ap - pear, Rays of liv - ing light ap - pear. 
sumed by heaven-ly fire, Is con - sumed by heaven-ly fire. 
Is - rael_ will be blest, Then all Is - rael will be blest, 


5. Odors sweet the air perfuming, 7. None have seen the untold treasures 
Verdure of the purest green- Which the Father hath in store, 
In primeval beauty beaming Teeming with surpassing pleasures, 
Will our native earth be seen. Even life for evermore, 

6. At the resurrection morning, 8. Mourn no longer, Saints belov d; 
We shall all appear as one; Brave the dangers, no retreat; 
O what robes of bright adorning Neither let your hearts be mov d; 


Will the righteous then put on! Scorn the trials you may meet. 


285 Though Deepening Trials 
(Choir) 
Eliza R. Snow George Careless 
Cheerfully #=88 


1. Though deep-ening tri - als throng your way, Press on,press on, ye 
2. Though out-ward ills a - wait us here, The time at long - est 
3. Lift up yourhearts in praise to God; Let your re - joic - ings 


Saints of God! Ere long the res - ur- rec- tion day Will spread its 
is not long Ere Je- sus Christ will re - ap- pear,  Sur-round-ed 
ney - er cease; sae: trib-u - : - om rage a - broad, Christ says, “In 


life and truth a - broad, Will spread its life and truth a - broad. 
by a glo-rious throng, Sur - round-ed by a glo-rious throng, 
me ye shall have peace,’ Christ says, “In ye shall have peace.” 


4, What though our rights have been assailed? 6. Though Satan rage, ’tis all in vain; 
What though by foes we’ve been despoiled? © The words the ancient Prophet spoke, 


Jehovah’s promise has not failed; Sure as the throne of God remain; 
Jehovah’s purpose is not foiled. Nor men nor devils can revoke, 

5. His work is moving on apace, 7. All glory to his holy name 
And great events are rolling forth; Who sends his faithful servants forth 
The kingdom of the latter days, To prove the nations, to proclaim 


The “little stone,” must fill the earth. Salvation’s tidings through the earth. 


286 Unanswered Yet? The Prayer 
(Choir) 
Ophelia G. Adams Charles D. Tillman 
Tenderly #=50 


Siete niece 


1. Un - an-swered yet? The prayer your lips have plead-ed In ag - o- 
2. Un - an-swered yet? Though when you first pre - sent -ed This one pe- 
3. Un - an-swered yet? Nay, do not say un- grant-ed; Per -haps your 
4. Un - an-swered yet? Faith can - not be un - an-swered; Her feet were 


Sa paeiahiotes 
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ny of heart these man-y years? Does faith be- gin to fail, is hope de - 
ti - tion at the Fa-ther’s throne, It seemed you could not wait the time of 

part is not yet whol-ly done; The work be - gan when first your prayer was 
firm - ly plant-ed on the rock; A - mid the  wild-est storm prayer stands un- 


v- = a 
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part - ing, And think you all in vain those fall-ing tears? Say not the 
ask - ing, So ur-gent was your heart to make it known. Though years have 
ut - tered, And God will fin - ish what he has be - gun. If you will 
daunt -ed, Nor quails be-fore the loud-est thun-der shock. She knows Om - 
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Fa - ther hath not heard your prayer; You shall have your de - sire, some - 


passed since then, do not de -spair; The Lord will an-swer you, some - 
keep the spir- it burn-ing there, His glo -ry youshall see, some - 
nip - 0 - tence has heard her prayer, And cries, “It shall be done,” some - 


——$—$————— 


vw. 


Unanswered Yet? The Prayer 
Rit. Ad lib. 


time, some- where, You shall have your de - sire, some-time, some-where. 
time, some - where, The Lord will an-swer you, some-time,  some-where. 
time, some - where, His glo- ry youshall see, some-time, | some-where. 
i some - where, And cries, “It shall be done,” some-time, some-where. 


287 Lord of All Being, Throned Afar 
(Choir) 
Oliver Wendell Holmes Leroy J. Robertson 
Majestically 2=52 


yf 
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1. Lord of all be - ing, throned a - far, Thy glo - ry 
2. Sun of our life, thy quick-ening ray Sheds on our 
3. Our mid-night is thy smile with- drawn; Our  noon-tide 

= 


flames from sun and star, Cen - ter and soul of 
the glow _of day; Star of our hope, thy 
is thy gra - cious dawn; Our rain - bow arch, thy 


ev - ery sphere, Yet to each lov - ing heart how near! 
sof - tened light Cheers the long watch - es of the night. 


mer - cy’s sign; All, save the clouds of sin, are thine. 
I~ 
Zz f= mos o—»—» ——— : 
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Se a ‘ 
4. Lord of all life, below, above, 5. Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, And kindle hearts that burn for thee 
Before thy ever-blazing throne Till all thy living altars claim 


We ask no luster of our own. One holy light, one heavenly flame. 


288 Ye Children of Our God 


(Choir) 
Parley P. Pratt George Careless 
Reverently ¢=69 


i chil-dren of our God, Ye Saintsof lat - ter days, Sur - 
2. He gives his flesh and blood, Our souls to pur - i - fy, And 
3. We do re - mem-ber him, His sor - row, pain, and death, And 
4. He tri-umphed o’er the grave And then as-cend - ed high, Where 
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round the ta - ble of our Lord, Sur - roundthe ta - ble of our 
bless -es us with ev- ery good, And bless-es us with ey - ery 
how with power he rose a - gain, And how withpower he ros a- 
throned in power he sits to save, Where thronedin power he sits to 


SC me Ere Seas 
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Lord, And join to sing his praise, And join to sing his praise, 
good, And thus he brings us nigh, And thus he brings us nigh, 
gain, Tri - um-phant from the earth, Tri - um-phant from the earth. 
save And bring the sin - ner nigh, And bringthe sin - ner nigh, 


5. He soon will come again, 6. Arrayed in spotless white, 
And with his people taste We'll then each other greet, 
The marriage supper of the Lamb, And see Messiah throned in might, 


With his own presence blest, And worship at his feet. 


289 The Voice of God Again Is Heard 
(Choir) 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
Majestically 2=63 
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1, The voice of God a - gain is heard. The si- lence has been 
2.0 mes-sen-gers of truth, go forth, Pro-claim the gos - pel 
a f2 -, 5 oP 5 


The curse of dark-ness is with-drawn. The 
Go forth the na-tions to pre - pare To 


Lord from heaven hath spo Re - joice, ye liv- ing and ye 
greet the King of glo . Shout we ho - san -na, shout a- 


Re - joice, for your sal - va 
all cre - a - tion blend - ing 


tie = 3 

nal dis - pen-sa_ - 

Of an - themsnev - er end - 
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new this hap-py mom Of fi - 
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290 Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 
(Choir) 
Wesley’s Collection Evan Stephens 


Calmly ¢=69 
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1. Ye  sim-ple souls who stray Far from the path of peace, 


2. Mad-ness and mis - er - y Ye count our life be - neath, 
3. So wretched and ob - scure, The manwhom ye de - spise, 
4, Rich - es un -search-a - ble In Je - sus’ love we know, 


That lone-ly, un - fre - quent-ed way To life and hap - pi- 
And noth-ing great or goodcan see Or glo rious in our 
So  fool-ish, im - po - tent,and poor, A - bove your scorn we 
And pleas- ures spring-ing from the well Of life our ont o’er- 


As__on- ly born to grieve, Be-neath your feet we lie, 
We through the Ho - ly Ghost Can wit-ness bet - ter things, 
The Spir-it we re - ceive Of  wis-dom, grace, and power: 


And hate the wis - domfrom a- bove, And mock the sons of God? 
And ut-ter - ly con- temned we live And un - la - ment-ed die. 

For he, whose blood is all our boast, Has made us __ priests and kings. 
And though ’mid scenes of woe we live, Re - joic - ing ev - er-more. 


| 
Why will ye fol - ly love And throng the down - ward road, 


Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 


5. Angels our servants are 6. With him we walk in white; 

And keep in all our ways; We in his image shine; 

And in their watchful hands they bear Our robes are robes of glorious light, 

The sacred sons of grace; Our righteousness divine. 

Unto that heavenly bliss On all the kings of earth 

They all our steps attend, With pity we look down; 

And God himself our Father is, And claim, in virtue of our birth, 

And Jesus is our Friend. A never-fading crown. 

291 A Voice Hath Spoken From the Dust 
(Choir) 

J. Marinus Jensen Jj. J. Keeler 
Joyously #=100 


1A voice hath spo - ken from the dust, Its mes - sage 
2. Should sor - row come, we'll not de - spair, For he would 
3. Be - fore the Lord then hum- bly go; His mes - sage 


pure with - out al - loy treas - ured hope, and 
not that men should pine; The _ grief that comes we'll 
will our spir - its buoy; On _ us his _ bless - ings 


sa - cred trust. O “Men are that they might have joy.” 
learn to bear Un - til a- gain the sun _ doth shine. 
he'll be - stow, For “Men are that they might have joy.” 


292 The Wintry Day, Descending to Its Close 
Choir 
Orson F. Whitney . . Edward P. Kimball 


Calmly #=63 
mf 
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1, The win-try day, de-scend-ing to its close, In - vites all 
2.1 can-not go to rest but lin - ger _ still In med - i- 
3. A - way be- yond the prair-ies of the West | Where ex -iled 
4. The wil- der - ness, that naught be-fore would yield, Is now be- 
la \2 
hed 
yobvioy 
a 
[At 
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pose, And shades of night are 
ta - tion at my win-dow sill, While, like the twink - ling 
Saints in sol - i - tude were blest; Where in - dus - try the 
come a fer- tile, fruit - ful __ field. Where roamed at will the 
fed: 
mal, 


fall - ing dense and fast Like sa- ble cur - tainsclos-ing o’er the 
stars in heay-en’s dome, Comeone by one sweet mem-o- ries of 
seal of wealth has set A - mid the peace -ful vales of Des-er- 
band, The tem-pled cit - ies of the Saints now 


Pale through the gloom the new-ly fall- en snow Wraps in a 
And wouldst thou ask me where my fan - cy roves To re - pro - 
et Un - heed - ing still the fierc-est blasts that blow, With tops en - 
stand. Andsweet re - li - gion in its pur -i - ty In - vites all 


The sc Day, Descending to Its Close 


shroud the ssi - lentearth be- low As though ’twere mer-cy’s hand ies 
duce the hap - py scenes it loves? Where hope and mem-o - ry 

crust - ed by e- ter -nal snow, The tow - ering peaks that shield tie 
men to its se-cur-i - ty. There is my home,thespot I 


sym-bol of for-give-ness un- to all. 
geth - er dwell And paint the pic-tured beau-ties that I tell? 
ten - der sod, Stand, typesof free-domreared by na-ture’s God. 
love 80 well, Whose worth and beau-ty pen nortonguecan tell. 


293 When Dark and Drear the Skies Appear 
Emily H. Woodmansee tae Joseph J. Daynes 


Fleer =72 


Seal 
1, When dark and drear the skies ap - pear, And doubt and 
2. With jeal - ous zeal God guards our weal And lifts our 
3. The dir est woe that mor - tals know Can ne'er the 


en - thrall, Look up nor fear; the 
way - ward thoughts a - bove. When storms as - sail life's 
hon - est heart ap - pall, Who holds the trust that 


When Dark and Drear the Skies Appear 
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day is near; And Prov - i - dence is O- <8 WE al, 
bark so frail, We seek the ha - ven of his love. 
God is just, And Prov - i - dence is o - ver all, 


From heaven a - bove, his light and love, God giv - eth 
And when our eyes tran - scend the skies, His gra - cious 
Should foes in- crease to mar our peace, Frus - trat - ed 
Wi 
a 


i 
wt 
III 


free - ly when we call. 
pur - pose is com - plete. No more the night dis - 
all their plans shall fall. Our ut - most need is 


oft de - creed, And Prov - i - dence is oO - ver all. 
tracts our sight; The clouds are all be-neath our feet. 
oft de - creed, And Prov - i - dence is Oo - ver all. 
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294 I Wander Through the Stilly Night 
Choir 
Theodore E. Curtis ‘ : Hugh W. Dougall 
Moderato «= 84 


15k wan - der through the still - y night, When sol - i - tude is 
2. When I am filled with strong de- sire, And ask a boon of 
3. It mat-ters not what may be - fall, What threat-ening hand hangs 


hea. i ia EES) ASE AI AE ST RE 


sf “o— “g. 
ev - ery-where. A - lone, be-neath the star - ry light And yet I 
Him, I see No mir-a-cle of liv - ing fire But what I 
o - ver me, He’ is my ram-partthrough it all, My _ ref- uge 


know that God is there. I kneel up - on the grass and pray, 
ask flows in - to me. And when the tem-pest rag - es high 
from mine en - e- my. Come un-to him all ye de - prest; 


An  an- swer comes with - out a voice. It takes my bur - den 
I fel no arm a-round’ methrust, But ev- ery storm goes 
Ye err - ing soulswhose eyes are dim, Ye wea-ry ones who 


all a - way And makes my ach - ing heart re - joice. 
roll - ing by When I re - pose in him my trust. 
long for rest, Come un - to him! come un - to him! 


0) (aS : © aX Q las \ 
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295 When Christ Was Born in Bethlehem 
Choi 
Henry W. Longfellow isaac Ebenezer Beesley 


With spirit ¢=108 


1, When Christ was born in Beth - le - hem, Twas night, but seemed the 
2. Then peace was spread through-out the land; The li - on fed  be- 
3. As shep-herds watched their flocks by night, An an - gel, bright-er 

(at a 


eo e | -o- 


noon of day; The stars, whose light Was pure and bright, Shone with un - wav-ering 
side thelamb; And with the kid To pas-ture led The  spot-ted leop-ard 
than the sun, Ap-peared in air, Andgent-ly said, “Fear not, be not a — 


1 te op tae 


pap he 


ray, Shone with un-wavy-ering ray; But one, one glo-rious star, But 
fed, The spot-ted leop-ard fed; In peace the calf and bear, In 
fraid, Fear lo! be-neath your eyes, For 


rit. 
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one, one glo-rious star  Guid- ed the eastern ma-gi from a- far. 


peace the calf and bear, The wolf and lamb re-posed to - geth - er there, 
lo! be-neath your eyes Earth has be-come a smil-ing par - a- dise!” 
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296 The Seer, Joseph, The Seer 
(Choir) 
Neukomm 
John Taylor Arr. by Ebenezer Beesley 


Allegro moderato #- =60 


Seer! 


1. The Jo - seph, the 
2.0f no . ble seed, of heav - en - ly birth, 
3. The Saints, the Saints, his on - ly pride! 
4. He’s free! he’s __ free! the Proph - et’s 
—, — a 
° -~- . p- 
ee eS eS es oe ee a oe —— 
es 


Tenor Solo 
a 


Tl sing of the Proph - eb ev er dear, the Proph 
He came to bless the sons ofearth, to bless the sons of 
For them he lived, for them he died; he lived, for them he 
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dear; 

earth; With keys by 

died; Their joys were 
Be - yond the 


The Seer, Joseph, The Seer 


= = 


can-not befound By search-ing the wideworld a-round. 
the Al - might-y given, He openedthe full rich stores of heaven; 
his, their sor- rows too. He loved the Saints; he loved Nau -voo, 
reach of mobsandstrife, He rests un-harmed_ in end - less life. 


With Gods he soared inthe realms of day, 
O’er the world that was wrapped in sa - _ ble night, 
Un - changed in death, witha Sav -_ ior’s love, 
His home’s inthe sky; he dwells with the Gods 


| 

| And men he taught the heaven-ly way, And men he taught the 

| Like the sun he spread his gold - en light, Likethe sun he spread his 
He pleads their cause in the courts a-bove. He pleads their cause in the 

| Far from the fu - ri-ous rage of mobs, Far from the fu - ri-ous 


The Seer, Joseph, The Seer 


I 
The 

Jo - seph, the Seerl O 
loved. He 


the heaven-ly Seer! 
he strove to stay 
for those he 


died 


Seer! 
how 
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The earth - ly 
He strove, O 
He died, he 


heaven-ly way. 
gold - en light. 
courts a - hove. 

of mobs. 


rage 


love to dwell on his mem-o -ry dear;The cho-sen of God and the 
stream of crime in its eck - less way! Witha might - yhandand a 


and wise, the 


just) 


his mem-o - ry dear! The 


love 


I 


reigns; he reigns in the realms 


how 


a@- bove.He waits with the just who have 


way- ward to 
and is 
Zi = on’s shore. 


fa - ther he was 
be- fore To wel-come the Saints to 


3 
3 
3 
5 


of man, He brought the 
no - ble aim, He urged the 


pure and free, A 


gone 


friend 


The Seer, Joseph, The Seer 


Tenor Solo 


gazed on the past and the fu - ture, too, 

"Mid foam - ing bil - lows of an - ery strife, 
Let _ fiends now rage, in their dark hour— 
Shout, shout, ye Saints} this boon is given; 


and o- pened the heav-en-ly world to view, 
He stood at, he stood at the helm ofthe ship of life, 
he is be - yond their power, 
mar - tyred Seer, in heaven. 


the heav-en-ly world to view. 
the helm of the ship of _ life. 
No mat - ter, no mat - ter, be is be - yond their power, 
i our mar ~ tyred Seer, in heaven. 


297 Behold, the Mountain of the Lord 
Logan ae Joseph J. Daynes 


1. Be - hold, the moun- tain of the Lord In lat - ter days shall 
2. The rays thatshine from Zi - on’s hill Shalllight - en ev - ery 
3. No strife shallrage, nor hos - tile feuds Dis -turb those peace - ful 
4. Come,then, O house of Ja - cob,come, To wor - ship at His 


Ce - se 
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| 
rise, tops, a - bove the hills, And draw the won-dering 
land; The King who reignsin Sa-lem’s tower Shall all the world com - 
years; To plow-shares men shall beat their swords,To prun - ing hooks their 
shrine, And, walk -ing in the light of God, With ho - ly beau - ties 


And draw the won - deringeyes. To this the joy - ful 

mand, Shall all the world com-mand. A - mong the na - tions 

spears, To  prun-ing hooks their spears. No long - er host en - 

shine, With ho - ly beau - ties shine. Come, then, O house ‘ 
| 


ae 

round, All tribes and tongues, shall flow; “Up 
shall judge, His judg - ments truth shall guide, His 
count - ering host, Shall crowds of slain de - plore; They'll 
Ja - cob, come, To wor - ship at His shrine, And 


Behold, the Mountain of the Lord 


| 
hill of God,” they'll say, “And to his house, we'll go.” 
shall pro-tect the just; Andquell the sin - ner’s pride. 
hang the trum-pet in the hall, Andstud - y war no more. 
walk -ing in the light of God, Withho - ly  hbeau- ties shine. 


| is 
298 The Lord Imparted from Above 
Choir 
Eliza R. Snow . : George Careless 


Moderately ¢=100 


ae ae ae, 
1. The Lord im - part - ed from a - bove The “Word 
2. Have we not been di - vine - ly taught To heed its 
8. Has self - de - ni - al grown a task? Or has that 
4.0, that the Saints would all re - gard Each gra - cious 


Wis - dom” for our bless - ing, But shall 
voice, and high - ly prize it? Then who 
word been vain - ly spo - ken? Or why, 
word that God has giv - en, And prize 


~ 


man - y_ prove A gift that is not worth pos - sess - ing? 
dulge the thought, It can be bet- ter to de -  spise it? 
hum - bly ask, Why is thatword so of - ten bro - ken? 
of the Lord A - bove all things be - neath the heavy - en! 


299 What Was Witnessed in the Heavens? 
(Choir) 
John S. Davis is Evan Stephens 


Joyously #-=72 


1. What was wit-nessed in the heav-ens? Why, an an- gel earth-ward bound. 
2. Had we not be - forethe gos - pel? Yes; it came of old to men. 
3. Where solong has beenthe gos - pel? Did it pass fromearth a- way? 


lig. ood ee 


Had he some-thing with him bring-ing? Yes, the gos - pel, joy- ful sound! 
Then what is this lat - ter gos - pel? "Tis the first one come a- gain. 
Yes; ’twastak-en back toheav- en Tillshoulddawn a bright-er day. 


It was to be preachedin pow-er On the earth,the an -gel said, 
This was preached by Paul and Pet - er And by Je-sus Christ,the Head; 
What be-came of those de-part - ed, Know-ing not the  gos- pel plan? 


{) 
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To all men, all tonguesandna-tions Thatup- on its face are spread. 
This we lat - ter Saints are preach-ing. We their foot-steps wish to tread. 
In the spir - it worldthey’ll hear it; God is just to ev - ery man. 


300 An Angel From on High 
(Male Chorus) 
Parley P. Pratt John Tullidge 


Quietly 2*=92 


i 
an - gel from on high ‘The long, Sea si- lence broke; 
2. Sealed - Mo-ro-ni’s hand, It has for a - ges lain, 
3. It eaks of Jo-seph’s seed And makesthe rem-nant known 
la \%4 oe ie i ay Gebel 
a aS 
ER BL te 
from the sky, These gra- cious words he spoke: 
To wait the Lord’scom- mand /fFromdust to speak a - gain, 
na - ro; iy since dead, Whoonce had dwelt a - lone. 
@#=104 
PH 
“Lo, in Cu-mo-rah’slone-ly hill, A sa-cred re - cord lies con-cealed. 
It shall a-gain to  lightcomeforth To ush-er in Chkrist’s reign on earth. 
The ful-ness of the gos-pel, too, Its pag-es will re- veal to view. 
| | a 
So Ere 
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Lo, in Cu-mo-rah’slone-ly hill, A | sa-cred re-cord lies con-cealed.” 
It shall a-gain to lightcomeforthTo ush-er in Christ’s reign on earth. 
The ful-ness of the gos-pel, too, Its pag-es will re-veal to view. 
Fo 4 


4, The time is now fulfilled, The long expected day; 
Let earth obedience yield, And darkness flee away. 
Remove the seals; be wide unfurled Its light and glory to the world. 
Remove the seals; be wide unfurled Its light and glory to the world. 


5, Lo, Israel filled with joy Shall now be gathered home, 
Their wealth and means employ To build Jerusalem: 
While Zion shall arise and shine And fill the earth with truth divine, 
While Zion shall arise and shine And fill the earth with truth divine, 


301 Brightly Beams Our Father’s Mercy 
(Male Chorus) 
Philip Paul Bliss Philip Paul Bliss 


Fluenily ¢=76 


1, Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther’s mer-cy From his light-house ev - er - more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled; Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar. 


3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my broth-er; Some poor sail - or, tem-pest  tost, 


But to us  hegivesthe keep-ing Of the lights a-long the shore, 
Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, For the lights a-long the shore, 
Try - ing now to makethe har-bor, In the dark-nessmay be lost. 


Let the low - er lightsbe burn-ing; Send a gleam a-crossthe wave; 
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302 Come, All Ye Sons of God 
(Men’s Voices) 
T. Davenport O. P. Huish 


. Come, all ye sons of God, who have re-ceived the priest-hood; 
. Come, all ye scat-tered sheep, and lis - ten to your Shep-herd, 
. Re - pent and be bap-tized, and have your sins re - mit - ted, 

And when your grief is o'er and end-ed your af - fic - tion, 


the gos - pel his _peo - ple; 
While you the bless-ings reap, which long have been pre - dict - ed; 
And get the Spir-it’s zeal; O then you'll be u - nit - ed; 
Your spir- its then will soar to a-wait the res - ur - rec - tion; 


v 
The lat - ter day work has be - gun, to gath - er 
By proph-ets long it’s been fore - told, He'll gath - er you in- 
Go cast up -on him all your care; He will re- gard your 
And then his pres - ence you'll en - joy, in heaven- ly bliss your 


ow 

a! 
Is - rael in, And bring them back to - on to praise 
to his fold, And bring you home to Zi - on to praise the Lamb. 
hum-ble prayer, And bring you home to Zi - on to praise the Lamb 
time em - ploy, A  thou-sand years in Zi - on to praise the Lamb 


303 Come, All Ye Sons of Zion 
(Men's Voices) 
William W. Phelps John Tullidge 


Enthusiastically ¢= 104 


iM And let us praise the Lord; 
2. Come, ye di , doin in thethemeand sing, 
3. Re - joice, re -joice, O Is - rael, And let your joys a - bound! 
4. Then gath-er up for Zi - on, Ye Saints through-out the land, 


His ran-somed are re - turn - ing Ac - cord-ing to his word; 
With har - mo - ny wun -ceas - ing, The prais-es of our King, 
The voice of God shall reach you Wher- ev - er you are found 
And clear the way be - fore you, As God shall give com- mand, 


In sa- cred song and glad-ness Theywalk the nar- row way, 
Whose arm is now ex - tend-ed, On which the world may gaze, 
And call you back from bond-age, ‘That you may sing his _ praise 
Though wicked men and dev - ils Ex - ert their power, "tis vain, 


And thank the Lord who broughtthem To see the lat - ter 
To gath- er up the right -eous In these the lat - ter days. 
In Zi-on and Je - ru-salem,In these the lat - ter days. 
Since he who is e - ter - nal Has said you shall ob - tain. 


304 Come, O Thou King of Kings 
(Male Chorus) 


Parley P. Pratt 
Boldly ¢=92 
f 


thou King 
an end 


kings; We've wait - ed 
sin And cleanse the earth by 
shall sound From all the ran - somed 
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thee, With heal-ing in thy wings To thy peo - ple 
fire, And right-eous-ness bring in, That Saints may tune the 
throng, And glo - ry ech-o round A_ new. tri- um-phal 
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Come, thou de - sire of na . tions, 
With songs of joy a hap - pier 
The wide ex - panse of heav > en 


Come, thou de - sire, come, thou de - sire of na - tions, 
lyre With songs of joy, with songs of joy, a hap -pier 
The wide ex- panse, the wide ex - panse of heav-en 


- rael now be gath - ered home, 
strain, To wel - come in thy peace 
fill ‘With —an-- thems sweet from i 


4, Hail! Prince of life and peace! 
Thrice welcome to thy throne! 
While all the chosen race 
Their Lord and Savior own. 
The heathen nations bow the knee, 
And every tongue sounds praise to thee. 


305 Come, Come, Ye Saints 
(Male Chorus) 
William Clayton Old English Tune 


1. Come, come, ye Saints, no toil nor la-bor fear; But with joy wend your way; 
2. Why should we mourn or think our lot is hard? "Tis not so; all is right. 
3. We'll find the place which God for us pre-pared, Far a-way in the West. 
4. And should we die be - fore our jour-ney’s through, Hap-py day! all is well! 


Though hard to you this jour-ney may ap- pear, Grace shallbe as your day. 
Why should we think to earn a great re- ward, If we now shun the fight? 
Where none shall come to hurt or make a- fraid; There the Saints will be blessed. 
We then are free from toiland sor-row, too; With the just we shall dwell. 


Tis bet-ter far for us to strive Our use-less cares from 
Gird up your loins; fresh cour-age take, Our God will nev - er 
We'll make the air with mu-sic ring, Shout prais-es to our God and King; 
But if our lives arespareda - gain To see the Saints their rest ob - tain, 


Do this, and joy your hearts will swell — All is 
‘And soon we'llhave this tale to tell — All is well, all 
A - bove the rest these words we'll tell — All is 
O how we'll make this cho - rus swell — All is 


306 Come, Let Us Anew 
(Men’s Voices) 
Charles Wesley James Lucas 


Resolutely #=72 


let us a- new our jour- ney pur - sue; Roll 
2. Our life as a dream, our time as a stream Glides 
3.0 that each in the day of his com- ing may say, “I have 


round with the year, And nev - erstand still till the Mas-ter ap - pear. 
swift- ly a- way, Andthefu - gi-tive mo-ment re-fus- es to stay. 
fought my way thru’. I have fin - ishedthe work Thou didst give me to do.” 


His a-dor-a- ble will let us glad - ly ful - fil, And our 
“The ar-row is flown; 7 the mo-mentsare gone; The mil - 
© that each from the Lord may re- ceive the glad word: “Well and 


tal - ents im - prove By patience of hope and the la - bor of 
len - ni - al year Press-es on to our view, and e - ter - ni-ty’s 
faith-ful - ly done; En - ter in - to my joy and sit downon my 


Come, Let Us Anew 


love, By the pa - tience of hope and the la - bor of love. 
here, Press - es on to our view; and e - ter - ni-ty’s here. 
throne, En - ter in - to my joy and sit down on my throne.” 


307 Sweet Is the Work, My God, My King 
(Men’s Voices) 
Isaac Watts John J. McClellan 


Worshipfully é=84 


1, Sweet is the work, my God, my King, To praise thy name, give thanks and sing, 

2. Sweet is the day of sa-cred rest; No mor-tal care shall seize my breast. 
3. My heart shall tri- umphin my Lord And bless his works and bless his word. 
4, But, oh, what tri-umphshall I raise To thy dear name through end-less days, 


To show thy love by morn-ing light, Andtalk of all thy truths at night. 
O may my heart in tune be found Like Dav-id’s harp of sol - emn sound. 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine; How deep thy coun- sels, how _— di - vine! 
Whenin therealmsof joy I see Thyface in full fe- lic - i - ty! 


5. Sin, my worst enemy before, 6. Then shall I see-and hear and know 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more; All I desired and wished below; 
My inward foes shall all be slain And every power find sweet employ 


Nor Satan break my peace again. In that eternal world of joy. 


308 Come, Ye Children of the Lord 
(Men’s Voices) 


James H. Wallis 
Joyously é=108 


9 


me, ye chil-dren of the Lord, Let us sing with one ac - cord; 
how joy -ful it will be, Whenour Sav-ior we shall see, 
arrayed in spot-less white, We will dwell’mid truth and light; 


ed 


Let us raise a joy-ful strain! To our Lord who soon will reign 
When insplen-dor he'll de-scend. Then all wick- ed- ness will end. 
We _— will sing the songs of praise; We will shout in joy - ous lays; 
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On thisearthwhen it shall be Cleansedfromall in - iq - ui - ty, 
O  whatsongswe then will sing To our Sav-ior, Lord and King! 
Earth shall then be cleansed from sin, Ev - ery liv -ing thing there - in 


When all menfrom sin will cease, And will live in love and peace. 
.@) what love will then bear sway, Whenour fears shall flee a - way. 
Shall in love and beau-ty dwell; Then with joy each heart will swell. 


309 Jesus, My Savior True 
(Male Chorus) 
O. P. Huish O. P. Huish 
Fervently &°=104 


1.Je - sus, my Sav - ior true, Guide me to thee; 
2. Through this dark world of strife, Guide me to : 
3. When strife and sin a- rise, Guide me to thee; 
4. When si - lent death draws near, Guide me to . 


bet - ter life; 


me 
me 
When tears be - dim my eyes, Guide me to thee; 
Calm thou my trem- bling fear; Guide me to _ thee; 


Fen in the dark - est night, As in the morn - ing bright, 
Let thy re - deem - ing power Be with me _ ev - ery hour; 
When hopes are crushed and dead, When earth - ly joys are fied, 
Let me thy mer - cy prove; Let thy en - dur - ing love 


thou my bea - con light; Guide to 
Be thou my _ safe - ty tower; Guide me to _ thee. 
Thy glo - ry ‘round me shed; Guide me to 
Guide me to heaven a- bove; Guide me to 


310 For the Strength of the Hills 
(Men’s Voices) 
Felicia D. Hemans 
Altered by Edward L. Sloan Evan Stephens 


Energetically é=88 


1. For the strength of the hills we 
2. At the hands of foul op 
3. Thou hast led = us here in 


4 
God, our fa - ther’s God. Thou hast made thy chil - dren 
borne and suf- fered long. Thou hast been our help in 
moun - tain bul-wark stands, As the guar - dian of the 


might - y By the touch of themoun-tain sod. Thou hast 
weak - ness, And thy power hath made us strong. A - mid 
loved ones Thou hast brought from man - y_ lands. For the 


led thy cho-sen Is - ra - el free-dom’s last a - bode. 
ruth - less foes, out-num - bered, wea - ri - ness we trod. 
rock and for the riv - er, The val- ley’ fer - tile sod, 
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For the Strength of the Hills 


For the strength of the hills we bless thee, Our God, our fa- thers’ God. 


311 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
(Male Chorus) 
Charles Wesley Joseph P. Holbrook 
With devotion #=108 


1. Je - sus, Lov - er of Let me to thy bos- om fly, 
2. Oth -er ref - ugehave I none, Hangs my nel ieee soul on thee; 
3 


S 


Y 
While the near - 


v 4 
ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high. 
Leave, oh, leave not a 


-lone; Still sup-port and com-fort me. 
N 


ae, 
Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on thee is stayed; All my help from thee I bring. 


aa 


Oh, re-ceive my soul at | 


¥ 
Safe in- to the ha-ven 
With the shad-ow of thy wing. 


Cov-er my 


312 High on the Mountain Top 
(Men’s Voices) 
Joel H. Johnson Ebenezer Beesley 


Vigorously J=60 


1. High on the moun-tain top A ban-ner is un-furled; Ye 

2. For God re-mem-bers still His prom-ise made of old, That 
3. His house shall there be reared, His glo-ry to dis - play: And 
4. “For there we shall be taught The law that will go forth, With 


na - tions now look up; It waves to all the world; In Des - er- 
he on Zi-on’s hill Truth’sstan-dard would un-fold! Her light should 
peo - ple shall be heard In dis-tant lands to say, “We'll now go 
truth and wis-domfraught,To gov-ern all the earth; For - ev - er 


et’s sweet peace-ful land, On Zi -on’s mount, be-hold it stand! 
there at -tract the gaze Of all the world in lat -ter days. 
up and serve the Lord;O - bey his truth andlearn his word.” 
there his ways well tread, And save our - selves with all our dead.” 


5. Then hail to Deseret! 6. In Deseret doth truth 
A refuge for the good, Rear up its royal head; 
And safety for the great, Though nations may oppose, 
If they but understood Still wider it shall spread; 


That God with plagues will shake the world = Yes, truth and justice, love and grace, 
Till all its thrones shall down be hurled. In Deseret find ample place. 


313 How Firm a Foundation 
(Men’s Voices) 


1. How firm a foun - da - tion, Ye the Lord, Is 
2. In ev - ery con - di - tion, In sick - ness, in health, In 
3. Fear not, I am_ with thee, O be not dis - mayed, For 
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ex - cel-lent word! Whatmore can he 
- bound-ing in wealth,At home or a- 
still give thee aid; I'll strength - en thee, 


for your faith in 
vale 
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say than to you he hath said, You who un-to Je - sus, you 
broad, on the land or the sea, As thy daysmay de - mand, as thy 
help thee andcause thee to stand, Up - held by my right -eous, up- 
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who un-to Je - sus, You who un- to Je - sus for ref - uge have fled. 
days may de - mand, As thy days may de-mand so thy suc - cor shall be. 
held by my right-eous,Up - held by my right-eousom-nip - o -tent hand. 
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4. When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not thee o’erflow, 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee, and sanctify to thee, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


5. When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, thy dross to consume, 
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 


314 Do What Is Right 
(Men’s Voices) 


With marked accent ¢ =100 
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1. Do what is right; the day-dawn is break-ing, Hail - ing a 
2. Do what is right; the shack-les are fall-ing; Chains of the 
3. Do what is right; be faith-ful and  fear-less; On - ward, press 


fu - ture of free- dom and light; An - gels a- bove us are 
bonds-men no long - er are bright; Light-ened by hope soon they'll 
on - ward, the goal is in sight; Eyes that are wet now ere 


cease to be gall-ing; Truthgo-eth on - ward; Do whatis right! 


si - lentnotes tak-ing Of ev-ery ac - tion; Do whatis right! 
long will be tear-less; Bless-ings a - wait youIn do - ing what’s right. 
iy 


Do what is right; let the con- se-quence fol - low; 


and might; And with stout hearts look ye 


What Is Right 


forth till to - mor-row; God will pro-tect you;Then do whatis right. 


315 Jehovah, Lord of ini and Earth 
(Men’s Voices) 


Oliver Holden 


1. Je - ho -vah, Lord of heavenandearth, Thy word of truth pro - claim! 
2. We long to see thy Church in-crease, Thy own new king-dom grow, 
3. Roll on thy work in all its power! The dis-tant na-tions bring! 
4, One gen-eral cho-rus then shall rise From men of ev-ery tongue, 


(0) may it spreadfrom pole to pole, Till all shall know thy name, 
That all the earth may live in peace, And heaven be seen be - low. 
In thy new king-dom may theystand,And own thee, God and King. 
And songs of joy sa - J the skies, By ev ~ ery na - tion sung, 


0 may it spreadfrom pole to pole, Till all shall know thy name. 
That all the earth may live in peace, Andheaven be seen be - low. 
Tn thy new king-dom may they stand,And own thee, God and King. 
And songs of joy sa - lute theskies, By ev - ery na - tion sung. 


316 How Great the Wisdom and the Love 
(Men’s Voices) 
Eliza R. Snow Thomas McIntyre 
Calmly #=66 
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5. How great, how glorious and complete 6. In memory of the broken flesh, 
Redemption’s grand design, We eat the broken bread; 
Where justice, love, and mercy meet And witness with the cup, afresh, 
In harmony divine! Our faith in Christ our Head. 


317 I Know That My Redeemer Lives 
(Men’s Voices) 


Samuel Medley Lewis D. Edwards 
With Devotion #=62 
Sing Melody in Unison 


t 


z 
1.1 know that my Re -deem-er lives. What com-fort this sweet sen-tence gives! 
2. He lives togrant me rich sup-ply. He lives to guide me with his eye. 
3. He lives, my kind, wise, heaven-ly friend.He lives andloves me to the end. 
4. He lives, all glo- ry to hisname! He lives, my Sav-ior, still the same; 


He lives, he lives, who once was dead. He lives, my ev - er-liv-ing head. 
He lives to com-fort me when faint. He lives to hear my soul’s com-plaint. 
He lives, and while he lives I’ll sing, He lives, my Proph-et, Priest, and King. 


O sweet the joy this sen-tence gives: “I know that my Re-deem-er lives!” 


He lives to si-lence all my fears. He lives to wipe a-way my tears. 
He lives and grantsme dai-ly breath; He lives, and I shall con-quer death. 
He lives, all glo-ry to his name! He lives, my Sav - ior, still the same; 
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He lives, my hun-gry soul to feed. He lives tobless intime of need. 
He lives to calm my trou-bled heart. He lives, all bless-ings to im - part. 
He lives my man-sion to pre - pare. He lives to bring mesafe-ly there. 


He lives to bless me with his He lives to plead for me a - bove. 
O sweet the joy this sen-tence gives: “I know that my Re-deem-er lives!” 


318 It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 
(Men’s Voices) 
Mary Brown s Carrie E. Rounsefell 


1. It may not be on the moun- tain height Or o - ver the storm -y 
2. Per - haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je - sus would have me 
3. There’s sure - ly some-where a low - ly place In _ earth’s har- vest fields so 


sea; It may not be at the bat- tle’sfrontMy Lord will have 
speak; Theremay be now in the paths of sin Some wan-derer whom 
wide, Where I may la - bor through life’s short day For Je - sus the 


need of me; But if by a_ sstill, small voice he calls To 
I should seek; 0 Sav - ior, if thou wilt be my guide, Though 
So trust- ing my all to thy ten - der care, And 


paths that I do not know, Til an- swer, dear Lord, with my 
dark and rug - ged the way, My voice shall ech - 0 the 
know - ing thou lov - est me, Tl do thy will with a 
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It May Not Be on the Mountain Height 


rit. 


hand in thine: I'll go where you want me to go. 
mes-sage sweet; I’ll say what you want me to say. Tl go where you 
heart sin-cere; I'll be what youwantme to be. 


want me go, dear Lord, O-ver moun-tain, or plain, or 


say what 


319 Glory to God on High 


(Men’s Voices) 
James Allen Felice Giardini 


Praisingly ¢=92 


Let heaven and 
Bore sin’s tre- 


His love and _ grace a-dore, Who all our sor - rows bore; 
Tell what his arm has done; What spoils from death he won; 
To him as - crib - ed be Hon- or and 


Sing a - loud ev - er - more, Wor - thy the Lamb! 
Sing his great name a - lone, Wor - thy the Lamb! 
Wor - thy the 


320 I Need Thee Every Hour 
(Male Chorus) 
Annie S. Hawkes Robert Lowry 


(SL: ae ar 
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der voice like thine af 
Temp - ta - tions lose their power When thou art nigh. 
Come quick - ly and a - bide, Or life is 
0 make me thine in - deed, Thou bless - ed 


thee; O need thee; Ev - ery hour I 


bless me now, my Sav - ior, 


321 The Lord is My Shepherd 
(Male Chorus) 
23rd Psalm Thomas Koschat 


Worshipfully ¢=60 


1 Lord is my Shep-herd; no want shall I know; I 
2. Thruthe val - ley and shad - ow of death though I stray, Since 
3. In themidst of af - flic - tio my ta - ble is spread; With 


feed in green pas-tures; safe fold-ed lead-eth my 
thou art my Guard-ian, no e- vil I fear; Thy rod shall de - 
bless-ings un-meas-ured my cuprun-neth o’er; With per- fume and 


soul where the still wa- ters flow, Re- stores me when wan-dering, re - 
fend me; thy staff be my stay; No harm can be - fall with my 
oil thou a-noint-est my head; Oh, whatshall I ask of thy 


deems when op-pressed; Re - stores me when wan-dering, re-deems when op-pressed. 
Com -fort-er near; No harmcan be - fall with my Com-fort- er near. 
prov - i-dence more? Oh, whatshall I ask of thy prov - i- dence more? 
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322 Lord Dismiss Us With Thy Blessing 
(Men’s Voices) 
John Faucett Jean Jacques Rousseau 
Cheerfully #«=69 


1, Lord, dis-miss us with thy blessing; Fill ourheartswith joy and peace; 


2. Thanks we give and ad -o- ra- tion For the gos-pel’s joy - ful sound; 
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Let us each, thy love pos - sess-ing, Tri - umphin re - deem-ing grace. 
May thefruits of thy sal - va-tion In our hearts and lives a- bound, 


Ore - freshus, Trav - eling through this wil-der - ness. 
Ev - er faith-ful, Ev -er faith-ful To the truth may we be found. 


OQ re-fresh us, © - re - freshus, Trav - eling through this wil - der-ness. 
Ev- er faith-ful, Ev-er faithful To the truth may we be found. 


eee eee 


323 Now Let Us Rejoice 
(Men’s Voices) 


| 
1. Now let us re-joice in the day of sal- va-tion;No long-er as 
2. We'll love one an-oth-er and nev-er dis-sem - ble, But cease to do 
3. In faith we'llre - ly on the arm of Je - ho- vah. To guide through these 


stran-gers on earthneed we roam. Good ti-dingsare sound-ing to 
e - vil and ev-er be one; And when the un - god- ly are 
last days of trou-ble and gloom, And 


us andeach na-tion;And short-ly thehour of re-demp-tion will come; 
fear -ing and trem-ble, We'll watch for the day when the Sav -ior will come; 
har-vest are o - ver, We'll rise with the just when tho Sav - ior doth come. 
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When all that was prom-ised the Saints will be giv-en, And none will mo- 
When all that was prom-ised the Saints will be giv-en, And none will mo- 
Then all that was prom-ised the Saints will be giv-en, And they will be 
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lest themfrom morn un- til even, And earth will ap - pear as the 
lest themfrom morn un- til even, And earth will ap - pear as the 
crowned withthe an- gels of heaven, And earth will ap - pear as the 


Now Let Us Rejoice 


gar-den of E-den, And Je - sus will say to all Is-rael, Come home. 
garden of E-den,And Je - sus will say to all Is-rael, Come home. 
gar-den of E-den,And Christ and his peo - ple will ev-er be one. 
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324 Prayer Is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 
(Men’s Voices) 


James Montgomery George Careless 
Fluently e=72 


1. Prayer is the soul’s sin - cere de - sire, Ut - tered or un - ex-pressed, 
2. Prayeris the bur - den of a sigh, The fall-ing of a tear, 
3. Prayer is the sim- plest form of speech, That in-fant lips can try, 
4, Prayer is the Chris-tian’s vi - tal breath, The Chris-tian’s na - tive air, 


The mo - tion of a hid - den fire That trem-bles in the breast. 
The up- ward glanc-ing of an eye, When none but God is _ near. 
Prayer the sub- lim - est strainsthat reach The Maj - es- ty on high. 
His watch-word at the gates of death;He en - ters heav’n with prayer. 


5. Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 7. Nor prayer is made on earth alone; 
Returning from his ways. The Holy Spirit pleads, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, And Jesus, at the Father’s throne, 
And cry, “Behold, he prays!” For sinners intercedes, 

6. The Saints in prayer appear as one 8. Oh, thou by whom we come to God, 
In word and deed and mind, The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
While with the Father and the Son The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 


Their fellowship they find. Lord, teach us how to pray. 


325 O Ye Mountains High 
(Men’s Voices) 
Charles W. Penrose Old melody 


Brightly ¢=69 


.O ye moun - tains high, where the clear — blue sky Arch -es 
. Though the great and the wise all thy beau - ties de-spise,To the 
thy moun - tain re-treat, God will strength-en thy feet; With-out 
re our voic - es we'llraise, and we'll sing to thy praise,Sa - cred 


iB 


v 
o - ver thevales of the free, Where the pure breez-es blow and the 
hum- ble and pure thou art dear. Though the haught-y may smile and the 
fear of thy foes thou shalttread; And their sil - ver andgold, as the 
home of the proph-ets of God; Thy de -liv-erance is nigh; thy op- 


clear stream-lets flow, How I’ve longed to your bos - om to flee! 
wick - ed re- vile, Yet we love thy glad ti - dings to hear. 
proph - ets have told,Shall be brought to a-dorn thy fair head. 
pres - sors shall die;And thy land shall be free-dom’s a ~- bode. 
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O Zi-on! dear Zi-on! land of the free, Now my own moun-tain 
O 4Zi-on! dear Zi-on! home of the free, Though thou wert forced to 
O Zi-on! dear Zi-on! home of the free, Soon thy tow - ers shall 
O Zi-on! dear Zi-on! land of the free,In thy tem - ples we'll 


home, un- to thee I havecome. All my fond hopesare cen-tered in thee. 
fly to thy cham-bers on high, Yetwe'llshare joy and sor-row with thee. 
shine with a splen-dor di-vine, And e - ter-nal thy glo-ry shall be. 
bend; all thy rights we'll de-fend; And our home shall be ev- er with thee. 
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326 Praise to the Man 


William W. Phelps (Men’s Voices) 
Brightly ¢=76 


man who com-muned with Je- ho - vah! Je - sus a- 
: mem-ory, he died as a mar-tyr! Hon- ored and 
3. Great is his glo- ry and_ end - less his priest-hood; Ev - er and 
4, Sac - ri - fice bringsforththe bless- ings of heav-en; Earth must a- 


noint- ed “that Proph-et and : - 
blest be his ev - er great name! Long shall his blood,which was 
ev - er the keys he will hold; Faith-ful and true, he will 

blood of that ; the world for the 


last dis- pen-sa - tion; Kings shall ex - tol him, and na- tions re - vere. 
shed by as-sas - sins, Plead un - to heaven while the earth laudshis fame, 
en - ter his king -dom,Crownedin the midst,, of the prophets of old. 
con - flict of jus - tice. Mil - lions shall know broth-er Jos - eph” a - gain. 


Praise to the Man 


rr gy 
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Min - gling with Gods, he can 
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327. The Spirit of God Like a Fire Is Burning 
(Men’s Voices) 
William W. Phelps Anon. 


With exultation é=100 


| 
1. The Spir - it of God like a is burn - ing! The 
2.The Lord is ex - tend- ing the Saints’ un - der - stand - ing, Re - 
3. We'll call in our sol -emn as-sem-blies in spir - it To 
4, How bless - ed the day when the lamb and the li - on Shall 


lab - ter- - gins to come forth; The 
stor - i their judg - all as at first. The 
spread forth the king - dom heav - en a - broad, That 
lie down to-geth - er with- out an- y ire, And 


The Spirit of God Like a Fire Is Burning 


vis - ions and _ bless - ings of old are re 
knowl- edge and pow - er of God are ex - pand - ing; The 
we through our faith may be - gin to in -her - it The 
Eph - raim be crowned with his bless-ing in i 
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an - gels ar? com - ing to vis - it the earth. 
veil oer the earth is be - gin - ning to burst. 
vi - sions and bless - ings and glo - ries of God. 
Je - sus de - scends with his char - iots of fire. 
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328 Sweet Hour of Prayer 
(Men’s Voices) 
William W. Walford William B. Bradbury 
Fervently ¢-=44 


1, Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer! That calls me 


2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shall 
\ N 
| 


v 
of care, And bids me _ at my Fa - ther’s throne Make 
ti tion bear To him whose truth and faith - _ - ness En- 
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my wants and wish - es known. In sea - sons 
the wait - ing soul to bless. And since he 


tress and grief My soul has oft - en found re-lief And oft es- 
seek his face, Be - lieve his word and trust hisgrace, I'll cast on 


caped the tempt-er’s snare By thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer! 
him my ev -ery care And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


Sweet Hour of Prayer 


And oft es-caped the tempt-er’ssnare By thy re- turn, sweet hour of prayer! 
Tl cast on him my ev-ery care And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! 


329 Jesus, Once of Humble Birth 


(Men’s Voices) 
Parley P. Pratt English Chorister 


Solemnly &#=69 


1. Je - sus, once of hum - ble _ birth, Now in glo - ry 


2. Once a meek and low - ly Lamb, Now the Lord, the 
3. Once he groaned in blood and _ tears, Now in glo - ry 
4. Once for - sak - en, left a - lone, Now ex - alt - ed 


suf - fered grief and pain; Now he 

up-on the cross he bowed, Now his 
he ap - pears; Once re- ject- ed by his own, Now their 
all things he meek-ly bore, But he 


Now he comes on earth to reign. 
char - iot is the cloud, Now his char-iot is the cloud. 
King he shall be known, Now their King he shall be known. 
now will bear no more, But he now will bear no more. 


330 We Thank Thee, O God, For a Prophet 
(Men’s Voices) 
William Fowler i Mrs. Norton 


Brightly ¢=76 


1. We thank thee, O God, for a  proph -et To guide us in 
2. When dark clouds of trou-ble hang o’er us And threat-en our 
3. We'll sing of his good-ness and mer - cy. We'll praise him by 


these lat- ter days. We thank thee for send-ing the gos - pel 
peace to de-stroy, Thereis hope smil-ing brightly be-fore us, 
day and by night, Re - joice in his glo - ri- ous gos - pel, 


To light-en our minds with its rays. We thank thee for ev-er- y 
And we know that de-liv-erance is nigh. We doubt not the Lord nor his 
And bask in its life-giv-ing light. Then on to e-ter-nal per- 


— ee a 
v 
bless - ing Be - stowed by thyboun-te-ous hand. We feel it a 

good - ness; We've provedhim in daysthat are past; The wick-ed who 
fec - tion The hon-est and faith-ful will go, While they who re - 


We Thank Thee, O God, For a Prophet 


pleas- ure to serve thee And love to o-bey thy com- mand. 
fight a-gainss Zi - on Will sure - ly be smit-ten at last. 
ject this glad mes- sage Shall nev - er such hap - pi - ness know. 


331 God Moves in a Mysterious Way 
(Men’s Voices) 
William Cowper William B. Bradbury 


With deliberation J=69 


. God movesin a mys-ter-ious way His won-ders to per - form; He 
. Deep in un-fath-o- ma-ble mines Of nev-er fail- ing skill, He 
. Ye — fear-ful Saints, fresh cour-age take; Thecloudsye so much dread Are 
. Judge not the Lord by fee-ble sense, But trust him for his grace; Be- 
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plants his foot-steps in the sea And rides up - on the storm. 
treas- ures up his bright de- signs And works his sov-ereign will. 
big with mer-cy, and shall break In blessings on your head. 
hind a frown-ing prov-i- dence He hides a  smil - ing face. 


5. His purposes will ripen fast, 6. Blind unbelief is sure to err 
Unfolding every hour, And scan his works in vain; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, God is his own interpreter, 


But sweet will be the flower. And he will make it plain, 


Rise Up, O Men of God 


332 


(Male Chorus) 


Frank W. Asper 


William Pierson Merrill 


With vigor «= 104 


Me 
v 


things. Give 


- er 


Have done with less 


O men of God! 
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the 


ed throng. Bring in 


O men of God! In one uw - nit 


up, 


ers of the 


men of God! Tread where his feet have trod. As broth 


Used by permission of Presbyterian Tribune, 


=a) 

| Jp er Lr see 

S| eee I 
Sk SE 4 


333 Redeemer of Israel 
Adapted by (Men’s Voices) 
William W. Phelps Freeman Lewis 
Steadily ¢=84 


1 - deem-er of Is - rael,Our on - ly de - light, On 
2. know he is com - ing To gath - er his sheep, And 
8. How long we have wan - deredAs_ stran- gers in sin, And 
4. As chil - dren of Zi - on, Good ti - dings for us, The 


Hath) 
i 


whom for a bless-ing we call, Our shad - ow by day, And our 
lead them to Zi - on in love; For why in the val - ley of 
cried in the des- sert for thee! Our foes have re-joiced When our 
to - kens al - read - y ap- pear; Fear not and be just, For the 
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| 
pil De - liv - erer, 
death should they weep, lone wil - der-ness rove? 
sor - rows they’ve seen, But 


king - dom is ours; The hour 


334 Not Now, But in the Coming Years 
(Male Chorus) 
Maxwell N. Cornelius James McGranahan 


Tenderly ¢=58 


1, Not now, but in the com-ing years, It may be in the 
2. We'll catch the bro-kenthreadsa - gain And fin - ish what we 
3. We'll know whyclouds in-stead of sun Were o - ver man-ya 
4, Why what we long for most of all E - Iudes 0 oft our 


bet - ter land, We'll read the mean-ing of our tears, And there, 
here be - gan. Heaven will the mys-ter- ies ex-plain; And then, 
cher-ished plan, Why song has ceased when scarce be - gun; "Tis there, 
ea - ger hand; Why hopes are crushed and cas-tles fall, Up there, 


ah, then, we'll un - der - r 
some-time, we'll un - der - stand. Then trust in God through all thy 
some-time, 


days. Fear not, for he doth hold thy hand; (thy hand); Though dark thy 


Not Now, But in the Coming Years 


way, still sing and praise; Some-time, some-time we'll un - der-stand. 


5. God knows the way; he holds the key; 
He guides us with unerring hand; 
Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see; 
Yes, there, up there, we'll understand. 


335 O Home Beloved, Where’er I Wander 
(Male Chorus) 


1.0 home be- loved, wher-e’er I wan - der, 
2. The flowers a-round me may be fair 
3. Ye val - leys fair and snow-capped moun - tai Ye peace - ful 


land or dis - tant sea, As time rolls by my heart grows fon - der 
bloom up-on thy hills; The streams, great, might-y treas-ure bear- ers, 
ham-lets’mid the trees, Ye mur-muring streams and orys-tal foun-tains, 


O Home Beloved, Where’er I Wander 


And yearns more loy-ing - ly for thee! Thoughfair be na-ture’s scenes a- 
More not - ed maybe than thy rills; No world re-nown my hum- ble 
Kissed by the cool, soft, balm-y breeze, Words can - not tell how well I 


round me, And friends are ev-er kind and true, Though joy - ous mirth and 
vil - lage Like these great towns may proud-ly claim, Yet | my fond heart doth 
love thee Nor speak my long-ing when I roam. My heart a- lone can 


song sur-round me, My heart, my soul still yearn for you. 
thrill with rap-ture When - eer I hear thy hum - ble name. 
cry to heavy - en, “God bless my own dear moun- tain home.” 


336 O My Father 
(Male Chorus) 


1.0 my Father, thou that dwell-est in the high and glo - rious place, 
2. For a wise and glo-rious pur-pose thou hast placed me here on earth, 
3. 1 had learned to call thee, Fa-ther, Through thy Spir-it from on_ high; 
4, When I leave this frail ex - ist-ence, WhenI lay this mor - tal by, 


When shall I 


And with-held the 
But un-til the 


Fa - ther, Moth-er, 


In thy ho 
Yet oft - times 


In the heavens are parents sin - gle? 


Then at 


re - gain thy pres - ence 


rec - ol - lec - tion 
key of knowledge 


ly hab-i 
a se - cret 


may I meet you 


ta 


Anda - gain be- hold thy face? 
Of my form-er friends and birth. 
Wasre- stored I knewnot why. 
In your roy - al courtson high? 


- tin Did my spr - it 


some - thing § Whis-pered, “You're a 


No; the thought makes 


length, when T’vecom- plet - ed All you sent me 


come 


and dwell with 


And I felt 
Truth is rea 
With your mu 


pri - me - val child - hood, 
that I had wan - dered 
- son; truth e- ter - nal, 
- tual ap- pro-ba - tion, 


337 O Happy Homes Among the Hills 
(Male Chorus) 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 


Happily ¢=58 


10) hap- py homes a -mong the 
. Fanned by the cool, soft mountain 
. May no in- trud - ing, hos- tile 


hills Where flow a thou-sand crys-tal rills, Sur-round-ed by grand mountains 
air, The val-leys teem with beau-ties rare; And flow-ers deck the hills and 
band E’er des-e- crate our beau-teousland Nor war’s a - larms dis - turb the 


high Whose snow-clad sum - mits reach the sky; My heart en-rap- tured with the 
plains, Re - freshed by spring and au-tumn rains. Each nook con-tains a cit- y 
rest And peace with which our homes are blest, While gen - er - a - tions swell the 


O Happy Homes Among the Hills 


God bless and guard our 
God bless and guard our 
God bless and guard our 


sight Cries to the heav - ens with de - light, 


Filled with warm hearts who breathe the prayer, 


fair, 


hap- py hearts to sing the song, 


throng Of 


our moun- tain home, 
our moun- tain home, 


our moun - tain 


bless 


moun - tain home. God 


God bless 


moun - tain home. God 


moun - tain home. 


home, 


bless 


338 Come, Lay His Books and Papers By 
(Men’s Voices) 


In memory of Dr. Karl G. Maeser 
Annie Pike Greenwood L. D. Edwards 


Slow, distinct, and with feeling ¢=46 


Vv 
1, Come, lay his books and pa - pers by, He shall not need them more; 
2. His work is done; no care to-night His  tran-quil rest shall break; 
3. We feel it, while we miss the hand That made usbrave to bear; 


The ink shall dry up- on his pen, So soft - ly close the door. 
Sweet dreams, and with the morn-ing light, On oth - er shoreshe’ll wake. 
Per - chance in that near-touch-ing land His work did wait him there. 


His tired head, with locks of white, And like the win - ter’s sun 
His no-ble thoughts; his wise ap - peal, His worksthat bat - tles won;— 
Per-chance, when death its change hath wrought, And this brief race is run, 


Hath lain to peace-ful rest to -night,—The teach-er’s work is done, 
But God dothknow the loss we feel,—The teach-er’s work is done. 
His voice a- gain shall teach, who thought The teach-er’s work was done, 


339 Oh Say, What is Truth? 
(Male Chorus) 
John Jaques Ellen Knowles Melling 
Sturdily ¢=76 


Oh what is truth? "Tis the fair - est 

Yes, say, what is truth? "Tis the bright - est prize To which 
The scep- tre may fall from the des - pot’s grasp When with 
7 what is truth? "Tis the last and the first, For the 


gem That the 


winds of stern jus - tice i of truth will en- 
lim - its of time 


count - ed butdross and ref - use. 

skies. “Tis an aim for the no - blest de - sire. 
rude blast, Andthe wreck of _ the fell ty - rant’s hopes. 
the worst, E - ter - nal, un-changed ev - er - more. 


rich - es of worlds can 
mor - tals or Gods can ire. i the depths where it 


340 School Thy Feelings 
(Male Chorus) 
Charles W. Penrose George F. Root 


Thoughifully = 66 


1, School thy feel - ings, O my broth - er; Train thy 
2. School thy feel - ings; con - dem - na - tion Nev - er 
8. Should af - flic - tions a - crid vi - al, Burst’ o’er 


v 
im - pul - sive soul; Do not its e - mo - tions 
pass on friend or foe, Though the tide of ac - cu- 
thy un - shel - tered head, School thy feel - ings to the 


smoth - er, But let wis - dom’s voice con - trol. School thy 
sa - tion Like a flood of truth may flow. Hear de- 
bit - ter - ness hath fled. Art thou 


feel - ings; there is pow - er In the cool, col - lect - ed 
fense be - fore de- cid - ing, And a ray of light may 
false - ly, base- ly, slan-dered? Does the world be- gin to 


School Thy Feelings 


mind; Pas - sion shat - ters rea- con's tow - er, Makes the 
gleam; Show - ing thee what filth is hid- ing Un - der- 
frown? Gauge thy wrath by wis-dom’s stan-dard; Keep thy 


4, Rest thyself on this assurance: 5. Hearts so sensitively molded, 
Time’s a friend to innocence, Strongly fortified should be, 
And the patient, calm endurance Trained to firmness and enfolded 
Wins respect and aids defense. In a calm tranquility. 
Noblest minds have finest feelings; Wound not wilfully another; 
Quiv’ring strings a breath can move; Conquer haste with reason’s might; 
And the gospel’s sweet revealings, School thy feelings, sister, brother; 


Tune them with the key of love. Train them in the path of right. 


341 Nearer, My God, to Thee 
(Men’s Voices) 
Sarah F. Adams Lowell Mason 


Supplianily ¢=60 


Vv 
1. Near - er, my God, to thee! Near - er to thee! 
2. Though like the wan - der - er, The sun gone down, 
3. There let the way ap - pear, Steps un - to heaven; 


though it be : 
Dark - ness be o - ver me, My rest a stone, 
All that thou send - est me, In mer - cy given; 


4. Or if, on joyful wing, 5. Then with my waking thoughts 
Cleaving the sky, Bright with thy praise, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, Out of my stony grief 
Upward I fly, Bethel I'll raise; 
Still all my song shall be, So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, 


Nearer to thee. Nearer to thee. 


342 See, The Mighty Angel Flying! 
(Male Chorus) 
Robert B. Thompson Evan Stephens 
Resolutely &=80 


pro-claim the bless - ed 
ten to re-ceive the 
be - fore the days of 
You, with all the Saints of 


the 


- re - store an - cient faith, 
- pel And o - bey the words. of life, 
sor - row Make the Lord of hosts your friend! 


on, Shall en - joy e - ter - nal rest, 


re - store an - cient faith. 
And o - bey, and o - bey the words of life. 
Make the Lord, make the Lord of hosts your friend 
Shall en - joy, shall en - joy e - ter - nal rest. 


343 Reverently and Meekly Now 
(Male Chorus) 
Joseph L. Townsend Samuel B. Marsh 
Quietly /=108 


1. Rey-erent-ly and meek-ly now Let thy head mosthumb-ly bow. 
2. In __ this bread now blest for thee, Em-blem of my bod -y see; 
3. Bid thine heart all strife to cease; With thy brethren be at peace, 
4. At thethrone I in~- ter-cede. For thee ev-er do I plead, 
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Think of me thou ran-somedone, Thinkwhat I for thee have done 
In this wa- ter or this wine, Em-blem of my blood di - vine. 
Oh, for-give, as thou wouldstbe E’en for-giv-en now by me, 
£ haveloved thee as thy friend With a love thatcan - not end. 
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With my blood that dripped like rain, Sweat in ag-o - ny of 

Oh, re-mem-ber what was done That the sin-ner might be won. 
In the sol-emn faith of prayer Cast up-on me all thy care, 
Be o-hbe-dient, I im - plore, Prayer-ful, watch-ful, ev - er - more, 


With my bod-y on thetree I have ran-somed e - ven thee, 
On thecross of Cal-va-ry I have suf-fereddeath for thee. 
And my spir- it’s grace shall be Like a foun-tain un - to thee. 
And be oon-stant un- to me That thy Sav-ior I may be 


344 Ye Elders of Israel 
(Men’s Voices) 


Cyrus H. Wheelock Anon. 
Gladly #=63 
H ‘iy reer Bae 
a es 
1. Ye el - ders of Is - rael, come join now with me And seck out the 
2. The har-vest is great,and the la- borers are few; But if we're u- 
3. We'll go to the poor, like our Cap-tain of old, And vis - it the 
la \o so) 
AL a | 


v 
right - eous, wher -e’er they may be: In des- ert, on moun-tain, on 
nit - ed, we all things can do; We'll gath-er the wheatfrom the 
wea - ry, the hun- gry, and cold; We'll cheer up their hearts with the 


midst of the tares And bring them from bond - age, from sor - rows and snares, 
news that ~ bore And pointthemto Zi - on and life ev - er- more, 


A 
land, or on sea, And bringthemto Zi - on, the pure and the free. 


345 Ye Who Are Called to Labor 
(Men’s Voices) 
Mary Judd Page . Anon. 
Simply ¢-=46 


i] 
1. Ye who are called to la - bor and min - is - ter for God, 
2.0 let not vain am - bi - tion nor world-ly glo - ry _ stain 
3. Then cease from all light speech-es, light - mind - ed-ness, and pride; 
4, And while you roam as K grims and stran-gers on this earth, 
fh 


Blest with the roy - al priest- hood, ap- point-ed by his word, 
Your minds so pure and ho- ly; ac - quit your-selves like men; 
Pray al- ways with- out ceas- ing, and in thetruth a - bide; 
10) do not be dis - cour - aged; = songs of joy go forth; 
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To preach a-mong the na - tions 
While lift-ing up your voic - es like trum- long 

The Com-fort-er will teach you, His rich - est bless-ings send. 
Re - joice in trib - u - la - tion, re - ward i 


And pub-lish on the moun-tains, sal - : 

Say to the slum-bering na - tions: “Pre- pare to meet your God!” 

Your Sav- ior will be with you for - er 

Re - mem-ber that your Sav - ior i 
N 


5. Rich blessings there await you, and God will give you faith, 
You shall be crowned with glory and triumph over death, 
And soon you'll come to Zion, and, bearing each his sheave, 
No more shall taste of sorrow, but glorious crowns receive. 


346 Zion Stands With Hills Surrounded 
(Men’s Voices) 
Thomas Kelly A. C. Smyth 


Sturdily ¢=92 


Led 
lA—a 
| LE 
1, Zi Zi - on, kept by 
2. Ev - ery hu - man tie may per - ish; Friend to friend un - 
3. the fur - nace God may prove thee, Thence to bring thee 
(@\*_ |. _8 
A, ae 


All her foes shall be con - found - ed, 
faith - ful prove; Moth - ers cease their own to cher - ish; 
forth more bright, But can nev - er cease to love thee, 


Thoughthe world in arms com - bine. 
Heaven and earth at last re - move; But no chang - es, 
Thou art pre - cious in his sight. God is with thee; 


Hap- py Zi - on, What a fa - vored lot is thine! 
But no chang-es Can at - tend Je - ho-vah’s love. 
with thee; Thou shalt tri - umph in his might. 


347 Abide With Me 


(Women’s Voices) 


Henry F. Lyte William Henry Monk 
Reverently ¢=80 
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1, A - bide with me! fast falls the e- ven-tide; The dark-ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs outlife’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow 
3.1 need thy pres - ence ev-ery pass-ing hour; What but thy 
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deep - ens, Lord, with me a - bide! When oth- er help - ers 
dim; it’s glo- ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay’ in 
grace can foil the tempt-er’s power? Who like thy - self, my 
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Abide With Me 


a-bide with mel 


thou, who chang-est not, a - bide 
Through cloud and sun-shine, Lord, a - bide 


° 
g 
r 
F] 
F 
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Help 
0 


fail and com-forts flee, 


all 


with mel 


see; 


a-round I 


with mel 


guide and stay can be? 


As the Dew From Heaven Distilling 


348 


(Women’s Voices) 


Joseph J. Daynes 


Parley P. Pratt 


Smoothly ¢=69 
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As the Dew From Heaven Distilling 


thee, prove 


thus ful - fil - ing What thy prov - i - dence’ in - tends, 
ef - fi - ca - cious To ful - fil thy work of love. 
hab - i - ta - tion Let the dews of life dis - til. 

shall a - dore thee And con - fess the joy - ful sound, 


349 Bring, Heavy Heart, Your Grief to Me 
(Women’s Chorus) 
Herbert Auerbach Anthony C. Lund 
Spirit of comjort #=58 
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1, Bring, heav-y heart, your grief to me, When sor-row’scup is brim-ming o’er, 

2. Bring, heav-y heart, your grief to me, Though sore af- flict - ed in your need, 
3. Bring, heav-y heart, your grief to me, Though youla-ment in an-guish deep, 
4. Bring, heav-y heart, your grief to me. My heart goes out to all be-reaved. 
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To you who grieve dis - con-so-late, I give you so - lace ev-er-more. 
Though doyourlips cry  fal-tering-ly, Call but to me, and I will heed. 
I give you com- fort in distress; Con-fide, I dry the eyes that weep. 
My love is great for those that mourn, For I have sor - rowed; I have grieved. 
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350 Captain of Israel’s Host 
(Women’s Chorus) 


Wesley’s Collection Gioacchino Rossini 
Broadly #- = 54 
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1, Cap - tain of Is- rael’s host, andGuide Of all who seek the 
2, By thy un-err- ing Spir - it led, We shall not in the 
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land a ~-_ bove, Be- neath the shad - ow we a - bide The 
des - ert stray. We shall no oth-er guid - ance need Nor 
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~~ we 
cloud of thy pro - tect - ing love. Our strength, thy grace; our 
miss our prov - i - den - tial way; As far from dan - ger 


Captain of Israel’s Host 


rule, thy word; Our end, the glo - ry of the Lord! 
as from fear, While love, al- might - y love, is near. 
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351 Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord 
(Women’s Chorus) 


Felix Mendelssohn 
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Cast thy bur-den up-on the Lord, And he will sus - tain thee. He 
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Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord 


cy }—_ ff ee oo 
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ww, 
nev - er will suf - fer the right-eous to fall. He is at thy 


heavens. Let none be made a- sham-ed That wait up - on _ theel 


352 Come, Let Us Sing an Evening Hymn 
(Women’s Voices) 
William W. Phelps Tracy Y. Cannon 


Calmly «= 69 


1, Come, let us i To calm our minds for rest; 
2. Yea, let us sing a To close the pass-ing day; 
3. O thankthe Lord for Re-newed in lat - ter days, 

ev-ery line we To turn our hearts a - bove, 


| Andeach one try, with sin - gle eye, To praise the Sav - ior best. 
| Withone ac - cord call on the Lord And ev - er watch and pray. 
For truth and light to guide us right In wis - dom’s pleas - ant ways; 
For ev -ery word and ev - ery good That fill our souls with love. 


5. O let us raise a holier strain, 6. O may we sleep and wake in joy 
For blessings great as ours, While life with us remains, 
And be prepared while angels guard And then go home beyond the tomb 


Us through our slumbering hours. Where peace forever reigns. 


353 Come, O Thou King of Kings 
(Women’s Voices) 
Parley P. Pratt 
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1. Come, O thou King of kings! We’ve wait-ed long for thee, With 
2. Come make an end to sin, And cleanse the earthby fire, And 
3. Ho - san - nas now shallsound From all the ran-somed throng, And 
4. Hail! Prince of life and peace! Thrice wel-come to thy throne! While 
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t od | x & 
heal - ing in thy wings, Tt set thy peo-ple free; Come, thou de - 
right-eous-ness bring in, ThatSaintsmaytunethe lyre With songs of 
glo - ry ech-o round A_ new tri-um-phal song; The wide ex - 
all the cho-sen race Their Lordand Sav-ior own. The hea - then 
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sire of na - tions,come! Let Is-rael now be gath - ered home. 
joy, a hap - pier strain, To wel-come in thy peace -ful reign. 
panse of heavy - en fill With an-themssweetfrom Zi - on’s hill. 
na -_ tions bow the knee, And ev-ery tongue sounds praise to _ thee. 
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354 Earth With Her Ten Thousand Flowers 

(Women’s Voices) 
William W. Phelps Thomas C. Griggs 
Calmly «=80 
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| | 
1, Earth with her ten thou-sand flowers, Air, with all its beams and showers, 
2. Sounds a- mong the vales and hills, In the woods and by the rills, 
3. All the hopes that sweet-ly start From the foun - tain of the heart, 
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Earth With Her Ten Thousand Flowers 
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How Gentle God’s Commands 
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(Women’s Voices) 
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con - stant care, 


Lord, And trust his 


the 


na - ture up 


Come, cast your bur - dens on 


Shall guard his chil- dren well. 


all 
your heaven-ly Fa - ther’s throne And sweet re - fresh-ment find. 


That hand which bears 


Haste to 
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his feet And bear 


drop my bur - den at 


Far, Far Away on Judea’s Plains 
(Women’s Voices) 
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John M. Macfarlane 


John M. Macfarlane 


far a-way on Ju-de-a’s plains, Shepherds of old heard the joy - ous strains: 


2. Sweet are these strains of re-deem-ing love, Mes-sage of mer -cy from heaven a -bove: 


Joyously é= 100 
4, Has - ten the time when,from ev-ery clime, Men shall u-nite in the strains sub-lime: 


3. Lord,with the an - gels we too would rejoice; Help us to sing with the heart and voice: 


1. Far, 


Glo -ry to God in the high - est! 


Glo -ry to God, 


Glo- ry to God, 


Far, Far Away On Judea’s Plains 
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Peace on earth, good will to men, Peace onearth, good will to men. 


357 Gently Raise the Sacred Strain 
(Women’s Voices) 
William W. Phelps Thomas C. Griggs 
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How Great the Wisdom and the 


(Women’s Voices) 
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Eliza R. Snow 
Calmly #=66 
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great the wis -dom and the love That filled the 
pre - cious blood he free - ly spilt; His life he 
strict o - be- dience Je - sus won The prize with 


Love 


Thomas McIntyre 
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courts on high And 
free - ly gave, A 
glo - ry rife:“Thy 


marked the path and led the way And ev - ery point de-fines, To 


a-bove To 
for guilt, A dy - ing 
not mine be done,”A - dorned his 
and end - less day Where God’s full 


sent the Sav - ior from 
sin - less sac - ri - fice 
will, O God, 


suf - fer, bleed, and die. 
world to save, 
mor - tal life. 


pres -ence shines, 


light and life 


5. How great, how glorious and complete 
Redemption’s grand design. 
Where justice, love, and mercy meet 
In harmony divine. 


6. In memory of the broken flesh 
We eat the broken bread, 
And witness with the cup, afresh 
Our faith in Christ, our Head. 


359 Glory Be to God in the Highest 
(Women’s Chorus) 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
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Glo-ry be to God in the high - 
Glo - ry, glo-ry be to Gol, and peace on earth, and 


1. This was the song the an - " gele sang, Beth - le-hem’s 
2. This is the song re- peat - ed o’er Each hap- py 
3. Oh, let us trysome aid to lend These of the 


While near, the bless-ed moth-er held The new - - born King of 
And bless-ed moth-ers cling a-new To dear ones new-ly 
To grow andlive so in theend They, too, may join the 
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plains a - bove, 
Christ-mas morn, 
new-born throng, 
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love. Born un - to sor-row was the child, Though Lord of life was he 
born, Born un - to sor- row as was he, But, oh, how weak and frail, 
song With the re-deemed when life is o’er, When all the ran-somed sing. 
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die as man, but un-de-filed, Win death - less vic-to-ry, 
These lit - tle lamb-kins of our Lord, How prone to err and fail, 
There’s peace on earth;there’s joy in heaven Saved by our Sav-ior King, 


Win death-less vic-to - ry, 


L. Gottschalk 


Glory Be to God in the Highest 
God, Our Father, Hear Us Pray 
(Women’s Voices) 
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Annie Malin 
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1. God, our Fa - ther, 
Fa - ther, 
3. As we drink the 


2. Grant us, 


we take of em -blemsblest, On 


our Sav -ior’s love we rest. 
us shed. 


Bless our ef - fortsday by day. 


we pray; 
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the brok-en bread, Thine ap-prov- al on 


we eat 
Par - don faults, O Lord, 


As 
As 


361 I Know That My Redeemer Lives 


(Women’s Voices) 
Samuel Medley Lewis D. Edwards 


SoLoWith devotion «=60 


1,1. know that my Re-deem- er lives. What com-fort this sweet 
2. He lives to grant me rich sup-ply; He lives to guide me 
3. He lives, my kind, wise,heaven-ly friend;He lives and loves me 
4. He lives, all glo - ry to his name! He lives, my Sav - ior, 


sen - tence gives! He lives, he lives, who once was 
with his eye; He lives to com-fort me when 
to the end; He lives and while he lives I'll 
still the same; O sweet the joy this sen- tence 


lives, my ev -er liv-ing head! He lives to bless me with his 
lives to hear my soul’scom -plaint. He lives to  si-lence all my 
lives, my Proph-et, Priest,and King. He lives and grantsme dai - ly 
know that my Re-deem-er lives.” He lives, all glo- ry to his 


I Know That My Redeemer Lives 


to plead for me a - bove; He lives my 
fears; He lives to wipe a- way my tears; He lives’ to 
breath; He lives, and I shall con-quer death; He lives my 
name! He _ lives, my Sav-iour, still the same; O sweet the 


hun-gry soul to feed; He lives to bless in time of need. 
calm my trou-bled heart; He lives all bless-ings to im - part. 
man-sion to pre - pare; He lives to bring mo safe-ly there. 
joy this sen-tence gives: “I know that my Re-deem-er lives!” 
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Jesus, Once of Humble Birth 
(Women’s Voices) 
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363 Jehovah, Lord of Heaven and Earth 
(Women’s Voices) 
Oliver Holden 


1, Je - ho-vah,Lord of heaven and earth, Thy words of truth pro -claim! O 
2. We long to see thy Church in-crease, Thy own new king-dom grow, That 
3. Roll on thy work in all itspower! The dis- tant na-tions bring! In 
4. One gen-eral cho-rus then shall rise From men of ey -ery tongue, And 
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Jehovah, Lord of Heaven and Earth 


know thy name; O 


Till all — shall 
the earth may live in peace, And heaven be 


new king-dom may theystand And own thee 


it spreadfrom pole to pole, 
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all 
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God and King; In 
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joy sa - lute the skies By 
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Till all shall know thy name, 
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364 How Wondrous and Great 


(Women’s Voices) 


Henry U. Onderdonk J. Michael Haydn 
With dignity «=88 
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1. How won-drous and great Thy works,God of praise! How just, King of 
2. To na-tionslong dark Thy light shall be shown; Their wor-ship and 


Sa 


Saints, And true, are thy ways! who shall not fear thee And 
vows Shall come to thy Pi at Thy truth and thy judg-ments Shall 


hen - or thy Name? Thou on-ly art ho- ly, Thou on - ly  su-preme. 
scread all a - broad, Till earth’sev-ery peo-ple Con - fess thee their God. 
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365 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 
(Women’s Voices) 
Edward Hopper J. E. Gould 
Suppliantly #=58 
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1. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver _life’s tem - pes - tuous 
2, As a moth-er stills her child, Thou canst hush the 0 -cean 
3. Whenat last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers 


sea; Un - known waves be - fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and treach-erous 
wild; Boist-erous waves o - bey thy will When thousayest to them,‘Be 
roar "Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean- ing on thy 
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breast, May I hear thee say to me, “Fear not; I 


Lead, Kindly Light 
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(Women’s Voices) 


John B. Dykes 


John Henry Newman 
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The night is 


on! 


was not ev-er thus nor prayed that thou Shouldst lead me on! 


, kind-ly light, a-mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead thou me 
long thy power hath blest me,sure it still Will 


1, 


loved to 
on O’er moor and 
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Keep thou my 
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fen, o’er crag and tor-rent, till The night is gone; And with the 


pa 


Lead thou me on! 
Lead thou me on! 


Lead, Kindly Light 


dark, and I am far from home! 
choose and see my path; but now 
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have loved long since,and lost a - while, 


The dis - tant scene! one stepe - nough for me, 


Which I 


fears, Prideruled my will: Re-mem-ber not past years. 


do not ask to seo 
an- gel fac - es smile 


day, and, spite of 


367 Jesus, The Very Thought of Thee 


(Women’s Voices) 
Bernard of Clairvaux John B. Dykes 
Praisingly ¢=72 
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2. Nor voicecan sing, nor heartcan frame, Nor can the mem-ory find 
3. 0 Hope of ev - ery con-trite heart O Joy of all the meek, 
4. Je - sus, our on - ly joy be thou, As thou our prizewilt be; 
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But sweet-er far thy face to see And in thy pres - ence rest. 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, O Sav-ior of man - kind! 
To those who fall, how kind thou art! Howgood to those who seek! 
Je - sus, be thou our glo - ry now, Andthroughe-ter - ni - ty. 


oth - er 


Ebenezer Beesley 
of morn on the moun - tains, 


(Women’s Voices) 


oft speak kind words to each 
sun - beams 


Let Us Oft Speak Kind Words 
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Let Us Oft Speak Kind Words 


let us 


oft speak kind 


part; 
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shine for - 


to each oth 


sun 
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369 Lord, We Ask Thee Ere We Part 


(Women’s Voices) 
George Manwaring Ebenezer Beesley 
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1. Lord, we ask thee ere we part, Bless the teach-ings of this day, 
2. In the in - no-cence of youth We would all thy laws ful + fil; 

3. Fa - ther, mer - ci - ful and kind, While we la - bor for the right, 
4. All our fol - lies, Lord, for - give; Keep us from temp -ta- tions free; 


Plant themdeepin ev - eryheart That with us they'll ev - er stay. 
Iead us in the way of truth; Give usstrength to do thy will. 
May we in thy serv - ice find Sweet -est pleas- ure, pure de - light. 
Help us ev -er- more to live Lives of ho - li-ness to thee. 


370 Lift Thine Eyes to the Mountains 
(Women’s Chorus) 


Felix Mendelssohn 
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Lift thine eyes, O lift thine eyes to the moun-tains, whence com-eth, whence 
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p Lift thineeyes, O lift thine eyes to the moun-tains, whence com-eth, whence 


Lift thine eyes, O lift thine eyes to the moun-tains, whence com-eth,whence 


com - eth, whence com - _ eth help. Thy help com - eth, com - eth | 
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hath said,“Thy foot 


“Thy foot shall not be mov-ed. 


hath said, 


foot shall not be mov -ed. 


Lift Thine Eyes to the Mountains 


Thy keep-er will nev-er slum ~-__ ber, nev- er, will nev-er 


Thykeep-er will nev-er slum ~- ber, nev-er, will nev-er 


slum - ber, will nev - er slum - ber.” Lift thine eyes, O 


Lift Thine Eyes to the Mountains 
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lift thine eyes to the moun-tains, whence com - eth, whence com - eth,whence 


com - eth help, whence com-eth, whence com-eth, whence com-eth help. 


371 The Lord is My Shepherd 
(Women's Chorus) 


23rd Psalm Thomas Koschat 
Worshipfully ¢=60 
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1, The Lord is my Shep-herd; no want shall I know; I 
2. Through the val - ley and shad - ow of death though I stray, Since 
3. In the midst of af - flic - tion my ta - ble is spread; With 
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feed in green pas-tures; safe fold- ed I rest; He lead-eth my 
thou art my Guard-ian, no e- vil I fear; Thy rod shall de- 
bless-ings un -meas-ured my cup run-neth o’er. With per-fume and 
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The Lord is My Shepherd 
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soul where the still wa-ters flow, Re- stores me when wan-dering, re- 

fend me; thy staff be my stay; No harm can be - fall with my 
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deems when op-pressed; Re-stores me when wan-dering, re-deems when op-pressed. 
Com-fort-er near; Noharmcan  be- fall with my Com-fort-er near. 
prov - i-dence more? Oh,whatshall I ask of my prov - i-dence more? 
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372 ’Mid Pleasures and Palaces 
(Women’s Voices) 
John Howard Payne Sir Henry Bishop 
With devotion —- 
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1. "Mid pleas- ures and pal - a- ces though we may roam, 
2. An ex -_ ile from = splen-dor daz - zles in vain; phe 


win rapa: a 
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ev - er so hum - ble, there’s no place like home. A 
i me my low ~- ly thatched cot - tage a - gain, The 
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charm from the skies seems to hal - low us there Which, 
birds — -ing gai - ly that came at my call; Give me 
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*Mid Pleasures and Palaces 


pluses 


seek through the world, is ne'er met with else - where. 
them, with that peace of mind, dear - er than all. 
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er so hum -_ ble, there’s no place like home. 
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373 The Morning Breaks; The Shadows Flee 
(Women’s Voices) 
Parley P. Pratt George Careless 
Triumphanily ¢=92 
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1. The morn - ing = the shad - ows flee; 
dis - ap - pear 


2. The clouds of = - ‘tor 
3. The Gen - tile ful - ness now comes in, 
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Lo! JZi-on’s stan - dard is un -furled. The dawn - ing 

Be - fore the rays of truth di - vine; The glo - ry 
And Is- rael’s bless - ings are at hand; Lo! Ju -  dab’s 
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The Morning Breaks, The Shadows Flee 
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1 
of a bright - er day, The dawn - ing of a 

burst - ing from a - far, The glo - ry burst - ing 
rem- nant, cleansed from sin, Lo! Ju  -  dah’s rem - nant 
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| bright-er day Ma- jes - tic ris - es on the world. 
from a - far, Wide o’er the na - _ tionssoon will shine, 
cleansed from sin, Shall in their prom - ised Ca- naan stand, 


4, Jehovah speaks! let earth give ear, 5. Angels from heaven and truth from earth 
And Gentile nations turn and live; Have met, and both have record borne; 
His mighty arm is making bare, Thus Zion’s light is bursting forth, 

His mighty arm is making bare Thus Zion’s light is bursting forth 


His covenant people to receive. To bring her ransomed children home. 


374 Nay, Speak No IIl 
(Women’s Voices) 
With contemplation «=66 
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1. Nay, speak no ill; a kind-ly word Can nev-er leave a sting be-hind; 
2. Give me the heart that fain would hide, Would fain an - oth - er’s faults ef - face: 


o~ 


3. Then speak no ill, but len-ient be To  oth-ers’ fail-ings as your own; 


SS 


And, oh, to breathe each tale we’ve heardIs far be - neath a no-ble mind. Full 
How can it pleasethe hu-man pride To prove hu - man -i- ty but base? No, 


If you'rethe first a fault to see, Be not the first to make it known,For 


Nay, Speak No Il 
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oft a bet - ter seed is sown By choos-ing thus the kind-er plan, For 
let usreach a high-er mood, A no-bler es -_ ti-mate of man; Be 


life is but a pass-ing day; No lip may tell how brief its span; Then, 
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if but lit - tle good isknown, Still let us speak the best we can. 
ear-nest in the search for good, And speak of all the best we can. 
O the lit - tle time we stay, Let’s speak of all the best we can. 


375 Not Now, But in the Coming Years 
(Women’s Chorus) 
Maxwell N. Cornelius James McGranahan 


Tenderly te 58 


Saas 


1. Not now but in the com-ing years, It may be in the bet-ter land, 
2. We'll catch the bro -ken threadsa- gain And fin - ish what we here be - gan; 
3. We'll know why clouds in-stead of sun Were o - ver many acher-ished plan; 


We'll read the mean-ing of our tears, And there, some-time, we'll un-der-stand. 
Heav’n will the mys - te-ries ex - plain, And then, ah, then we'll un-der-stand. 


Why song has ceased when scarce be-gun; Tis there, some-time, we'll un-der-stand. 


4. Why what we long for most of all 5. God knows the way; he holds the key; 
Eludes so oft our eager hand, He guides us with unerring hand; 
Why hopes are crushed and castles fall; Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see; 


Up there, sometime we'll understand. Yes, there, up there we’ll understand. 


| Not Now, But in the Coming Years 
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Then trust in God through all = thy days; Fear 


| 
doth hold thy hand; 
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way still sing and praise; Some - time, some-time we'll un - der - stand. 
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376 More Holiness Give Me 


(Women’s Voices) 
Philip Paul Bliss Philip Paul Bliss 


Prayerfully «-=50 


t bas = == a Si cssaee 3 oN 
= a a es ee ee : 


a 
| 1. More ho - li- ness give me, More striv-ings with-in; More pa-tience 
2. More gra - ti-tude give me, More trust in the Lord, More pride in 
3. More pur -i - ty give me, Morestrength to o’er-come; More free-dom 
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in suf-fering, More sor-row for sin; More faith in my Sav - ior, 
his glo - ry, More hope in his word, More tears for his sor-rows, 
from earth-stains, More long-ings for home. More fit for the king- dom; 


faa a 


More pain at his grief, More meek-ness in tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 


v 
| More sense of his care, More joy in his ser~- vice, More pur-pose in prayer. 
| More used wouldI be; More bless-ed and ho - ly, More, Sav -ior, like thee. 


377 Now the Day Is Over 
(Women’s Voices) 
Sabine Baring-Gould Joseph Barnby 


Solemnly #=54 


1. Now the day is Oo = ver; Night is draw - ing nigh; 


2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose; 
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky, 
With thy ten -derest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 
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378 Oh Beautiful For Spacious Skies 


(Women’s Voices) 


Katherine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward 
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1. Oh beau-ti- ful for spa-ciousskies, For am- ber waves of grain, 
2. Oh beau-ti- ful for pil - grim feet, Whose stern im - pas-sioned stress 
3. Oh beau-ti- ful for he -roesprovedIn lib - er - at- ing 
4, Oh beau-ti- ful for pa- triotdreamThat sees be - yond the 


strife, 
years; 
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For pur - ple moun-tain ma - jes-ties A - bove the fruit- ed plain, 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil - der - ness, 
Who more than self their coun - try loved, And mer - cy more than life, 

Thine al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam Un-dimmed by hu- man _ tears, 


a 
| 


7! 
=——a —— 
See eet Sees os eet a 


Br ES Ragas Be a Sere A ig 


a Ss —— se Ce Oe eee 


Oh Beautiful For Spacious Skies 


God mend thine ev- ery flaw, 


May God thy gold re - fine 


And crown thy good with broth- er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea. 
Con - firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er - ty in law. 
Till afl suc-cess be no - ble-ness And ev-ery gain di - vine, 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea. 
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379 O Lord of Hosts 
(Women’s Voices) 
A. Dalrymple George Careless 
o=56 


1.0 Lord of hosts, we now in-voke Thy Spir - it most di- vine To 
2. May we for- ev - er think of thee And of thy suf-ferings sore, En - 
3. Pre-pare our minds that we may see The beau-ties of thy grace: Sal - 
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cleanse our hearts while we | par-take The bro - ken bread, and wine. 
dured for us on Cal - va-ry, And praise thee ev + er-more, 
va - tion pur-chased on that tree For all who seek thy face. 


380 Prayer is the Soul’s Sincere Desire 


(Women’s Voices) 


James Montgomery George Careless 
Fluently ¢=72 
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1. Prayer is the soul’s sin- cere de - sire, Ut-tered or un-ex-pressed, The 
2. Prayer is the bur - den of a sigh, The fall-ing of a tear, The 
3. Prayer is the sim - plest form of speech That in-fant lips can try, Prayer, 
4. Prayer is the Chris-tian’s vi - tal breath, The Chris-tian’sna-tive air, His 


mo - tion of a hid - den fire That trem-bles in the breast. 
up - ward glanc -ing of an eye When none but God is near. 
the sub-lim - est strainsthat reach The Maj - es - ty on __ high. 
watch-word at the gates of death;He en - ters heaven with prayer. 
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5. Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 7. Nor prayer is made on earth alone, 
Returning from his ways, The Holy Spirit pleads, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, And Jesus, at the Father’s throne, 
And cry,“Behold, he prays!” For sinners intercedes. 

6. The Saints in prayer appear as one 8. Oh, thou by whom we come to God, 
In word and deed and mind, The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
While with the Father and the Son The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 


Their fellowship they find. Lord, teach us how to pray. 


381 Sister, Thou Wast Mild and Lovely 


(Women’s Voices) 


Samuel F. Smith John S. Lewis 
Somberly #=88 
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1. Sis- ter, thou wast mild and love -ly, Gent -le as the sum- mer breeze, 
2. Peace-ful be thy si - lent slum-ber, Peace-ful in the graveso low; 
3. Dear-est sis-ter,thou hast left us;Here thy loss we deep-ly feel, 
4. Yet a - gain we hope to meetthee When death’s gloom-y night has fled; 
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Pleas-ant as the air of ev-ening When it floats a-mong the _ trees. 
Thou no more wilt join our nume-ber;Thou no more our songs shalt know. 
But ’tis God that hast be + reft us; He can all our sor-rows heal. 
Then on earth with joy to greet thee Whereno bit-ter tearsare shed, 


382 Rock of Ages 
(Women’s Voices) 
Augustus M. Toplady Thomas Hastings 


With religious fervor 3=58 
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1. Rock of - ges, cleft for me, me hide my-self in thee; 
2. While I eck this fleet - ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 


Let the wa - ter and the blood From thy wound -ed side which flowed, 
‘Vhen 1 rise to worlds un- known And be - hold thee on thy throne, 


Be of sin the dou-ble cure; Save from wrath and make me pure. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in thee. 
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383 There Is Beauty All Around 


(Women’s Voices) 
pa 
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1. There is beau-ty all a-round When there’slove at home; 


2.In the cot-tage there is joy When there’slove at home; 


3. Kind-ly heav-en smiles a - bove When there’slove at home; 


¢ ee 
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There is joy in ev-ery sound Whenthere’slove at home. 
Hate and en- vy ne'er an - noy Whenthere’slove. at home. 
All the world is filled with love Whenthere’slove at home, 


There Is Beauty All Around 
GaSss esses 
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Peace and plen-ty here a-bide, Smil-ing sweet on ey - ery side. 
Ros - es bloom be - neath our feet; All the earth’s a gar - den sweet, 
Sweet-er sings the brook -let by, Bright-er beams the az - ure sky, 
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Time doth soft - ly, sweet - ly glide When there’slove at home, 
Mak - ing life a bliss com-plete When there’slove at home. 
Oh, there’sOne who smiles on high When there’slove at home. 
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There Is Beauty All Around 


Time doth soft - ly, sweet-ly glide, When there’s love at home, 
Mak - ing life a bliss com - plete, When there’s love at home. 
Oh, there’s One who smiles on high, When there’s love at home, 


384 Sweet Is the Work, My God, My King 
(Women’s Voices) 
Isaac Watts John J. McClellan 
Worshipfully &=84 
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1. Sweet is the work, my God, my King, To praise thy name,give thanks and sing, 
2. Sweet is the day of sa - cred rest; No mor-tal care shall seize my breast. 
3. My heart shall tri- umph in my Lord And bless his works and bless his word; 
4. But, oh,what tri-umphshall I raise To thy dear name through end-less days, 
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To showthylove by morn-ing light, Andtalk of all thy truthsat night. 
O maymy heart in tune be found Like Da-vid’sharp of sol - emn sound. 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine,How deep thy coun-sels, how di - vine! 
When in the realms of joy I see Thyfacein full fe - lic - i - ty! 


385 The Wintry Day Descending to Its Close 
(Women’s Chorus) 


Orson F. Whitney Edward P. Kimball 
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1, The win-try day de-scend-ing to its close In - vites all 
2.1  can-not go to rest but lin - ger _ still In med-i- 
3. A - way be-yond the prair-ies of the West Where ex - iled 
4. The wil-der-ness, that naught be - fore would yield, Is now be- 
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wea - ried na-ture to re - pose, And shades of night are 
ta - tion at my win-dow _ sill, While, like the twink - ling 
Saints in sol - i- tude were blest, Where in- dus - try the 
come a fer - tile, fruit - ful field; Where roamed at will the 
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The Wintry Day Descending to Its Close 
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fall-ing dense and fast Like -ble cur - tains clos - ing o’er the 
starsin heav-en’s dome, Come one by one sweet mem-o-ries of 
seal of wealth has set A - mid the peace - ful vales of Des -er- 
say-age In-dian band, The tem-pled cit - ies of the Saints now 
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past. Pale through the gloom the new-ly fall-en snow Wraps in a 
home. Andwouldstthou ask me where my fan - cy roves To re - pro- 
et, Un - heed - ing still the fierc-est blasts that blow, With tops en - 
stand; And sweet re - li - gion in its pur-i-ty In - vites all 
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The Wintry Day Descending to Its Close 


Sel oem 

oe tr oe 
shroud the si - lent earth be - low As though ’twere Mer-cy’shand had 
duce the hap - py scenes it loves? Where hope and mem-o- ry to- 
crus; - ed by e- ter-nal snow, The tow-ering peaks that shield the 
men to its se-cur-i - ty. There is my home, the spot I 


spread the pall, A sym-bol of for-give-ness un - to all. 

geth - er dwell, And paint the pic-tured beau-ties that I tell? 
ten - der sod, Stand, types of free-dom, reared by na -ture’s God. 
love so well, Whose worthand beau-ty pen nor tongue can tell, 


= : = 
pb es ee a eee 
Qa so Mera a ja 
foc WOE, ad —_— ! Ss ° 
5 ete ln | 
; mer tee | 

‘ eS 7 ee 

WUE Se Gee See Se ee Soa 
= = 222 SS Se Se SS See SS. 


386 We Ever Pray For Thee 
(Women’s Voices) 
Evan Stephens Evan Stephens 
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1. We ev-er pray for thee, our Prophet dear, That God will 
2. We ev-er pray for thee with all our hearts, That strength be 
3. We ev-er pray for thee with fer-vent love, And as the 


| 
give to thee com-fort and cheer; the ad - vane - ing years 
giv - en thee to do thy part, To guide and coun- sel us 
chil-dren’s prayer is heard a - bove, Thou shalt be ev - er blest, 


fur - row thy brow, Still may the light with-in shine bright as 
from day to day, To shed a ho - ly light a - round our 
and God will give All that is meet and best while thou shalt 


Still may the light with -in shine bright as 
way, To shed a ho - ly _ light a- round our way. 
that is meet and best while thou shalt live. 


de-spise, 


Evan Stephens 
we know, 


love 


count our life 


Je - sus’ 


Ye 
ob - scure The man whom ye 
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(Women’s Chorus) 
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Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 
souls 


Moderato #=60 
4, Rich-es un - search - a 


2. Mad-ness and mis 
8. So wretch-ed and 


Wesley’s Collection 
1, Ye sim - ple 


387 
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Ye Simple Souls Who Stray 


lie, 


road, 
Ghost Can wit-ness het - ter things; 


we 
and power, 


And throng the down - ward 
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388 Who’s On the Lord’s Side? 


H. Cornaby (Solo arrangement) Arr. by George Careless 
Sincerely ¢-=76 


— SS > 


ino aoa” ith base Sis be 
iain ct 

1, Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? Now is thetime to show; We 

2. We serve the liv- ing God; And wanthisfoes to know That 
3. The stone cut with-out hands To fill theearth must grow; Who'll 
4, The pow’r of earth and hell In rage di-rects the blow That’s 
5. The Lord has ar-mies great Which at his bid - ding go; His 
6. Then ral - ly to the flag; Our God willhelp us through; The 


ask it fear-less - ly, Who’s on’ the Lord’s side? Who? We 


if but few, we're great; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? We're 
help to roll it on? Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? Our 
aimed tocrush the work; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? Truth, 
char - i-ots are strong; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? When 
vic - to-ry is ours Who's on the Lord’s side? Who? Stain - 
A ae ee a | a = | 
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we so ee a ‘ 
= v roe 
—s. 
lan \ott a p_— Bi RE a SET a 
eS ow ue ae Oe 
Ree” = PSPS he OE . E Oe S L 
ET 2S A a ee 
Sn -* ae by a ; aA 
Up eS es RS i a] aR 1 AS Ma eT la SE BS: 
As —|—_\_}- —# +0 =e 
fe a So a a wi ae | Tee — 
wage nocom-mon war, Cope with ne com-mon foe; The 
go - ing on to win, Nor fear must blanch the brow; The 
en - sign to . the world Is float - ing proud- ly now; No 
life and lib - er - ty, Free - dom fromdeath and woe, Are 
he makesbare his arm To lay the wick - ed low, Then 
less our flag must wave, And to the na - tions show The 


Who’s On the Lord’s Side? 


en - e-mys a- wake; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who?...... 
Lord of Hosts is ours; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who?...... 
cow - ard bears our flag Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who?...... 
stakes we're fight - ing for; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who?...... 
is the time to ask Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who?...... 


| ol - ive branch of peace; Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who?..... 


Now is the time to show; 


ask it fear - less - ly, Who’s on the Lord’s side? Who? 
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389 This Earth Was Once a Garden Place 
W. W. Phelps (Congregation) 
Peacefully &*=96 


power 
Is 
Sav - iour’s sec 


spread her - self a- broad, And Saints and an - gels 
known from east to west, Her peace was great, and 
i glo - rious bloom i 
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Sons OF MICHAEL 163 
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SWEET Hour oF PRAYER 166 
Arr. for Men 328 
Sweet Is THE Hour 12A 
Sweet Is THE PEACE 191 
Sweet Is THE WORK 168 
Arr. for Men 307 
Arr. for Women 384 
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TAKE COURAGE, SAINTS 167 

THANKS FOR THE SABBATH 
SCHOOL 177 
THE Day DAWN Is BREAKING 179 
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THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL LIGHT 45 
THE Happy Day 
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THE Lorp BE WitH Us 28 
THE LoRD IMPARTED FROM ABOVE 

Choir 298 
THE Lorp Is My Licut 103 


THE Lorp Is My SHEPHERD 104 
Arr. for Male Chorus 321 
Arr. for Women’s Chorus 371 


THE Lorp My PASTURE 113 
THE MORNING BREAKS 
Choir 269 
Arr. for Women 373 
THE SEER 
Choir 296 
THE SPIRIT oF Gop 213 
Arr. for Men 327 
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THE TEACHER’S WoRK 


Arr. for Men 338 
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Arr. for Women 386 
WE GiIvE THEE BuT THINE 
Own 180 
WE Love Tuy House 203 
WE MEET AGAIN IN SABBATH 
SCHOOL 193 
WE THANK THEE, O GOD, FOR 
A PROPHET 196 
Arr. for Men 330 
WELCOME, WELCOME SABBATH 
MoRNING 190 
WE'LL Sinc ALL Hai 218 


Author 
Huish 


Hewitt 
Alldredge 


Snow 


W. W. Phelps 
Naisbitt 
Snow 


Snow 


Kooyman 
Manwaring 
Townsend 


Stephens 
Pratt 
Snow 


Adams 


Woodmansee 
Penrose 
Raile 

Huish 


Stephens 


How 
Bullock 


Manwaring 
Fowler 


Baird 
Alldridge 


Composer 
Huish 
Petersen 


Sweney 
A. Durham 


Tullidge 


Asper 
Careless 


Careless 


Mozart 
Schreiner 
Beesley 
Clayson 
Stephens 
Stephens 
Schreiner 
Tillman 


Tillman 


Robertson 


Robertson 
Huish 
Stephens 


Bradbury 
Tuckett 


Stephens 


Laudis 
Robertson 


Beesley 
Norton 


Beesley 
Coslett 


Meter 


C.M. 


C.M. 


C.M. 
L.M. 


L.M. 


L.M. 
C.M. 


C.M. 


S.M. 


C.M. 


INDEX OF FIRST LINE 


Title Number Author Composer Meter 
WE'LL SING THE SONGS OF 
ZION 205 Mills Mendelssohn 
WE’RE MARCHING ON TO GLORY 194 Chamberlain Chamberlain 
Wer’RE Not ASHAMED 
Choir 266 Phelps Daynes C.M 
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Arr. for Women’s Chorus 387 
Ye Wuo ARE CAULeD TO LABOR 
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Arr. for Women ................ 356 
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WITH WONDERING AWE .............. 209 
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Arr. for Women ................ 
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Arr. for Men ........... 
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Arr. for Women ................ 369 
Now THE Day Is Over .............. 122 
Arr. for Women ................ 877 
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SING WE Now AT PARTING ........ 161 
SortLy Now THE LIGHT oF 
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CONSOLATION 
BRING, HEAVY Heart, 
Your GRIEF 
Arr. for Women ................ 349 
CoME, YE DISCONSOLATE ............ 18 
DOES THE JOURNEY SEEM LONG? 
ROR re eee 245 
DAY OF REDEMPTION 
How Lone, O Lorp ..2....00.000...... 69 
DEDICATION 
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EARLY SAINTS 
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THE LorD 
Cat 1 Co & olga agen piercer 
Arr. for Women .. eS 
CHOOSE THE RIGHT -...................- 
Come, ALL YE SoONs oF Gop 
GEE TOP LOD cn. cce<escsceneccses 302 
ComE, ALL YE Sons oF ZION 
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ComME ALONG, COME ALONG ........ 19 
CoME, CoME, YE SAINTs ...-....... 13 
Ayr for Men. 2in.t2.4.82 
ComE, FOLLOW MeE .............--..----- 
Come, LET Us ANEW .... oes 
Bg 2h (1) | tae 
ComE, LISTEN TO A PROPHET’S 
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COME UNTO JESUS. «..,.:..-.----.-sec0s 22 
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CoME, YE CHILDREN OF THE 
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Arr. for Men .... ...808 
DEAREST CHILDREN ..... 2.110 
Do Wuart Is RIGHT ..... ey 
Arr, for Men~.2.....222%5. 314 
Ere You Lert Your Room ........ 31 
Firm AS THE MOUNTAINS ......... 42 
Gop MovEs IN A MYSTERIOUS 
11,10 cee ne ee an * semester 48 
Arr. for Men ..545-<03---% 331 
HAvE I Done ANY GooD? .......... 58 
HOPS OF ISHARES 5 0-0. <o. nccpi0- fe 5-cs0ce 64 
How GENTLE Gop’s COMMANDS.. 67 
Arr. for Women ................ 355 


I Have Work ENovGH To Do .... 71 


IMPROVE THE SHINING 
RO MERT ES coc cotsccscs ras excess cscaszace 13 


In A WorLD WHERE Sorrow .... 74 
ISRAEL, ISRAEL, 


Gop Is CALLING ©....2..5.2.0.........-- 81 
Know Tuis, THAT EVERY 
Sous ss FREB <0 ccisecescs Seti 90 


LEAN ON My AMPLE ARM 


Choir’ .:..... Usa. LAME 260 
Let EacH MAN LEARN TO 
KNOW. UM SEE cease incesere-snse >< 91 
Let Us ALL PREss ON ................ 98 
Let Us Ort SPEAK KIND 
WORDS. z...5..,25 et gee 94 
Arr. for Women ................. 368 
Lirt THINE EYEs 
Woman’s Chorus ................ 370 
Nay, SPEAK No ILL ... 116 
Arr. for Women .. «14 
Now Let Us REJOICE ...... ...118 
Arr. for..Men. ....::...5se0: 323 
ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS....128 
PRAISE GOD FROM WHOM ............ 214 


PRAISE THE LORD WITH HEaRT....149 


PRAISE YE THE LoRD 
COT Tec ccta se eeatacs 2TT 


REJOICE, THE LorpD Is KING ......151 
REJOICE, YE SAINTS OF 


LATTER DAYS oie ote cecqatrercsveciosee 207 
Rise Up, O MEN or Gop 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 332 
ScHOoOoL THY FEELINGS 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 340 
SHALL THE YOUTH OF 
ZION WALTER 2 siieczs. gacsinetegcsle- cs 157 
SHOULD You FEEL INCLINED ...... 159 
TAKE COURAGE, SAINTS .............. 167 
THE WorLD HAs NEED .............. 206 
THOUGH DEEPENING TRIALS 
Choirs Ss 


To NEPHI, SEER 


TopAY, WHILE THE SUN 
SHINES oo ooivpisco cesta osaccaee 


TRUTH REFLECTS 
Up! AROUSE THEE 


ROLE eo Gc eee 283 
Up, AWAKE, YE DEFENDERS ........ 37 
WE ARE SOWING ...........---::--cceeee+ 192 
WHEN DARK AND DREAR 

THE SKIES 

Choir’ 2.2 See. 293 
WHEN UPON LIFe’s BILLOWS ....202 
Wuo’s ON THE Lorp’s SIDE? ....175 
YE SIMPLE SOULS WHO STRAY 

Choit <20..284035...c085..955 290 


Arr. for Women’s Chorus 387 


TOPICAL INDEX 


You CaN MAKE THE 


PATHWAY BRIGHT ...........2.-..-... 208 
FAITH 
AUTHOR OF FAITH 
Choirs] hse Ale 228 


BLESSED ARE THEY THAT 
HAVE THE FAITH 


Choir -:.stammatenab ces &.. 233 
FATHER IN HEAVEN, 
WE Do BELIEVE ...................000-2 41 
FUNERAL 
ComE, Lay His Books 
“rr. for=Mensi..20). 733.3 338 
FAREWELL, ALL EARTHLY 
FIONORS G30. Soca ae 35 


Not Now, BUT IN THE 
CoMING YEARS 
{hf FCC) WR ea RE I Pa 267 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 334 
Arr. for Women’s Chorus 375 


O My FaTHER (Mason)................ 138 


O My Fatuer (McGranahan)....139 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 336 


O My FatTHeER (Stephen’s Arr.) 
716) ale co 3 Ae egret 270 


THOUGHT 
Choit’ ... 20. Seats. Seed 272 


Chota: sil. 2528 LY 278 


SHALL WE MEET BEYOND 
MS RIVER feesteccs:. fc tnt 156 


SisTER, THOU Wast MILD 
Arr. for Women 


SOMETIME WE’LL UNDERSTAND 
RROD et cae sac cates saad 
Arr. for Men ....... Lo 
Arr. for Women 


TuHovu Dost Not WEEP ALONE....181 


UNANSWERED YET? 
AF) ener ie a ee a peal, 286 


CHOP scseeccces: BAEC 275 


GATHERING 


ALL HAIL THE GLORIOUS DAy 
G10 i aA Races ea Rie eaeattenstotene 


ComME, Go WiTH ME 
GOOD SHEPHERD 


DEAR TO THE HEART OF THE 
SHEPHERD §.12520008.40)..03.5.. 26 


HEAVEN 
Ou Wuat SonGs OF THE HEartT.. 87 
HOME 
MipD PLEASURES AND PALACES ....185 
Arr. for Women ................ 372 


O Harry HomMEs AMONG THE 
HILLs 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 337 
O HomE BELOVED 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 335 
THERE Is BEAUTY ALL AROUND..169 


Arr. for Women ................ 383 
INTEGRITY OF YOUTH 
ComE, HAIL THE CAUSE ............ 16 


Ou, Hark! A Griorious Sounp..134 
SHALL THE YOUTH OF 


ZION FALTER?) 20 cheek 157 
JESUS 
A. PooR WAYFARING MAN ..........158 
EACH CoornG Dove ...............-. 38 
O Txuovu Rock or Our 
RSMESVATTON fo oes cceoccneccasescs, core 130 
THERE Is A GREEN HILL ............ 201 


JOSEPH SMITH 
Ou GIVE ME Back My Propuet 137 


Ou, How Lovety Was 
THE MORNING 


Chole oo eg Se et. ection 296 


LAYING ON OF HANDS 
BEHOLD THY SONS AND 


DAUGHTERS. j3/34.-0.j04-6 attecBe.. 24 
M. I. A. 

M.I1.A., We HAIL THEE .............. 111 
MILITANT HYMNS 
BEHOLD! A ROYAL ARMY ............ % 

Hark! LISTEN TO THE 
TRUMPETERS 
CRONE! SG AekA ce Go accrcescescascicece 253 
HIQPR OF ASRABU 3... cosocaceerearce rs 64 
ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS....128 
WE ARE ALL ENLISTED .............. 210 
MILLENNIUM 
Let Eartu’s INHABITANTS 
RREIOICE 02 .00cccstcccnccs ABS das 93 


TOPICAL INDEX 


SorTLy BEAMS THE SACRED 
DAWNING 


MISSIONARY WORK 
FroM GREENLAND’s Icy 


MOUNTAINS i082. 284..235..... 40 
Go, YE MESSENGERS OF GLORY 
GHO1Ycidiecsietesizeste oes cee 247 
Hark! TEN THOUSAND 
ChoiPisi:5..i:3. 3. She 249 
Let Zion IN Her BEAUTY RISE 
Choiveten Bas eee. 262 
O’ER THE GLOOMY HILLS ............ 127 
THE TIME Is FAR SPENT ............ 184 
THOUGH IN THE OUTWARD 
Uo 40) 1 i) > meeaiepberinne ene iat hae 102 
Ye Evers oF ISRAEL 
Arr. for Men. ..............----- 344 
YE WHO ARE CALLED TO LABOR 
‘Arr. for Men :22s..nsoe?.... 345 


MOUNTAIN HOME 
Our MountTAIN Home So Dear..144 


NEW YEAR 
RinG Out, WILD BELLS 
(G1 «Yo | a ee ager SW Sa 279 
OBEDIENCE 
It May Not BE ON THE 
MOUNTAIN HEIGHT ...............- 15 
Arr. for Men .................... 318 
PATRIOTISM 
Gop SAVE THE KING ..............-- 115A 


My Country, ’TISs OF THEE ........ 115 
Ou BEAUTIFUL FOR SPACIOUS 
2d 1: ee A aeeIMe er eee 
Arr. for Women * 


On Say, CAN You SEE 


PEACE 
FATHER IN HEAVEN ..........c.:0-0002 34 
PERSECUTION 
DOWN BY THE RIVER’S 
VERDANT SIDE. 5. (iescisscscccsteecgsieese OO 
PIONEERS 
THEY, THE BUILDERS ..................- 173 
PRAISE AND ADORATION 
ALL CREATURES OF OUR Gob ...... 4 
As SwiFTLy My Days ...............- 5 


ComME ALL YE SAINTS AND S1ne.. 11 


ComE ALL YE SAINTS WHO 


DWE 22S ae SS ees 12 
CoE, SING TO THE LORD ............ 32 
EARTH WITH HER TEN 

THOUSAND: .....855.424004). 

Arr. for Women 
From ALL THAT DWELL ............ 52 


GLORY BE TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST 
Arr. for Women’s Chorus 359 


GLory To Gop ON HIGH .. Ke 
Agse.. fon: MOR. scsidttcctscayas 


GREAT Gop, ATTEND 


CHGiN. shee aici nara 248 

GREAT Gop, TO THEE My 
EVENING SONG ..........:::--00c000++- 59 

GREAT Is THE LorD; ’T1s Goop 

CGHOLE = fcssant haat 234 
GreAT KING OF HEAVEN ............. 53 
How WONDROUS AND GREAT ....146 

Arr. for Women ................ 364 
I Stanp ALL AMAZED ................ 80 
I’LL PRAISE My MAKER 

Choir <-.-....e38..253 


In HYMNS OF PRAISE 
JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT OF 
Pier 2 oe ees See. 148 


Lorp oF ALL BEING, 
THRONED AFAR 
CHO as ob scurtea enrennes 287 


PRAISE TO THE LORD 
REDEEMER OF ISRAEL E 

Arr. for Men o...02.05.0.084 

Savior, REDEEMER OF My Sou. 
(Déah)<<....cee ee Asks 155 

Savior, REDEEMER OF My SouL 
(Stephens) 

Chi i oxic-ck Rareaeseeas 
S1nG PRAISE TO HIM 
WitTH ALL THE POWER OF 

BART: 5... bcpithosucees 216 
PRAYER 
PRAYER Is THE SOUL’S SINCERE 
DB SIRI... coceseoscnsadsaevsenss tees 

Arr. for Men ........... Zi 

Arr. for Women ..... 
SWEET Hour OF PRAYER 

‘Agvr.-for Men ...............08 
THERE Is AN Hour OF PEACE ....172 


TOPICAL INDEX 


PRAYER FOR OUR PROPHET 
WE EVER PRAY FOR THEE 
Arr. for Women ................ 386 
REMINISCING ON THE 
BUILDING OF THE WEST 


THE Wintry Day DESCENDING 
Choit 2077 Salle 292 
Arr. for Women’s Chorus 385 


RESTORATION OF 
THE GOSPEL 


I Saw a Micuty ANGEL FLY 
Choir <2... 24880. 25) TAs 255 


ACCORD 


SEE, THE MIGHTY ANGEL FLYING 
Arr. for Male Chorus ...... 842 


THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL LIGHT .... 45 
THE MORNING BREAKS 


Chott: 2. 204 BION 8 269 
Arr. for Women ................ 373 
THE Spirit oF Gop LIKE A 
FirE Is BURNING ................-... 213 
Arr. for’ Men? 222 7362 327 
THE VOICE OF Gop Is HEARD 
AGAIN 
OGG LS. SE. esac. B 289 
WHAT WAS WITNESSED IN THE 
HEAVENS? 
Choir s22..22:84 222299 


SABBATH DAY 


GENTLY RAISE THE SACRED 
STRAIN 


WE MEET AGAIN IN 
SABBATH SCHOOL ...........0000.0-..-- 193 
WELCOME, WELCOME, 
SABBATH MORNING .................. 190 
WHEN THE Rosy LIGHT OF 
MORNING ............ 


SACRAMENT 
AGAIN, OuR DEAR 
REDEEMING LORD 
(UH (a4 ee A RE 
AGAIN WE MEET AROUND 
THE BOARD 
(0) 10) | See EM enn 242 
ARISE My Sout, ARISE 
Choir... S22 th. 227 


For Our DEVOTIONS .................... 107 


Gop Loven Us, So He Sent 
HHis- Son sees 2 BY... 178 


COI ng... Bsn anne 


How GREAT THE WISDOM 
Arr. for Men .......... 


In Humiity, Our Savior ........ 49 
IN MEMORY OF THE CRUCIFIED .... 99 
IN REMEMBRANCE OF THY 


UFFERING 
ORO ones ee ees 258 
JESUS OF NAZARETH ...............2.-.- 86 


O Gop, THE ETERNAL FATHER ....125 


O Lorp or Hosts 
Choir +22: chk a 271 


8 5 CE RR RCIA TIES 274 


REVERENTLY AND MEEKLY Now 
(Beesley) 
Cho it ~secsicscgscaszcas testes 280 


REVERENTLY AND MEEKLY Now 
(Marsh) 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 348 


SACRED THE PLACE OF PRAYER 
C61 (sy bs eae ots haan ae 


SwEeET Is THE Hour 
’Tis SWEET TO SING 
UPON THE CROSS OF 


RGAE A Von sccanciveacvuwvscenrvcst eae 221 
WE'LL SinG ALL HAIr .....:.......... 218 
WHEN IN THE WONDROUS 

REAGMS: ..... SEROMA SEES -..<c0cscccssesse0 199 
WHILE OF THESE EMBLEMS 

(BehreMany = i SH essisies 217 
WHILE OF THESE EMBLEMS 

(McBurney) 

MOT cocseceecaeqtssssasvecsttavsceneaae’ 226 
YE CHILDREN OF OuR Gop 
Choit.. sn 8RI aa 288 


SAMUEL IN THE TEMPLE 


HUSHED WAS THE EVENING 
HyMN 
Othioivt 6.6.22 i668 BAILS! 252 


. 
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SECOND COMING 
AWAKE! O YE PEOPLE .............-.. 183 


ComgE, O THovu KinG oF KINGs...._ 20 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 304 


Arr. for Women ...............-- 353 
Jesus, ONCE OF HUMBLE BIRTH.. 88 
We ce: 20) oat: Cs 329 
Arr. for Women ................. 362 
Lo, THE Miguty Gop APPEARING 
(2117) | re. ee 264 
© Sons. or -Ziony «460 raits 152 
Sons or MicHAEL, HE 
APPROACHES oticsig, 3-0 Ge 163 
Stars OF MorNING, SHOUT 
MOR, DON). o:csadescdzosantnttenn MEOEI<2--0- 164 


THE Day DAWN Is BREAKING ....179 
Tue Happy Day Has 


ROLLED ON 
Chole. -2n4..22u20-2..2c 250 
WEr’RE Not ASHAMED TO OWN 
Our Lorp 
Choir .........:.... M&30GR.22) 266 


SUNDAY SCHOOL 
THANKS FOR THE SABBATH 


SCHOOL. ...-c:cscsat waadicotede==- 177 
WELCOME, WELCOME SABBATH 
MORNING . aie wprecwwSh OO 
SUPPLICATION 


Anme WITH ME ............0.-sccsesnens 
Arr. for Women 
ABIDE WITH ME, ’T1s EVENTIDE.. 2 
As THE DEW FROM HEAVEN 
4: To) © aa a eam Sie SRL 2 
Arr. for Women 


ComE, DEAREST LORD 


CC a a te IRC 237 
CoME, THOU FOUNT .................... 70 
ComME, THOU GLorRioUS Day 

Choir. .-.-2:.-.--. sae carte caeLee 


Gop OF OUR FATHERS, 

KNOWN OF OLD 

GWOOdDUTY)) ...-12:2.-c-<ceesnscsneceecnce 76 
Gop oF OUR FATHERS, 

KNowNn oF OLp (Robertson)... 77 


Gop OF OUR FATHERS, 


WE CoME UNTO THEE ............ 50 
GOD OF OUR FATHERS, 
WHOSE ALMIGHTY HAND ........ 54 


Gop oF Power, Gop OF RIGHT .... 36 


Guiwe Us, O THOU GREAT 


JEHOVAH (Hughes) ................ 56 
GuIwE Us, O THOU GREAT 
JEHOVAH (Harrison)................ 57 
Hear THOU Our Hymn, 
j b's) 1» ipa la er iP ns 96 
I NEED THEE EVERY Hovr ........ 719 


Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 320 
I’m A PILGRIM 


Choi? «.sscescessea cesses. eee 261 
JEHOVAH, LORD OF HEAVEN ...... 83 
Arr. for Men ...........222 315 
Arr. for Women ................ 363 
Jesus, LoveR oF My SouL 
(Mavah)* 2)..32.2882...25RA5 84 
Jesus, Lover oF My Sou 
(Holbrook) 


Choir ....2eaaa% 2s... 2a 
Arr. for Men ............ set 
JESUS, My SAVIOR TRUE ............ 
Arr. fonsMeii’ .ac?...224..... 


JESUS, SAVIOR, PILOT ME ............ 121 
Arr. for Women’s Chorus 365 
LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT ...............1.: 112 
Arr. for Women ................ 366 


LeEaD ME INTO LIFE ETERNAL ....141 
Lorp, ACCEPT OUR TRUE 


DEROTION 86 oso cisieies poe sst oieasseee 101 
Lorp, THOU WILT HEarR ME 
Choit'tt.t 225 2 2 Avie 265 


Lorp, WE CoME BEFORE THEE ....142 
MASTER, THE TEMPEST Is 


RAGING 12Us-0.25 2422s. 106 
More HOtIinEss GIVE ME ............ 114 
Arr. for Women ................ 376 
NEARER, DEAR SAVIOR, TO THEE..117 
NEARER, My GOD, TO THEE .......... 124 
Arr. for Menjucc2.-ccaset 341 
Now To HEAVEN OUR PRAYER....171 
O My FatTuHer (Mason).............. 138 


O My FaTHER (McGranahan)....139 
Arr. for Male Chorus ........ 336 

O My Fatuer (Stephens Arr.) 
QHORP oss ssc viecadencoxsnstauennecg tees 270 


Choi? 252c52..2e eee 276 
Precious Savior DEAR 
REDEEMER . Rice asupieestsrene OD 
ROCK OF AGES» 
Avr: for Wonienm 2c 382 


TOPICAL INDEX 


THE Lorp BE WiTH Us ........----- 28 
Tuy Spirit, Lorp, Has 
STIRRED OvuR SOULS .........------- 204 


TEMPLE WORK 
Hoty TEMPLES ON Mount Zion.. 63 
How BEAUTIFUL THY TEMPLES.. 65 


THANKFULNESS 
FATHER, THY CHILDREN TO 
PP ESIC ccacssstcosocedsscactacas hte axes 43 
For THE STRENGTH OF THE 
HILLs 
CHOI’ . gree tA cece edicasss 241 
ATE SLOT WOON Scares enc d<oaxe 310 


O Harry Home! O BLESSED 
(A RODE < cacbrccve. Ries cements 133 


Our Gop WE RalsE TO THEE..144A 
SwEET Is THE PEACE 


Sweet Is THE WORK ..... 
Arr. for Men ......... 
Arr. for Women ... 


WE Love Tuy House 
We THANK THEE, O Gop, 
FOR A PROPHET ....... 

Arr. for Men 
THANKSGIVING 
ComE, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE .... 29 
TITHING 


WE GIvE THEE BuT THINE 
OwN 


TRUTH 


On, Say, WHaT Is TRUTH? ........ 143 
Arr. for Male Chorus .......- 339 


TRUTH ETERNAL, TRUTH 


MEV cos. cocac nates bh csteetl. «93 189 
TWELVE APOSTLES 
Yr CHOSEN TWELVE ..............------ 211 
UTAH 


LAND OF THE MounrtTAINS Hicu..140 
THERE Is A LAND .........-----------+--- 12 


WORD OF WISDOM 
THE Lorp IMPARTED FROM ABOVE 


8 | RN ae ek meee 298 
WORSHIP 
Gop Is rn His Hoty TEMPLE 
Choir 78 4v anata: 246 
ZION 
ARISE, O GLORIOUS ZION 
(82 11) b + hele ene i op 1 OES Fant 225 
BEAUTIFUL ZION, BuILtT ABOVE.. 78 
BEAUTIFUL ZION FOR ME ............ 6 


BEHOLD, THE MOUNTAIN OF 
THE LORD 


CHOIR coscaiecccuouncuane 297 
Give Us Room THAT WE 
May DWELL 
CHOY oki ica Sn RO 256 
GLori0oUs THINGS ARE SUNG 
Chala iv:anscosidks asic c2de 243 


Choits. s6%. Sn ee 244 
HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS .......... 182 
HIGH ON THE MOUNTAIN ToP .... 62 

Arr; for Men iccsxu.5 ate 312 
O AWAKE! My SLUMBERING 

MINSTREL 
CON 500 555.5 ceectetiowen eaten 268 


QCM Sao iblncccave gros fa otaee=scese gob 
O Ye Mountains HicH 


Ary. for Mien '- occas ert a 
ON THE MOUNTAIN’sS TOP 
MOWOU IS rcs n sconces cactontnease nese 2738 
Tuink Not, WHEN YoU 
GATHER: <......---.cceoseseo-asesaceenpirereas 21 
WE’LL SING THE SONGS OF 
AON Sco ie erttieca cat csanstencuapecssan 205 
ZION STANDS WITH HILLS 
SURROUNDED ©2020 e no csccseteeees 212 
Arr. for: Meni .....23:............. 346 
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